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The FoREST AND STREAM Is put to press 
on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for 
publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as much earlier as may be practicable. 





Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of origina: water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest anD Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 

Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 


SEE REDUCED HALF-TONES IN OUR ADVT. COLUMNS. 





The plates are for frames 14x19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 

Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each 3 $5 for the set. f 

Remit by express money order or postal money order 

Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 


THE MINNESOTA SYSTEM. 


AN EXAMPLE OF PRACTICAL GAME PROTECTION, 


THE system of game protection which has been devised 
and put into practice in Minnesota is so admirable in con- 
ception and so effective in operation that it may be 
studied with profit by those who are concerned with 
developing and perfecting the protective machinery else- 
where, 

The cause of conserving the game and fish supply is one 
which in each State presents difficulties peculiar to the 
conditions there obtaining. In Minnesota the most per- 
plexing problem -was to check the wholesale killing of 
game and fish for market, for market-hunting was recog- 
nized as the agency that was destroying the deer and the 
grouse. The solution of this problem was the task to 
which Minnesota sportsmen addressed themselves, and it 
is interesting to note that here, as is usually the case, the 
results gained both in the provision of an adequate law 
and in its subsequent enforcement have been for the most 
part the achievement of oneman. The Minnesota statute 
may be said to have grown out of the experience, the 
enthusiasm, the devotion and the sagacity of Com- 
missioner W. P. Andrus, the Executive Agent of the 
Game and Fish Commission. Always alive to the work 
of protection, Mr. Andrus organized the Minnesota 
Game and Fish Protective Association, and for a long 
time was its secretary and executive officer. The organ- 
ization was purely voluntary, being composed of the 
sportsmen of Minnesota, and including among its mem- 
bers some of the most prominent State officials, It was 
supported by contributions from the members, but the 
moving spirits soon found that an organization of this 
sort without the support of the State Government in its 
endeavors to enforce the laws that were then upon the 
statute books was unsatisfactory, and that the results 
obtained were not commensurate with the outlay or the 
work. The courts would not act in harmony with such a 
movement. In this exigency Mr. Andrus-was entrusted 
with the responsibility of framing a law which from his 
experience would be applicable to the condition of affairs 
then existing in the State. The law then enacted, in 1891, 
originated the present Game and Fish Commission of 
Minnesota. Wm. R. Merriam, who was then Governor 
and who had worked with Mr. Andrus in the common 
cause, made a well-merited recognition of his efforts and 
services by giving him the first appointment as one of the 
new Commissioners. From the outset Mr. Andrus became 
the leading spirit and the most active member of the 
board. He was elected as its treasurer and executive 
officer, and to him was entrusted by the other members 
the execution of the law. The board very quickly real- 
ized, however, that the statute under which they were 
working was not effective nor precisely suited to the new 
conditions; and Commissioner Andrus in concert. with 
the counsel of the board, Mr. Bramhall, drafted a new 





measure, in which were embodied the practical exper- 
ience of the executive agent and the legal acumen of the 
attorney. The bill wasa product of long and careful 
study, and that good work was done in its prepar- 
ation has been amply attested by the fact that although 
the statute embodied certain radical principles never 
before incorporated in a game law, it has been upheld by 
the Supreme Court as constitutional and binding. 





The novel features of the statute have already been out- 
lined in these columns. In the first place, as a sure 
groundwork for the law, full control of the game and 
the fish is assumed and they are declared to be the prop- 
erty of Minnesota: 

No person shall at any time or in any manner acquire any property 
in or subject to his dominion or control any of the birds, animals or 
fish within this State, of the kinds herein mentioned, but they shall 
always and under all circumstances and conditions be and remain the 
sole property of this State. 

This proprietorship and control are not surrendered, 
even after the game has been captured; the statute yields 
to the citizen only the privilege of using the game in 
certain clearly defined ways, but no other: 

By killing, catching or taking the same,-however, in the manner and 
for the purposes herein authorized, and during the periods when their 
killing is not herein prohibited, the same may be used at the time, in 
the manner and for the purposes herein expressly authorized, but not 
otherwise. 

The law then prescribes certain seasons in which and 
methods by which the game may be taken and may 
be had in possession; limits the amount one person may 
take; and specifies particularly that it may be taken only 
for use within the State. The right acquired by the 
individual, it is thus seen, is of limited nature; he may 
never have an absolute, unrestricted property in venison 
or grouse or trout, even after he may have killed them. 

This assumption of sole right, title and control in the 
fish and game is the basis of the Minnesota law. Upon it 
rests authority for the exceedingly stringent regulations 
respecting possession, transportation and sale. In brief, 
these regulations are, as to certain species of game and 
fish, 

1. No one shall take them with intent to ship beyond 
the limits of the State. 

2. No one shall ship them or intentionally allow, or aid 
in, their shipment out of the State. 

8. No one shall have in possession game or fish unlaw- 
fully killed in another State or which has been shipped 
thence unlawfully. 

4, Possession of game or fish is made prima facie 
evidence that it was killed in Minnesota. 

5. If it shall appear that the game or fish in possession 
was killed outside of Minnesota, this shall be prima facie 
evidence that it was there killed unlawfully or shipped 
thence unlawfully, and that its possession is therefore a 
violation of prohibition 8, and this may be overcome only 
by direct and positive evidence to the contrary. 

6. It is made the duty of every person to whom game 
may be offered for export to notify the board of commis- 
sioners or the game wardens, and to give them full par- 
ticulars respecting the shipment. 

7. It is made the duty of- commissioners, wardens, 
sheriffs, constables and police officers to seize fish or game 
unlawfully possessed or shipped. Ample provision is 
made for the issue of search warrants by the courts of 
jurisdiction. 

When the full meaning of these provisions is reflected 
upon it will be recognized that we have here a law 
which lays a strong hand upon the market-hunter, the 
common carrier and the game dealer. The statute is one 
of extreme stringency. When it was adopted in 1893 
there were grave doubts as to whether the courts would 
uphold it. Butthe results of the test suits brought in the 
Supreme Court have triumphantly demonstrated the im- 
pregnability of those very sections for which fear was 
entertained, and have vindicated the wisdom of Messrs. 
Andrus and Bramhall, who framed them, 





But though perfect in form and sound as the Magna 
Charta, a game law is worthless if unenforced; it is as an 
engine with no steam up, a gun without powder. There 
must be something to set it going and to keep it going. 
The great trouble with game protection nowadays is not 
want of laws, but the want of their enforcement. We 
have too much talking and legislating, and all too little 
application and practical execution. The strength of the 
Minnesota game law is in this, that it is excellent in 
theory and not less excellent in operation, for it is made 





a constant living force under the administration of the 
executive agent and the staff of wardens under his con- 
trol. Commissioner Andrus has given special attention 
to the important work of stopping the unlawful shipment 
of game and fish. As noted above, the statute is explicit 
on this point; it forbids export, gives the wardens right of 
search of cars and other receptacles, and even requires 
the agents of transportation concerns to notify the 
officers of illicit shipments of game. The smooth opera- 
tion of such a statute must depend in large measure upon 
the codperation of the railroads and express companies; 
and after no little effort this has been secured. We have 
in years past referred to the enlightened policy of the 
Northern Pacific Railroad with respect to requiring from 
its agents a careful regard for the non-export game laws 
of States and Territories traversed by its lines; and we 
should expect then to find it codperating as it does with 
the Minnesota Commission in making effective the trans- 
portation law. The Northern Pacific. and the Great 
Northern roads issue circulars to their agents, instructing 
them that the Minnesota law must be obeyed; and that 
the game officers must be given every facility to examine 
suspicious shimpments: 
NORTHERN PACIFIC EXPRESS COMPANY. 


Orrick oF SUPERINTENDENT, Middle Division, St. Paul, Minn., Dec. 1 
1893.—Agt. Nor. Pac. Express Co. at Minn.; Dear Sir—It is the 
policy of the Northern Pacific Railroad to, as far as possible, protect 
fish, birds and animals along the line of its oad from being destroyed 
by “‘pot-hunters,” fishermen, etc., who fish or kill for profit only. 

Employes of the Northern Pacific Express Company are strictly 
forbidden, during the open season, to handle and ship fish that have 
been illegally caught, birds and animals that have been illegally killed. 

During the closed season you are strictly forbidden to receive and 
ship venison by express, to any point in the State of Minnesota, or out 
of the State. It is unlawful to do so. 

The dates of open season, during which fish, birds and animals can 
be lawfully handled, are as follows, viz.: 


ee rickdtenencrahbdestantecesacesesceess April 15 to Dee. 1. 
Woodcock and plover,,..........ssee0e+ July 4 to Oct. 31. 
Prairie chicken and grouse,............. Sept. 1 to Nov. 1. 
Partridge and pheasant, .,...........+0+ Sept. 1 to Dec. 1. 
Duck, geese and smipe,.......seeesceeees Sept. 1 to April 25. 
i ancnn cnddicacacaduetecessenddonadionl Nov. 1 to Nov. 20. 


Five days after close of season is allowed to dispose of stock on 
hand. 

None of the above must at any time Le shipped to points outside of 
the State. 

The laws relative to the above were made to be observed and this 
company expects and insists upon a strict observance of them by its 
employes, and will not countenance, in any way or manner, any coliu- 
sion on the part of its employes with any violators of the law in their 
attempts to impose upon the company by shipments of fish and game 
not in their proper title. If any violation of the game laws of the State, 
or any evasion of them, by any of the employes of this company shall 
be brought to my attention, the offending employe will be discharged 
from the service of this company, and in addition be held accountable 
for any loss we may sustain by his not complying with these instruc- 
tions. W. 8. Hay, Superintendent. 





NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD COMPANY. 
(Thomas F. Oakes, Henry C. Payne, Henry C. Rouse, Receivers.) 


GenerRaL Freight DEPARTMENT, Circular Letter No. 10, St. Paul, 
Minn., April 26, 1894.—To Agents: Notwithstanding previous instruc- 
tions that have been issued, some agents still continue to disregard 
the Minnesota State laws governing the transportation of game and 
fish. Each agent has been furnished with a card and a circular of 
this department affecting game and fish shipments, naming the dates 
between which it is unlawful to kill or transport game, etc. It is the 
purpose of this company to work in complete harmony with the State 
officials, and the co-operation of agents and other employes to this 
end is earnestly requested. 

It is not a difficult matter for agents to ascertain the names of par- 
ties who would be liable to ship these commodities out of season, and 
hereafter we would be glad to have you use extra precautions to pre- 
vent such getting into our possession for transportation. If any sus- 
picious shipments are offered, you will say to the shipper that you 
have instructions not to accept same unless you are first permitted to 
examine the contents. If, upon investigation, you find it to be.an 
illegal shipment, it must be refused. 

There is a State law authorizing game wardens to examine suspi- 
cious shipments, and if one of them should present his credentials to 
you, and satisfies you that he is a proper officer, you will allow him to 
proceed with the examination. We have furnished each of them with 
a letter to agents, authorizing them to examine suspicious shipments. 
Should he find prohibited goods and desire to confiscate them, he will 
give you a proper receipt and take possession of them. If the exam- 
ination should take place after the goods have left shipping office, all 

charges will be paid by the warden taking them into his possession. 
8. L. Moorg, Gen. Freight Agent. 





GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY CO. 


Sr. Pau, Minn., May 23, 1894.—Circular G. T. M. No. 71.—Transpor- 
tation of Game and Fish in the State of Minnesota.—To Agents: The 
attention of agents is again called to the importance of following im 
plicitly the instructions which have been already promulgated with 
respect to the transportation of game and fish in the State of Mi 
nesota. Each agent has already been furnished with full informa- 
tion relative to the dates between which it is unlawfull to kil} or 
transport game or fish. Agents are earnestly requested to use every 
precaution with a view of working in perfect harmony with the State 
officials in this matter, 
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If any suspicious shipments of game or fish are offered you wil! 
advise the shipper that you have instructions not to accept the same 
for transportation, unless you are allowed to examine the contents, 
and the shipment must be refused if found, after examination, to be 
ll 

ional appointed by the State have been authorized to ex- 
amine any and all shipments of game and fish with a view of satisfy- 

ng themselves that the shipment is made in accordance with the ex- 
sting law. We have furnished these wardens with a letter to our 
agents authorizing them to examine suspicious shipments. When 
you have satisfied yourself that he is a proper officer, you will allow 
him to proceed with the examination. In the event of his confiscating 
prohibited goods, you will allow him to take possession of the goods, 
getting therefor a proper receipt. If such seizure takes place af:er 
the goods have left the shipping office, the officer will pay you all 
charges before taking possession of the goods. 

W. W. Fix.ey, General Traffic Manager. 

Mr. Andrus has also secured the co-operation of the 
express companies and they too have issued instructions 
to agents, similar to these of the Northern Pacific Express 
Company: 

To all Agents Northern Pacific Express Co: Gent Lemen—This 
etter when presented to you by . game warden of the 
State of Minnesota, will be your authority for allowing him to examine 
any packages suspected to contain game or fish shipped out of 
season, and contrary to the laws of the State of Minnesota. Yours 
truly, W.S. Hay, Superintendent. 

The permission thus accorded to enter freight and 
express cars and offices obviates the necessity of search 
by warrant; and with such machinery the Commission- 
ers have the transportation of game and fish practically 
within their control. 

The cold storage companies, also, recognizing the 
authority of the Commission and admonished by the test 
suits referred to, have acceded to requests that they 
should co-operate with the authorities to make good the 
provisions of the law as to possession in close season, and 
have refused to receive game during the close season, 
and at the end of the open season they report to the 
Commissioners the amount of game on hand and the 
names of its owners. Under the Supreme Court decision 
the Commissioners are authorized to take into possession 
and dispose of all such game. 











Now, what is the result of the new law and its adminis- 
tration? The Commissioners advised us the other day, in 
reply to our inquiries: ‘‘As a result of our labor during 
the past year we have to say this: On the first day of the 
open season, which was Sept. 1, for birds in this State, 
there was not a bird to be had in the open market. It 
had been customary heretofore on the first Gay of such 
season to have on sale anywhere from two to five thous- 
and birds in St. Paul and Minneapolis, and the incoming 
trains from the game sections of the State have been 
laden with birds that have been killed previous to the 
open season, and were ready for market on the first day 
of such open season. This year on the last day of the 
close season a warden was sent out on each road that 
centers in Minneapolis and St. Paul, who boarded the 
train somewhere after dark and whose instructions were 
to take possession of any and all game that was offered 
for transportation up to daylight on the morning of Sept. 
1. There were nine of these wardens, and it gives us 
pleasure to say that there was but one batch taken on all 
these roads by any of the wardens, and this was a little 
bunch of thirty-two birds. The facilities offered us by 
the transportation companies for transacting our work 
were all that could be desired and no obstruction was 
placed in our way.” 

Here then in Minnesota we have game protection that 
protects. The system is not perfect; there remains much 
to be done. The Commissioners themselves would be the 
first to say so much as that. But the past and present 
give abundant earnest for the future. Nowhere else is 
the promise for fish and game interests better assured 
than for those of Minnesota, if they shall remain under 
the same wise guidance and control which have brought 
them to their present development. To that control they 
may well be intrusted. 





The citizens of Minnesota are to be congratulated upon 
having as the executive agent of their Fish and Game 
Commission so zealous, active and efficient a gentleman 
as Mr. W. P. Andrus. He has the good of the cause 
earnestly at heart. He has proven himself possessed of 
unusual executive ability and force in the administration 
of the duties connected with his present position, being 
quick to decide all questions that require courage, and 
then to adhere firmly to such decisions. In the manage- 
ment of the large force of wardens under his direction 
he has displayed particular aptitude and discretion. He 
j8 a born leader in the cause which he has championed; 
and the interests intrusted to his care by the State have 
been protected. His reputation is not confined to the 
State of Minnesota, but he is widely known and quoted as 
authority in his field. 

His efforts have not only been directed to the protection 
of game and fish, but he has taken an active interest in 
their propsgation and distribution. The fish hatcheries 
of the State have been under his immediate control, and 
from asmall beginning he has in the past four years made 
them now of great value. The output has been largely 
increased and many dollars have been added annually to 
the State’s resources through his efforts in this line. 


He is the right man in the right place, and should be 
continued in the position which he now holds. All of 
the transportation companies and those doing business in 
the State who come in contact with this department bear 
witness to Mr. Andrus’ special adaptability for the posi- 
tion which he occupies. The sportsmen of Minnesota 
cannot render a more valuable public service to-day than 
to urge upon Gov. Nelson the reappointment of Mr. 
Andrus when his term shall expire next month; and Gov. 
Nelson cannot give a better assurance of his own concern 
for the promotion of true fish and game protection than 
by continuing Mr. Andrus in the office where the State 
may have the benefit of his ripe experience and proved 
capacity and devotion. 





IN THE ADIRONDACK PARK. 


WE give to-day a carefully prepared map of the private 
preserves included within the boundaries of the Adiron- 
dack State Park. This map is based on Stoddard’s Map of 
the Adirondacks and the last report of the State Forestry 
Commission. It attempts to show the location of the 
principal private preserves within the limits of the pro- 
posed State park, and in a rough way to indicate their 
extent. In many cases it has not been possible to locate 
club boundaries with any degree of accuracy, and no 
doubt many discrepancies will be found in the detail, but 
we believe that in all important features the map is vir- 
tually correct. 

A first glance at the map will surprise many who have 


PRESERVES 





COMMISSIONER W. P. ANDRUS. 


not kept up with the recent drift of Adirondack affairs, at 
the great extent of club and individual preserves. It will 
be seen that the heart of the region, so to speak, has been 
cut out and appropriated by private interests. From east 
to west a cordon of preserves girdles the Adirondacks, 
and, with few exceptions, all the best and most desirable 
lands and waters are potentially closed to the public. 

It is somewhat startling to be told that the private parks 
in the Adirondacks to-day occupy a considerably larger 
area than the State of Rhode Island, and that a man 
might travel ninety miles in a comparatively straight 
line without being fifteen minutes out of sight of a tres- 
pass notice. This is what the Forestry Commission report 
says of the State lands: 

The private preserves in every instance are in one solid block; the 
State lands are scattered in small parce's all over northern New York. 
Some of the preserves have 100,000 or more in one solid forest; the 
State has not 15,000 acres in any one parcel. 

The State of New York is alone responsible for this con- 
dition of affairs. The individuals who own the preserves 
have only done what any one else would do who had the 
means and inclination. In fact, these individuals in 
many cases have won a right to the esteem of the com- 
munity by the disinterested way in which they have 
administered their great holdings. In some of them, 
such as the Adirondack Mountain reserve, the public is 
accorded practically the same privileges as club members, 
and very few have tested the extent of their legal rights 
by closing their waterways or paths. 

The Forestry Commission, appointed April 10, 1898, is 
doing now what should have been done years ago, and it 
is safe to assume that much good might be accomplished 
even in this late hour. The Commission has mapped out 
a practical plan for the State to gain control of the 
remaining land not already in its possession, and aside 
from that owned by clubs, and it is hoped that the Legis- 
lature will awaken to the necessities of the case, and 
appropriate the three and a half million dollars required. 

The State Park as defined by the Commission embraces 
an area of 2,807,760 acres of land, or 4,387 square miles. 
Of this the State at present owns 551,093 acres. It also 
owns 180,366 acres in the immediate neighborhood, but 
outside the park, which can at any time be sold and the 
proceeds used to buy land inside under certain conditions. 
The remainder of the land within the Park limits, or 
about two and a quarter million acres, is held under 
private title, and of this about 825,000 acres may be 


classed as private parks. The Commission ask for the 
$3,500,000 appropriation to purchase about 1,200,000 acres 
of land available within the Park limits, exclusive of the 
private preserves. In addition to the parks shown on our 
map, there are about 14,000 acres probably within the 
limits of the park belonging to clubs which could not be 
located, and about 99,000 acres are owned by clubs outside 
the limits. 


NEGOTIATIONS. 


So FAR as it goes, it is gratifying to know that the long 
contention over the America’s Cup has finally reached a 
point where the real issue will be decided; apart from the 
great mass of immaterial and irrelevant details which 
have thus far obscured it. The idle discussion of the con- 
ditions of previous races has been abandoned, and the 
position of each party is now clearly defined. On the 
part of the New York Y. C. there is a positive refusal to 
make any terms save on the basis of a full and complete 
recognition by the challenger of both the legality and 
fairness of the new deed. The Royal Yacht Squadron, on 
the other hand, has expressed the strongest condemnation 
of the new deed and has twice refused to race under it. 

The question now is, which side will make a full and 
unconditional surrender; and yachtsmen will await 
anxiously the decision of the Squadron on Jan. 7. Should 
it recognize the new deed there will be a race next year; 
should it stand firm in its present position there will be 
no race for the America’s Cup until the New York Y. C. 
shall do openly and officially what it has already done 
informally and i:regularly, i. e., repudiate the new deed 
of gift. 

Should the Squadron on Jan. 7 decide to recognize the 
new deed, such recognition will be based on the under- 
standing that by its new interpretation of the power and 
extent of the mutual agreement clause, the New York 
Y. C. has formally and officially established a precedent 
which sball be binding for all time. This assumption, 
however, will not hold in the face of a precedent estab- 
lished by the New York Y. C. in its decisions for twenty 
years—that a holder of the Cup cannot recognize as a 


THE CUP 


‘challenge any letter or document which does not comply 


strictly with the specifications of a ‘‘challenge in due 
form,” as laid down in the deed of gift. As late as 1886 
this decision was most emphatically enforced in declin- 
ing the challenge of the Royal Clyde Y. C., and it was 
affirmed a year later in the refusal to recognize as a 
challenge the letter of Mr. Sweet, giving notice of an 
intention to challenge and making overtures for a mutual 
agreement. 

In view of this precedent so strongly established, and 
of the action of the makers of the new deed in debasing 
the mutual agreement clause to a subordinate position 
where it relates to details and not to essentials, the 
present position of the club.in repudiating the dimension 
clause and restoring the other is most illogical and incon- 
sistent. What is worse, if the words of the new deed 
mean anything at all, this new interpretation of its 
provisions is distinctly illegal. 

In accepting the challenge of Lord Dunraven in 1892, 
with but one dimension given, the New York Y. C. 
clearly violated Clauses 5 and 10 of the new deed. This 
year the same thing has been repeated, and the commit- 
tee has even gone further and offered to sail a match in 
November, in opposition to the plain words of Clause 5. 

Should the Royal Yacht Squadron accept the terms 
now offered, and agree to race under the interpretation 
now placed by the club on the clauses in question, it may, 
in the event of winning the races, be confronted with a 
perfectly legal objection on the part of members of the 
New York Y. C. to the delivery of the Cup, on the 
ground that the club had no right to offer it on terms 
other than laid down in Clause 5. 

We repeat what we have many times urged, that there 
can be no permanent and satisfactory restoration of rac- 
ing for the Cup under the new deed of gift, whether in- 
terpreted legally and literally, as first intended by its 
makers, or under the absurd and illegal misconstruction 
of its provisions which they have adopted as a last resort 
to obtain races under it. 


One of the industries of Essex county, N. Y., which 
should not be overlooked, is the capture of bears and rat- 
tlesnakes. The committee on bounties report to the 
Board of Supervisors of that county that during the past 
year they have allowed twenty-nine claims for the bear 
bounty aggregating a total of fifty bears, and fifteen 
claims for the rattlesnake bounty, with a total of 178 
snakes, Each bear cost the State $10 in bounty money 
and was worth much more to its captor. A conservative 
estimate would make bears worth on the average, in- 
cluding bounty, at least $25, which foots up for the fifty 
to the neat little sum of $1,250. The rattlesnakes only 
drew a bounty of a dollar a piece, but no doubt something 
additional was realized from their oil and skins, so that 
they probably brought their captors over $200 in cash. 
The hunting for both snakes and bears is generally done 
in the early spring or the fall at a time when other busi- 
ness is not pressing, and we have no doubt that this item 
of nearly $1,500 came in very nicely for the sturdy 
Adirondack and Champlain hunters. 
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Che Closing Pear. 


THE ANSWER TO THE CHARADE 
In our issue of Dec. 22. 
Your T-Rail Charade I happened to see, 
And I hereby invite its author to Tea; 
That is, if he’s likely to be so inclined. 
I'll have a few Rail served just to his mind. 
The Trail to my camp is no myth, nor a dream, 


And he'll be just as welcome as Forgst anp STREAM. 
CLEVELAND, O. R. C. 


BRISTOW’S CHRISTMAS GIFT. 


SmitH being habitually a brisk walker and well known, 
is exposed to reasonable inquiry when he comes limping 
on a crutch down town of acertain morning. Jones 
catches sight of him, and two rods off, sends out a hail: 

‘Hello, old man, caught you at last, has it! High liv- 
ing, eh! It'll do it.every time,” and Jones advances, talk- 
ing and increasing his hilarity at each = 

“It’s not gout,” remonstrates Smith, halting and reluct- 
antly surrendering a hand. 

“Oh, no,” retorts Jones in a tone that pronounces Smith 
aliar. ‘But, say, old fellow, the best thing in the world 
for it is—” 

And after Jones has delivered himself of his sgoetiaion 
and given directions for general treatment, Smith catch- 
ing his breath declares, ‘‘a sprained ankle,” fortifying 
the contention by referring to a window curtain and ‘“‘a 
rickety step-ladder.” 

By the time Smith has unburdened himself to six or 
eight effusive sympatizers he is ready to faint or return 
home without accomplishing his down town mission. 

“The situation is amusing rather than irritating,” 
remonstrates my friend Bristow, ‘‘and indicates an up- 
ward tendency in our social evolution. A few thousand 

ears ago Jones would not have troubled himself concern- 
ing Smith’s affliction in any circumstances; he would 
have abandoned Smith to his fate, if indeed he had not 
put him out of the way, after the manner of wild animals 
who encounter a wounded companion.” 

Bristow is one of those happily constituted mortals 
who finds something to approve of in a common 
pebble picked up by the wayside—its polish is bright, or 
its symmetry perfect, or it possesses some other quality 
commending it to his favorable consideration; the thorns 
never trouble his fingers in June when the roses are in 
bloom, and the bushes, even hid in their straw shelters, 
havea beneficent influence. I have known him to admire 
a black baby, and shall never forget the delighted surprise 
he once exhibited on touching a pickaniny’s cheek and 
discovering how dainty the dark skin felt—‘‘as delicate as 
any white baby's,” and ‘‘You never saw a white baby with 
such beautiful eyes.” 

When Bristow built his cottage he selected an east and 
south exposure. His friends remonstrated. 

“Don’t you know, Bristow, how hot the sun beats 
down on summer days in Colorado? Why, man, you'll 
melt. 

**Don’t you know,” says Bristow in exchange, ‘“‘that on 
the warmest day all you have to do is to get into the shade 
and you will be cool?” 

“But how the sun will glare in at those south win- 
dows.” 

‘Yes, and its glare is invariably tempered by the soft 
south wind. In the winter, when thesun is welcome, one 
has less ice and snow on the sidewalk. Our beautiful 
mother gives us always compensations.”’ 

From cellar to garret Bristow contended and felt obliged 
to give reasons—what a queer house it would have been 
had he followed the fraternal and diverse suggestions! 
Onv would have no cellar because cellars are unhealthy, 
another insisted upon a cellar under the entire structure. 
One was opposed to garrets because garrets are places for 
refuse and are sanctuaries for rats and mice. Another 
liked a garret because it was pleasantly associated in his 
mind with damp days, while still another deprecated gar- 
rets because of youthful tribulations yet lingering in his 
memory—Bristow’s garret is immense. Open fireplaces 
and grates were dirty, said one, and a source of misery to 
the light of the house. One man’s wife, insisted the 
rotestant, had applied for a divorce because of grates. 

team heat, another insisted, threatened leaks and was 
not uniform; hot air, declared another, was conducive to 
drafts and pneumonia. Bristow has grates and the sun- 
shine lingers about the house on cloudy days. 

But what could have moved Bristow to introduce such 
an odd window in the west gable, a window at least 6ft. 
long horizontally, and 18in. high! One single light of 
absolutely perfect French plate; it marred the appear- 
ance of that entire end of the house. They concluded 
that Bristow was a man of odd fancies and he was 
allowed the window under This window served 
as one of the outlooks of the owner's den; the south win- 
dow, of an ordinary pattern, commanded a view of the 
electric light swinging at the intersection of the streets, 
and afforded opportunities for the study of the shadows 
from the foliage of the elms on summer night and of the 
ghostly limbs in winter. This den was 20ft. long, 
perhaps by 12 in width, had a low ceiling, a mantel and 
a grate, and the walls were done in terra cotta. There 
was a flat top desk at the end furthest from the odd-look- 
ing window, where Bristow was wont to work upon 
occasion or read with the desk for a foot rest. Along 
one side were book cases, conveniently low and well- 
filled, while above an engraving or two relieved the 
plainness of the walls. Over the mantel was a broken 
trout rod, preserved as a memento, and above it a por- 
trait, in oil—the portrait of a beautiful woman with a 
wealth of love in the brown eyes for the little four-year- 
old on the same canvas, who looked up into the brown 
depths confidently, yet with a ripple of mischief on his 
rosy face. A variety of pipes lying on the mantel and a 
Japanese jar hinted of delightful solace of winter nights, 
when it stormed outside and the grate was indeed grate- 
ful in warmth and invited one todreams, And dreaming 
was a weakness of Bristow’s. 

He stood at the south window for a half hour one 
evening, leaning against the side, watching the snow- 
flakes silently falling aslant between him and the’ arc 
light. Then he dre~ down the curtain, turned out the 
Jamp on his desk, himself of a great easy chair 

in front of the grate and with his head comfortably rest- 
ing, gave himself up to the contemplation of the faces 





above him. The glow from the fire seemed always to 
him to deaden the accessories of gown and headdress and 
to intensify the warmth of those faces, to give them an 
air of life looking out of the shadows and down at him, 
for no matter what position he took or what angle, the 
dark eyes seemed to follow him always with the same 
smile of loving tenderness. There crept into his soul a 
longing that was welcome, more earnest because in a 
sense unattainable and that expressed itself in the prayer: 


“Backward, turn backward, oh Time in your flight, 
Make me a child again just for to-night.”” 


Bristow uttered the appeal fervently, but still with a 
smile on his lips, such as the little one on the canvas 
might have worn in putting up a child's supplication, 
hardly fearing a denial, yet not certain of concession. 
The old trout rod caught his eye for an instant and 
served as a connecting link, resolving itself into a rude 
pole with a crook at the end anda bunch of worms 
dangling, that had in it a promise of fatal results to any 
stray eel inhabiting the brook that skirted abroad meadow. 
He saw the alder bushes with a wealth of berries, a grand 
old sycamore on the verge of the water, slightly turbid 
from a recent shower, and the little pool under the roots 
of the old tree. He saw the bait sink below the surface, 
felt the pole’s point touch the bottom, and in a few mo- 
ments the unmistakable seizure of the lure. Then he 
remembered the sudden elevation of the pole, a writhing 
eel in mid-air, and the shriek of a woman. A woman in 
asummer dress of white, dainty, clinging stuff, that en- 
hanced the grace of every movement of the shrinking 
figure; her hands were extended to ward off the impend- 
ing horror, and from one wrist dangled a broad-brimmed 
straw hat. And the face! a beautiful face! the forehead 
framed in a cluster of short dark curls, the red lips parted 
disclosing the white, even teeth, and the brown eyes 
magnificent in their expression of abhorrence. All this he 
caught as he turned at the shriek, When the captured 
fish loosened its precarious hold and dropped to the ground 
there was another half-suppressed cry of fear, a half turn 
and a hasty retreat of a few steps—the alarm was honest; 
she dared not stand still, or run away or come to him. 
Bristow often laughed as he went to her,§ and sighed 
now, with a smile on his lips, at the remembrance. 

And again that face, always the same, was turned up to 
him as he clung with one hand, like a young monkey, to 
a swinging vine where the fox grapes hung beautiful and 
lush, and dropped into the extended = palms a tempt- 
ing cluster; the skins of some were broken by the fall, 
and the rich juice offered a contrast to the hands whose 
touch was unlike any other he had ever known. He 
could see the colors, the pink and white tinged with the 
delicate purple. He could see the broad meadow with its 
waving grass ripe for the harvest, and above all the sweet 
monitor happy as himself, standing there—the chief light 
in all the joys of that summer afternoon! 

And in, after the lapse of years, the autumn leaves 
were fallin, and there was a weary head softly pillowed, 
with thoond of silver here and there about the temples, 
yet to him there was no change in the beautiful face. 

The quail were calling to each other out of the brush 
and tangle skirting the meadow as he stood in the midst. 
The dainty hues of the autumn twilight were giving way 
to darkness when he heard the familiar sound of wings. 
The approach was swift, whirring over the open; the 
little 12-gauge was quickly brought to the shoulder and 
directed at a bevy of a dozen or more flying close together; 
half the flock would come to grief, no doubt; they passed, 
the trigger was pressed, the hammer fell—it was the only 
response! 

**It is the first time the caps have failed me,” murmured 
Bristow. ‘‘It is not your fault, little gan—we have five— 
perhaps that is enough—she will need only one, maybe 
not that,” he repeated with a sigh, just as he had spoken 
to himself a dozen or more years before. 

And yet again, not after the lapse of years, but only 
after a little while, there came a change. The beautiful 
face was white and still, and there was no responsive light 
for a moment in the loving eyes, but only for a moment; 
and then, the shock passing, the face was the same as it 
had always been tohim. With his own still upturned to 
it, he thought of the snow falling outside, and of one 
mound that was being covered, the one among many that 
claimed an interest for him, and he thought, with a litte 
shiver, of the cold, the desolateness and the dreadful 
quiet, and the cry escaped him: 

“Oh, mother, come back from the echoless shore, 
Take me again to your heart as of yore.” 


And then he was conscious of a noise outside his door, 
a fumbling at the knob, and then, brushing his hand 
across his eyes, and then of another looking over the first 
one’s flaxen head. 

“Come, Governor; come, Belle,” and the apparitions in 
white responded by climbing into his lap and stretching 
out four pink feet that became transparent in the light of 
the glowing coal. ‘*You have brought _ stockings, I 
see,” continues Bristow, adjusting himself and his pretty 
burdens to the situation. 

“Is he sure to come?” inquires the Governor. 

“Sure to come,” Bristow affirms, and the sad weight in 
the aching heart flitted just as she wished that it should. 

“Tell us a story, papa,” pleads the Governor. 

‘Yes, tell us a story,” echoes Belle. 

Later, when the mythical visitor—no, when the mid- 
winter visitor—had accomplished his mission, his aides de 
camp lingered. The fire had burned low in the te, 
and Snaee stood by the desk, one hand upon the love. 
uae a final survey of the offering that knows no sac- 
rifice. 

“Everything seems in place,” he says gently, his arm 
finding i's way around the figure at his side. 

‘How happy — will be,” she answers, looking up. 
“It will be a love day—it has stopped snowing and the 
moon is shining brightly. Look!” ‘ 

Bristow had extinguished the lamp, the room was 
quite dark, and they stood facing the odd window in the 
western gable. Thirty miles away Monte Rosa reflected 
the moon’s raysPas she stood towering and white, gar- 
mented in her fresh Christmas robe; her summit was as 
clearly defined against the azure as it would be at mid- 
day, the deep gorge in her breast lying in shadow and 
marked by the glittering apex of a less pretentious moun- 
tain in front; the foot hills rising tier upon tier, to the 
grand range visible for miles, and yet seeming only rods 
to the omens onlookers. The magnificent picture 
was framed by the casing of the odd window. 


Bristow is not averse to light exercise before breakfast, 
and in the crisp air of the morning he amuses himself 
sweeping the snow from thesidewalk. While so engaged 
he is hailed by Katie—Katie is the elder of four belonging 
to a widow neighbor who goes choring—she has put 
behind her barely ten summers, she has dark hair, blue 
eyes with freckles under them, a bit of a nose that seems 
@ suggestion merely, teeth slightly prominent, an air 
beyond her years, and a cheery voice: 

**A Merry Christmas, Mr. Bristow.” 

Bristow pauses in his work, straightens himself and 
pushes his hat back from his flushed forehead before he 
answers. When he does the smile on Katie’s face 
brightens, if that is possible. 

“A Merry Christmas, Katie, and many of them to you. 
Did Santa Claus call?” 

*Didn’t he, though, and you should see the turkey,” 
as if the turkey were the crowning effort of the munifi- 
cent visitor, ‘‘God bless Santa Claus, Mr. Bristow.” 

‘“‘Amen,” says the other reverently, lifting his hat, and 
Katie retraces her steps, Bristow watching with head 
uncovered until she disappeared at the corner. 

Denver, Colorado. Lewis B, FRANCE. 


CAMERAS FOR STALKING GAME. 


FOREST AND STREAM'’S Amateur Photography Competi- 
tion brought out many interesting pictures of wild ani- 
mals and birds, most of them taken with ordinary 
cameras. The subject of stalking with a camera is one 
of especial interest tosportsmen, and several articles with 
reference to it have been published. In none of them 
was any special mention made of the kind of cameras 
best adapted for the pu Any one who gave the 
subject a moment’s thought would realize that ordinary 
cameras are not well adapted for such work, and espe- 
cially the modern wide angle hand cameras popularly 
classed as Kodaks. With these it is essential that the 
subject be very near the camera, as otherwise if it appears 
on the plate at all, it will be microscopic in size and of no 
value whatever as a picture. Except under unusual cir- 
cumstances it is next to impossible to get near enough 
wild animals or birds to get a successful picture with such 
a camera, and of course this difficulty is more pronounced 
the smaller the animal or bird. It would be very inter- 
esting to know what kind of a camera Mr. and Mrs, 
Wallihan used in getting their remarkable pictures of 
American big game. The camera is not described in 
their book ‘‘Hoofs, Claws and Antlers,” but it is shown 


in a picture of one of the authors. It is a tri camera, 
and from the appearance of the photographs, together 
with the statement of distances at which they were 


taken, it is apparent that the lens is of very narrow angle. 
Elk at 200yds. show very distinctly in the photographs, 
and with almost as much detail as they would appear to 
the eye. Mr. and Mrs, Wallihan have been any 
favored by the perfectly clear air of the high Western 
plateau where the pictures were taken; and they seem 
to have also been favored by unusually unsuspicious 

ame. 
: Their plan of procedure, at least for the near-by shost, 
seems to have been to lie in wait ambuscaded near some 
spring or game trail with the camera aimed and focussed 
on some likely spot and wait till the game walked into 
their trap. Such a method takes for granted both great 
patience on the part of the photographers and a great 
abundance of subjects. Lacking either it would be im- 
practical. 

An English writer in the Photogram, who has done 
very creditable work in photographing birds and small 
animals in their native haunts, found the tele-photo lens 
b2st adapted for his purpose. His subjects were too small 
for even the best long focus lens; and he found the great 
magnifying power of the tele-photo necessary for success. 
The size of the image with this lens is for all practical 
pur only limi by the length of the camera. It is 
really a telescopic lens, and enlarges the game before the 
image is impressed on the sensitive plate, thus reversing 
Mr. and Mrs. Wallihan’s process of enlarging from the 
negative. Increased magnitudes are secured by racking 
out the camera, and focussing is effected by a rackwork 
attachment on the lens itself. Magnification, however, 
is secured at the expense of rapidity. This is one of the 
greatest objections to this lens. As the writer remarks: 
‘‘But while increasing the length of camera increases also 
the length of focus of the lens, the aperture necessarily 
remains the same; hence the full aperture, which, with a 
length of camera of-6}in. is equivalent to f9, becomes at a 
distance of 40in. equivalent to f49—not a very promising 
aperture for instantaneous work on an exceptionally 
badly lighted class of subject, especially when, to obtain 
the necessary definition, a stop may have to be inserted, 
reducing the size of aperture still further.” 

He gives the following details with reference to his 
camera: 

“My first attempts were made with a whole plate 
camera, strengthened with a solid baseboard 24in. long, 
and with an extra rigid front. A connecting bellows was 
made to slide into th3 original front of the camera and the 
extra front(which was added in order to get the length re- 
quired). A drop shutter was fixed on the hood of the lens; 
but, even with this solid baseboard and front, the jar of 
the shutter was too much on such a length of lens, and I 
had to replace it with a Thornton-Pickard shutter fixed 
behind the lens. This was an immense improvement 
and enabled me to obtain some good results, but I soon 
found that I could not make use of the full extension 
owing to the lengthened exposure necessary. In addition 
to this, the labor and waste of strength in dragging about 
such a heavy camera and stand, together with bag of 
spare plates, slides, extra lens, etc., etc., was so intolerable, 
and hampered me so much in getting over the ground, 
that I was perforce compelled to discard it and have a 
smaller and lighter camera specially made. This is a 
half plate extending to 13in., and closing to lin.; very 
rigid, — quarter-plates in Edwards’ metal slides, and 
half-plate films in single cardboard slides. The Thornton- 
Pickard shutter was given up owing to the click in setiing 
and releasing being objectionable sometimes at close 
quarters. Out of all the hundreds of shutters on the 
market I could find none which would give a true and 
moderately quick exposure at will, and yet be perfectly 
noiseless. I was consequently obliged to invent one for 
myself, and find it very useful. This is a vulcanite drop 
shutter, which does not project either above or below the 
camera front, working on a pivot and always set. The 
tripod must be perfectly firm, and adjustable for various 
heightg.” ; 
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To secure his more difficult subjects the writer adopted 
the plan of covering up both himself and the camera 
with a large green bag. Some such protection is neces- 
sary for tripod cameras, and for this reason it does not 
seem that they are best adapted for game stalking. The 
ideal camera for such a purpose is one that can be used as 
easily as a gun, and with some approximate degree of 
certainty. Mr. and Mrs. Wallihan frequently lost pictures 
owing to the fact that their camera was not aimed cor- 
rectly and did not take in the subject they wished. The 
Englishman just quoted lost many pictures because his 
game would not wait while he made the necessary prep- 
arations for capturing its effigy. Under special condi- 
tions where sufficient time is at the stalker’s disposal the 
tele-photo lens and camera would be of inestimable value; 
but for quick work and snap shots it is out of the question. 

Billy Hofer, who used one of these cameras for photo- 
graphing big game in the Yellowstone Park last winter, 
found that even over snow and using his largest stop his 
pictures were under exposed. 

The ideal stalking camera should be a hand camera of 
long focus—say twenty inches. It should be provided 
with a ground glass for focussing on top of the camera. 
This ground glass should correspond in size with the plate 
used, and should at all times show the image of the game 
with regard to focus exactly as it will be given to the 
sensitive plate, necessitating an additional lens. The 
camera should be built to insure all attainable stiffness, 
and at the same time as light as possible. Under any 
conditions it would be heavy, as the lenses will be large. 
Such a camera will be ready for instant use. Running 
shots could be taken with great certainty and ease. 
Beside holding the camera steady it would be necessary 
only to keep one’s eye on the ground glass and a hand on 
the focussing screw till the game was centered, und then 
the little finger could release the trigger, and barring cas- 
ualties a picture would result. No estimate of distance 
would be necessary, and after a little experience one 
should be able to get a sharp focus almost instantly. 

Referring again to the tele-photo, the English writer 
quoted gives some hints with regard tc development 
which are of general interest for this class of work. 

“Even when a decently exposed plate is secured, the 
development must be suited to the class of subject, most 
plates requiring all the contrast to be exaggerated; as, for 
instance, a rabbit on the bare sandy ground. or among 
grass and nettles; or a reddish or yellowish bird among 
green leaves in a heavy shadow. A delicate thin nega- 
tive on such subjects would be quite out of place; a well 
restrained developer, with a double allowance of pyro, is 
needed to make the most of what little contrast there 
may be. It is almost impossible to get a full exposure on 
such subjects. It isa great drawback that isochromatic 
plates are so slow, as they would be most useful in render- 
ing the correct color value of the birds. I have tried 
them and found them perfectly useless, never having yet 
been able to obtain a negative with them capable of giv- 
ingarrint. I have not tried them since reducing the 
length of camera, and thereby shortening the exposure 
required. Still, they do not compare in point of speed 
with the fastest brands now made by the principal manu- 
facturers, at least in my experience.” J. B. BURNHAM. 


IN NOVEMBER. 


“Was there ever note so sweet, 
Bob White! Bob—Bob White! 
Tuned the hunter's ear to greet? 
Bob White! Bob—Bob White!” 


WILLIs, the big driver of the farm wagon sent to meet 
us, greeted our arrival with the cheerful information 
that his mules had decamped while he was nodding over 
his stove, pending the coming of the midnight express 
that had just deposited us and our belongings in the freez- 
ing November air, and gone upon its way puffing and 
groaning through the moonlight. 

Tom A., our host, at whose generous invitation we had 
delightedly undertaken the journey for a bird hunt on his 
plantation seven miles from the station, is equal to most 
emergencies; but for once his store of expletives failed 
before so ill astroke of malevolent fortune and needs 
must be bettered by the combined efforts of Gene, H. 
and myself, that the pyrotechnic exhibition be sufficiently 
lurid to adequately meet the requirements of the sit- 
uation. After a council of war, followed by a banquet 
at which nothing was lacking but viands and coffee, we 
released our dogs from their crates, cached our baggage, 
excepting the fragments left from the feast, and resolutely 
started out on a tramp toward quarters. Five miles of 
the distance were told without mishap, and then we dis- 
covered that a favorite dog, a young daughter of Kent 
Elgin out of Mack’s Juno. failed to respond to the whistle. 
She had never been in the country before and we were 
afraid to abandon her to find the way to the plantation; 
so we retraced our steps two lengthened miles, whistling 
as we went, all to no purpose, as she had returned to the 
depot, ~vhere she was rescued by the repentant Willis, 
who had remained to search for his team. 

About the time the stars gave promise of approachin 
day, foot-sore, weary and disconsolate withal, we aaeiel 
a creek a mile from the plantation, only to find that the 
familiar foot-log expected to land us upon the further 
side, had disappeared, and a hasty search along the bank 
failed to reveal either substitute or make-shift that might 
perform a friendly office, and in safety bear our footing. 
Our disappointment was deep, not loud, and in sorrow 
more than anger we turned to gather fuel for a fire, 

igainst a possibility, most dire that men have shuddered 
at, that overcome of cold and hope deferred, we play the 
woman, and sit us down and weep. 

Again the fragments from our banqvet were called in 
requisition, and soon a mighty log-heap was aroar with 
flame. The past, was past—almost forgotten. Cold was 
a fable; hunger a myth, and beds for dalliance. We 
knew them not, nor sighed for other fortune than haply, 
this, that gave us leave here to recount our daring ex- 
ploits by fieid and flood; swear history is prophecy, and 
bid our fellows mark how much more rich the future, 
brought to proof, than now our golden boasts. Each 
one had had his say, blown long and loud his horn, and 
when the blas' was ended relapsed in silence, maybe, 
dreams, excepting Tom—his turn had come, along with 
the first gray lines in the east. Slowly he raised his head 
from off the friendly chunk that served him for a pillow: 
gravely began, as is beseeming in one who speaks of 
weighty deeds: 





“In the day that shall vouchsafe for you something 
worth the doing, if, perchance, that day shall come, you 
boys will smile to think that once you spake of barnyard 
victories, and called them doughty deeds. It ‘gars me 
greet,’ but in the light of rich experience, gained from 
my happier fortune, truth schools my tongue to say your 
bags were hardly worth the count; your dogs but curs— 
Great Scott! hat is that?” 

We sprang to our feet, and in alarm hastily glanced in 
the direction indicated by the trembling finger of our de- 
famer. Shade of Dogberry! not twenty feet away the 
stream was nobly spanned by a foot-log, hewn and 
squared, full three feet broad. Solemnly, quietly, with- 
out even asmile, we extinguished our fire and renewed 
our march toward the plantation, where, in silence still 
unbroken, we slipped into bed and besought nepenthe in 
sleep. 

It was noon when the cook aroused us far breakfast, 
and after a comfortable meal we shouldered arms and 
sallied forth to attack Bob White in his coverts. No rain 
had fallen for several weeks; the grass was rank and the 
ground as dry as the proverbial powder house. The dogs 
worked well, however, and we had sufficient shooting to 
bag birds enough for breakfast the following day, to say 
nothing of unnumbered charges that encountered no 
resistance excepting air. 

We were up with the lark to greet the morrow’s rising 
sun, and in an hour thereafter were in the saddle. Theday 
was perfect in its beauty, and but for the lack of water, 
every condition ideal for the sport. Added to this, our 
dogs were fresh and gallant rangers, with nose and speed 
and training. Half amile from home expectancy was 
gratified as we beheld a dog, while slashing through a 
field of corn, wheel quickly to the left, and in an instant 
grow rigid as if carved from stone. The picture, finished 
when his mates were in, was grand indeed, and fora 
little-withheld our murderous fire that left the covey less 
by three, and sent the others deep within a nearby wood, 
a covert safe and sure for all but one that hid from sight 
by a tuft of grass until a pointer, with a subtler sense, 
nosed him out and caught him where he lay. 

We had just remounted to resume our hunt, when we 
chanced to see a splendid covey cross the turn-row and 
scatter widely in a cotton field. A few sharp whistle-calls 
wheeled the dogs to gun, and point on point came so fast, 
and such a deal of powder greeted every speeding wing, 
that we marveled little at the old and purblind cotton- 
picking crane, who dropped her bag and fled, believing, 
as she told some folks who stood at gaze upon a neighbor- 
ing hill: ‘‘De Ku Klux ‘sho dun cum ergin.” Despite all 
this, not every bird that ’rose was brought to bag, and 
following one or two well marked in sedge, we caught 
the welcome calling of another covey in answer, as it 
proved, to a crippled member too weak to even keep the 
gentle pace assumed in passing to and from their feeding 
grounds. The dogs were quick to locate a luckless trio, 
gluttons loath to leave the luscious peas when that the 
rest were filled. Two made proud the happy man who 
scored a double on the rise; the other fell, a solace to the 
enemy that assailed his slower motioned friends. Some 
rods beyond, the remaining birds were found, but before 
our guns were close enough to kill, a yellow, yelping cur 
had slipped among our dogs unseen and flushed the game 
that settled in the sedge upona hill fully half a mile 
away. So great their number, so scattered was their 
flight, so well we marked them down and so strong the 
cord the owner of that trifling cur interposed betwixt his 
ps and our virtuous threat to send him to some happier 

unting ground, if even once again he sought to show his 
scorn of dogs unschooled to chase in this, our hope swelled 
high, anticipating unequaled sport tocome. The oppor- 
tunity was beyond our hope, but alas! so r our aim, 
that more than once the hero of the double most of all, 
we all bethought in sorrow on the cur, or any feeble pre- 
text that hopely might excuse the four successivee fuile 
charges that only served to accelerate the flight of several 
reckless birds that singly gave three men a chance to 
‘‘wipe somebody’s eye.” To fill our cup of bitterness over 
full, a grizzled farmer, lean and long and lank, came 
riding by and paused to tell us that our shooting was 
more productive, far, of fuss than feathers; but to salve 
the wound his words of truth produced, he said that he 
would show us, in his field beyoud, the finest covey in 
the country—one that never heard a gun, and therefore, 
needed just the fright that we would give them to make 
them ‘‘ly to dog,” against ‘the time a friend of his could 
kill them. 

The dogs made game almost upon the spot our friend 
averred we would find them; and at the rise more birds 
repaid our bettered aim than doubtless he expected we 
would tax the coveys. His applause, however, was gen- 
erous and free; and saying he would hold our horses, he 
urged us to pursue them in the stubble, where they scat- 
tered nicely. Intent upon the sport, we failed to notice 
that he followed close behind us until the birds, flushing 
wild and circling back, began falling to our fusilade, 
Then by the half glance we had time to throw, we saw a 
dead bird pound that old betraying farmer in the face, 
another strike the beast that bore him thither, while a 
cloud of feathers floated all around him as though to veil 
hisshame. When the flight was done the smoke from 
the one black powder gun had lifted, we beheld our 
horses in the distance, a madly galloping mule bore a 
badly frightened granger beyond the reach of danger. 
Our turn to laugh had come. ‘God bless that sturdy old 
farmer, for he is a regular chump.” 

Fifteen minutes’ ride brought us to another farm,where 
a colored ‘‘aunty,” assisted by an impish horde of dusky 
offspring, was picking cotton close to splendid cover. 
Evidently she had encountered sportsmen from the town 
before and knew their tricks and manners. We gave 
—— “chaw o’ manerfac” requested and asked about the 

irds, 

‘‘Lord er massy, yas sah! Heaps ob’em all erroun’ 
dat thicket ebry day.” 

‘*What kind, Aunty?” 

‘*Yaller hammers, feelarks, jaybirds—” 

The dogs were on a point, and our interest in the orni- 
thology of the neighborhood concentefed suddenly on 
quail. The covey proved a large one, and yielded gener- 
ously to our bag. 

““My King!” exclaimed our “aunty,” “‘you all kin shoot. 
You’s des fa’rly numbered. I des ’low’d ter ax yer ef 
didn’t want ter buy sum patedges my boy cotch in er 
trap dis mornin’, when yer foun’ dat gang.” 

Further on we met a native hunting rabbits with a 
lound and musket, who volunteered to show a covey if 


we would repay his pains with a ‘load er two.” The 
terms were easy and we quickly emptied shells enough 
to satisfy his avarice, demanding that he lead us to the 
slaughter. A mighty struggle through brush and briers 
almost impenetrable resulted in a single bird that wisely 
flushed far out of range and a rabbit that, in the language 
of our guide, was toppled over before he had time to say 
“dar she go.” As we were departing this sable equivo- 
cator yelled after us: 

‘‘Hi, gemmen, I tecks yer whar dur’s er nudder gang 
ef gim’e sum mo’ loads!” 

In answer we presented arms as if to deliver the 
desired ammunition at easy gunshot, but our tormentor 
tumbling heels over head ifto a convenient briar patch 
in a frantic effort to dodge behind a mammoth oak, we 
concluded that sufficient retribution had found him out 
and so left him wondering what effect our nitro powder, 
wadded with paper, would produce when fired from that 
rusty musket. 

It was now the halcyon hour for shooting quail—the 
last of sunshine due the day. How many times could 
each of us recall, when birds were scarce, or hard to find, 
we had abandoned hope and left the field but for the 
promise of this evening hour that seldom fails of recom- 
pense for those of energy and faith. 

Passing to another field we rode into a covey feeding 
in the corn, that flushed and winged a graceful flight to 
what we thought to be their roosting ground, a plot of 
golden sedge, a hundred yardsaway. It proved Golgotha 
for the major part, as here, if not before, we found our 
solace for the poor success that brought the farmer's 
scorn upon us, a few brief hours before. But one of all 
that rose before us escaped to answer with his piping 
treble the good-night calling that, from the other few 
unfound, would fill the twilight with plaintive melody. 
He too, no doubt had failed, but for the strange delusion 
of the gunner nearest to his flight that mistook him fora 
lark until a second glance, too late, responsive to our 
guying, convinced him that “‘it was a bird.” 

The day was done—at least, the actual zest of point and 
flush; of rapid aim and deadly trigger pull was past; its 
real pleasure just begun. For there was in the old plan- 
tation home a cavernous fire-place with a roaring log- 
heap lighted for our coming; a dinner on the table and 
an appetite to eat it that money could not buy. And 
there were pipes of comfort; a glorious bag to count and 
string for city friends. Last of all, and well accounted 
best, was the vigor thus renewed for months of arduous 
toil; health obtained wherewith to strive for honor, 
wealth or bread; pleasant memories to beguile a many 
weary hours to come and friendships here begun and 
here revived to brighten life forever. WILL SCRIBBLER. 





THE CAMP OF THE NIMRODS. 


MANISTEE, Mich.—Prevented by the cares of business 
from taking my usual hunt with the Nimrod Club, I had 
to content myself with a flying visit to camp for one day. 
The club members are all young business men who can- 
not get away for any length of time. So the camp is 
always located within driving distance of the city. The 
hunting is not so good as further away, but we have to 
content ourselves with doing the best we can. 

I found the camp, about fifteen miles out, located on 
the banks of a clear cold trout stream, where it was 
sheltered on all sides from the wind. As I descended the 
steep hill to the creek, my eye caught sight of three deer, 
a big buck and two does, suspended from trees. As the 
boys had returned to town to vote, and had actually 
hunted but four days, they had made a good beginning. 

To say that the eamp was a “‘dandy,” a “daisy” or any- 
thing else which in the current slang denotes superiority, 
does not express it, We have always had a nice camp, 
but this went ahead of all previous ones. Proximity to 
the city enables us to take out many comforts and luxur- 
ies which can be done without on a pinch, but are ex- 
tremely nice things to have. 

Placed in arow on the bank of the creek were three 
tents, each one of which was set on the top of a box, of 
its own size, formed of 2-inch plank set upon edge, to the 
height of 2ft. This made the walls 54in. high, and greatly 
increased the standing room inside. The ‘‘house” tent 
was a 12X20 and was furnished with a floor, wire spring 
cot beds for seven persons, with mattresses and pillows in 
abundance, sheet-iron heater, gunrack, wardrobe, large 
table and everything @ la mode, not forgetting a keg of 
cider in one corner. 

The cook tent, wherein presided Carl, a snuff-colored 
“gemman,” presented an appearance of great style with 
its ample stove, set in a box filled with sand, neat lockers 
and cupboards for dishes and cooking utensils, and long 
dining table with a white oilcloth cover, and benches 
alongside. Carl was an artist in the culinary line and 
the dishes which he set up, considering what he had to 
do with, were worthy of a French chef. Eaten with 
hunger sauce they were enjoyed by us as nothing ever 
served to pampered appetites could be. The third tent 
served as quarters for the horse which was kept there for 
dragging in deer and for taking trips to the city. Every- 
thing about all the tents was as neat as wax and afforded 
such a contrast to the condition of things in neighboring 
camps that the outfit was known as the ‘‘dudes’ camp.” 
The *‘dudes,” however, had none the worst of it in the 
show of game at the end of the season. . 

I met with a hearty welcome, and after viewing and 
duly admiring the camp, was takenintodinner. This 
over Bob kindly piloted me out —— a mile or two of 
old pine choppings to some green timber which grew on 
edge of a large swamp. The choppings had all been 
swept by forest fires during the summer and the only 
feed for the deer was in the swamps and along the 
streams. Posting me upon the top of acone-shaped sand- 
hill which commanded a view of a considerable portion 
of the swamp, Bcb went off to his own stand further 
away. There were plenty of hunters near the upper edge 
of the swamp and it was expected that the deer in fleeing 
from their pursuers there would come toward our end, 

The day had so far been warm and pleasant, but now 
the wind began to blow from Lake Michigan, not half a 
mile away, and the air momentarily grew keener. The 
surf on the beach, at first only a gentle murmur, grew 
louder and louder as the wind increased in force until it 
became a steady roar. The sun disappeared in huge 
bank of clouds and soon a few fugitive flakes of snow 
came drifting into my face. A few moments later a ver- 
itable blizzard was getting in its work, and mindful of 
my lonely drive home I concluded to start for camp. 





a 


ADH 


—_ee TD 


Dro. 22, 1894.) 





Straightening up from my half recumbent position in the 
lee of a big stump, I began to stamp my chilled feet and 
thrash my numbed hands together when, whew! bump! 
bump! crash! bump! crash! sounded from my rear. 
Wheeling around, I got a dissolving view of a white flag 
disappearing in the whirling snow. To snatch up my 
rifle and let go a couple of times in the direction from 
whence the “bumps” were coming down wind was all I 
could do. For all I know that deer is going yet. 
~ I suppose the decr had been prowling around in the 
slush, and on the approach of the storm had made for 
cover. Coming down wind it was right upon me when I 
stood up. That first snort of surprise and fear sounded 
very close. 

msoling myself with the reflection that the deer had 
no business to come sneaking up in my rear that way, I 
stumbled back to camp as best I could in the fast-gather- 
ing darkness and blinding snow. Reaching it at least, I 
hurriedly hitched up my old nag and put out for home. 

That was anicetrip. Figure to yourself, asour French 
friends say, two miles of old logging road leading through 
a clump of fire-killed timber, and blocked every few rods 
by fallen trunks, around which the boys had made a 
crooked path which was barely discernible by daylight. 
Imagine a hard-mouthed brute of a livery horse, unaccus- 
tomed to country roads and anxious to get home to his 
warm stall, which pulled on the bit with all his might in 
his endeavor to strike a 2:40 gait on such a road, which 
was either blind or regardless of such minor obstacles as 
trees, stumps and fallen trunks. 

Think of the wildest, nastiest, coldest night that you 
ever saw, and then think of me out in such a night, on 
such a road, and with such a horse! 

Having nearly wrecked the wagon a dozen times; hav- 
ing used up all my matches in vain attempts to discover 
the track; having felt about for it on my hands and knees, 
scratching my face and tearing my clothes, I finally gave 
it up as a bad job, hitched the old fool of a horse to a tree 
and went back to camp for help. 

Bob, who had come in, kindly took a lantern and 
piloted me out to the main traveled road. Even when 
straightened out for home on a fairly straight and good 
road, that horse would not keep in the track, and wanted 
to take every cross road that he came to. This he finally 
managed to do while passing through a thick piece of 
woods, and the next thing I knew the wagon was 
bouncing over the ties of an old logging railr I had 
to get out, unhitch the horse and turn the wagon around, 
hitch up again and feel my way out. Had not the storm 
lulled for a few minutes and the moon peeped out from 
behind the clouds, I must have spent the night there in 
the woods. I finally got home, having been over five 
hours on the way. Had I a deadly enemy, I would try 
to get him off in the woods with that horse on a dark 
night. F, A. MITCHELL, 


A DAY IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


BINGHAMTON, N. Y.—Every sportsman and true lover 
of nature can recall many scenes and experiences of lake, 
wood and forest, that seem to live as bright spots in the 
memory long after more important events have been for- 
gotten. The remembrance of the first success of eve 
lover of outdoor sports is always long to be remembered. 

It was an almost perfect day, a dim haze slightly ob- 
scured objects at a distance, and the warm sun made the 
air in the woods seem almost perfection; it was not the 
hot burning sun of an August day in the city, for there 
was a delicious coolness in the air, which to one tired of 
city work and bustle was very refreshing. 

My guide and myself had left camp about 4 o’clock in 
the afternoon; we followed the shore of the lake to the 
upper end, and ascending the ridge we followed the trail 
on top, and in a few minutes descended to the shore of 
another of those innumerable ponds with which the 
Adirondacks abound. 

The two ponds were about 100yds. apart, and connected 
by a little rivulet, which at this season of the year was 
almost dry. The guide took the larger pond in the canoe, 
while I followed the shore of the smaller one, and after 
reaching a point opposite where a deer had been seen a 
few days before, I sat down near the water’s edge and 
waited. The opposite shore was fringed with low bushes 
which extended out into the pond several rods. 

I had lost a shot the day before from the canoe, because 
my guide thought a .32-40 cartridge was too small for 
deer, and insisted on trying to get near enough to use 
buckshot. However, I had had enough experience with 
the penetration of my little Daly, that I now determined 
that if a deer showed itself I would find out whether my 
‘third barrel” was of any use or not. 

The rays of the setting sun threw a flood of light on 
the opposite shore, while the deep, cool shadows of the 
trees above me made the scene an ideal one; there was 
only one drawback and that was ‘‘punkies.” The little 

ts seemed to think I was there for their especial 
nefit and it took liberal doses of ‘‘fly medicine” to con- 
vince them to the contrary. 

The solitude and stillness of the woods seemed delight- 
ful, when all at once I heard a sound which set my nervs 
tingling, and I had a decided attack of ‘‘buck fever,” a 
slight rustling of a leaf had come to my ears from the 
further shore; but after trying in vain to catch sight of 
the animal that made the noise I came to the conclusion it 
was of no consequence and that no animal the size of a 
deer could reach the pond through the open woods with- 
out my seeing it. 

Suddenly I had a relapse, and my second attack of 
“buck fever” was worse than the first, for right opposite 
me I could see the top of a doe’s back over the bushes, 
calmly wending her way to the water's edge. 

When she reached the open water her head and neck 
only were visible; I raised my gun and aimed for her 
head, but I knew from the way my hand trembled I must 
wait for a body shot or our camp would still be without 
venison. 

After ‘‘slashing around” for a few minutes the doe sud- 
denly disappeared, but I could tell from the sound she was 
headed for the woods again; she soon appeared on a little 
knoll a short distance irom the water; knowing this was 
my opportunity I held for the shoulder and fired, the doe 
gave asudden jump of surprise and stopped, not know- 
ing the direction of the sound; her delay was fatal, for 
quickly breaking my gun and slipping in another shell I 
made the quickest shot of my life, and saw her drop 
and she pitched forward out of sight behind the busbes 
at the water's edge. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


I soon had the guide’s assistance and we carried the 
meat into camp, where I received the congratulations of 
the rest of the party. My first shot had missed her 
entirely, but the second had hit her in the shoulder and 
— clear through her body, breaking her neck. There 

no question but that a larger bullet gives a greater 
shock, but if a man can have only one gun and wants 
something for all kinds of game I think that the three- 
barrel is the ideal weapon. 

The beautiful picture of the grand old woods, the deer 
standing in the open space across the pond, with the rays 
of the setting sun shining on her bright red coat, is one 
that will always live in my mind’s eye and be recalled 
with unalloyed pleasure. T. G. W. 


MONSTROUS BIRD WITHOUT FEATHERS 


On Christmas eve the annual session of the Birds’ 
Debating Society was held in Birch Hollow. It was 
quite a mournful meeting, for there were a good many 
empty twigs. All the fashionable birds, and birds who 
did not like the climate, and birds who pined for good 
society, had winged their way to the sunny South. That 
fine old country gentleman Mr. Woodcock had gone with 
all his family weeks and weeks ago. Mr. Jack Snipe, 
the dizzy young sport, had ceased his drunken revels in 
the neighborhood and left for Florida by the Air Line. 
Mr. Bluejay, a dapper young dandy of a musical turn of 
mind, but who really had the worst voice on record, had 
flitted away in company with Mr. Yellow Hammer and 
Mr. Bobolink. Even such nobodies in the social world 
as the Swallows, the Sparrows, the Robins, the Martins 
andthe Wrens, and peoplelike the Plovers, the Cranes and 
the Herons, who never were happy unless they were 
making a spread at watering places, had joined the 
common exodus. 

So it was not at all surprising that the meeting of the 
society was somewhat slimly attended. However, Mr. 
and Mrs. Birch Partridge and Mr. and Mrs. Spruce Par- 
tridge, with all their surviving children, were present, as 
well as Professor Cock Partridge, the patriarch of the 
tribe, who looked so wise and aged that he was unani- 
mously elected to the chair. The chaplain, Dr. Crow, 
asked a blessing in asomewhat doleful tone. Miss Snow- 
bird presided at the organ, accompanied ~ Mr. Wood- 
pecker on the drum. Quite a rumpus was kicked up by 
two very disreputable characters, Mr. Hen Hawk and Mr. 
Cat Owl, in the rear of the hall, and the absence of the 
policeman, Mr. Kingbird, was greatly felt. 

Order was restored at last and all the. birds gave close 
attention to the address or lecture of the chairman,which 
was regarded as the chief feature of the evening. Prof. 
Cock Partridge was not only a great scientist, but his 
experience in the practical affairs of life had been so vast 
that his opinion on any subject was received with much 
respect. On this occasion his address was regarded with 

culiar interest, because it was entitled ‘‘A Bird Without 

eathers.” We are indebted to Mr. Moose Bird for the 
following full report, he having, as there was nothing 
else to steal, carried off the manuscript of the Professor: 

“The largest bird known to science,” said the Professor, 
“strange to say, has no wings and no feathers. He must 
be a bird because he has only two legs to stand upon and 
sometimes less. He iscalled Man. When he was a full- 
fledged bird, ages and ages ago, he was called by the 
name of Angel, unto which state he expects, it is said, 
some day to return. There are many records of this 
Angel-bird having once existed, with wings of wondrous 
length, bnt as he had not the wherewithal to steer or 
direct his course, it is hard to believe that he was ever 
able to fly. 

‘‘Now, this Man-bird is a very clumsy, stupid bird in- 
deed; yet, as he is very malicious and destructive, I wish 
to tell you of some of his habits that you may take warn- 
ing and beware of him. I think he must be classified as 
a migratory bird, for he has no settled habits and is only 
to be seen in the forest at certain seasons of the year. 
Within those s.asons he appears to be inspired with the 
most malignant hatred and animosity toward our family 
and, I believe, toward the Woodcock and Snipe families 
as well, which rage of his would be perfectly harmless 
but for a certain tube of iron he carries with him from 
which he throws ashower of leaden pills with fatal effect. 
He is said to have a love for the beautiful in nature, yet 
he seems to be jealous of all other birds who share that 
feeling. On many and many a sunny day before now I 
have been drumming on a hollow log as happy as a king, 
when I have suddenly caught sight of this monster creep- 
ing toward me with his deadly tube. 

*T could not begin to name to you the members of the 
Partridge family whom he has destroyed with these fly- 
ing pills during my time. One of my earliest recollec- 
tions is the loss of both of my parents and no less than six 
of my brothers and sisters in one short day by the work 
of this cruel bird. Yet he is, as I have said, both clumsy 
and stupid; for even with his tube and pills his deafness 
and blindness and lack of brain would render him harm- 
lessand helpless but that he is accompanied by a dog which 
guides him to his prey. 

“The curious scientific question at once arises: Wh 
does this monstrous bird fly into such a passion at the 
sight of one of the Partridge family? Is it that he is jeal- 
ous of having lost his power of flight? Is it because he is 
ravenous with hunger? Or is it that he conceives that we 
have done him a mortal injury? I am free to say that no 
question is so abstruse, and none has so puzzled the Par- 
tridge family from the earliest recorded times, It does 
not seem reasonable that the Man-bird should need us for 
food, for he is invariably equipped with a huge bag or 
pocket, in which there is far more food than he and his 
dog combined are able to consume. Moreover, when he 
has wholly emptied his bag, this singular bird continues 
to refresh himself from a long black cylinder, or bottle, 
which he never travels without, and which produces on 
him the most peculiar effects. I cannot believe, there- 
fore, that he requires us for food, for he has plenty of 
it with him. Moreover, when he has slain us he does not 
devour us as a hungry animal would, but merely lugs our 
mangled forms away. 

“It follows, I think, that his hatred to us is the result of 
asense of injury. Now, to say wherein he can with rea- 
son consider himself to have been injured by the Partridge 
family, is not easy. I cannot but think, however, that 4 
is enraged because we are so wont to laugh at him and 
his funny ways. Certain it is that our family has ever 
been noted for possessing a keen sense of the ridiculous, 

and it cannot be denied that uo subject has moved us to 
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uncontrollable laughter like this absurd and homely Man- 
bird. To see him dashing madly by us when we are not 
a yard above his head; to see him mistaking a root or a 
knot in a tree for us and hurling his pills in a rage 
thereat; to hear him crashing and falling through the 
brush and brake ina totally different direction from where 
we are; to hear the words of wrath and fury he employs 
at every petty mishap that befalls him, and, finally, to 
behold him late in the day resting from his labors and 
oiling his inner works with copious draughts from the 
cylinder—these things indeed have afforded, and will 
— to the end of time to afford, us mirth unspeak- 
able. 

‘In general appearance the Man-bird is by no means 
beautiful. Upon his head there is a false covering which 
he removes at will, and beneath this is a thin layer of 
hair, which in one Man-bird will be black, in another 
brown, in another gray and in another entirely gone! 
His eyes also differ in color, and, in many cases, late in 
the afternoon, are well-nigh closed. His jawsare covered 
with coarse bristles, which serve the purpose of protec- 
tion, I suppose, as in the case of the porcupine. Cer- 
tainly, these bristles can be shed at will without ill effects 
to the owner, for I haveseen thesame Man-bird now with 
quills and now without. 

‘“‘The beak of this singular bird is a shapeless knob, use- 
less for the purpose of pecking or of scent. It is often of 
a deep crimson hue, as though illumined with hidden fire. 
The whole body of the bird is concealed in a loose, fibrous 
skin of a brown or yellowish color, which he can shed at 
will. Why the Man-bird prefers to cover himself even in 
the hottest days of summer with this heavy coating has 
never been found out. If the residue of his body is as 
homely as his face, however, I doubt not that the Man- 
bird has the best of reasons for hiding himself from the 
public view. 

“A singular fact about the Man-bird is that he seems to 
have no mate,or hen. No female Man-bird has ever been 
seen with him in the forest. I am obliged to mention, 
however, that there once lived an old member of the 
Partridge family who said that he had seen the hen bird 
on one occasion on the edge of a field. He said that she 
had no quills on her jaw, that her tongue was long and 
flexible, that her lower limbs were invisible, that she car- 
ried a kind of canopy over her head to shed the rays of 
the sun, and that the Man-bird, though thrice her size, 
seemed very much afraid of her. _He said, also, that she 
took the cylinder of the Man-bird away from him, and 
seized him by the ear and led him home. But all this is 
so absurd a story that I think we may safely conclude 
that this ancestor of ours was dreaming, or joking, or in 
his dotage. 

“A very singular fact, which I had almost forgotten to 
mention, is that the Man-bird in his travels is ever accom- 
= by a small stove or furnace which he carries in 

is mouth for the purpose of warmth, When he has not 
this furnace in his mouth it is because he desires to oil 
himself with the cylinder, and as soon as the cylinder is 
removed the furnace is again applied. I cannot pretend 
to give you a good reason for this, but it has established 
beyond all doubt the fact that the Man-bird is fire as well 
as water-proof, and hence he is classified in science by 
some observers as Homo bibulus, by others as Homo 
igneus. I thank you, ladies and gentlemen, for your 
very kind and patient hearing.” PROWLER. 

Frepericton, N. B., Dec. 26. 


JUG FISHING FOR CATFISH. 


OUR camp was pitched at my favorite spot, the ‘‘three 
maples,” so named because three giant soft maple trees 
grew in a clump at this particular spot. They had been 
bent over when small, probably by a falling tree or may- 
be by the ice in the spring rise of the river. At any rate 
they bowed down until their tops almost touched the 
ground, and all the limbs grew straight up, forming a 
sylvan arch high enough to pitch a tent under and throw- 
ing a cool shade that was a most inviting lounging place 
on a hot day. 

The savory odor of sundry Bob Whites toasting to a 
beautiful seal brown over the camp-fire pervaded the air, 
and the sleepy-heads were just taking a morning plunge 
in the silent river which glided past in front of camp. 

At last night’s council ar cond the camp-fire the pro- 
gramme had been decided on for to-day. This meant 
that Ed and I were to ‘‘jug” for ‘‘catties” to our hearts’ 
content, while the rest of the boys foreclosed a few 
mortgages which they professed to hold on the squirrel 
—— over in the Cub Creek woods. 

is about half Siwash and the other half just hunter, 
fisherman and general good fellow, but a better compan- 
ion on a hunt or cruise I have given up looking for. He 
thoroughly understands nature, is silent, quick to see and 
note everything, and understand it, too; never complains 
nor shirks his share, in short a companion to go with if 
you want to enjoy every minute of your time in the 
woods. And I, wellI have trained with the noble red 
man so much that I’m able to wear a blanket with the 
best of them, and lose my tracks to a trailer about as 
quick, too, if I don’t want him following me. 

This is the pair who loaded twenty-five jugs into the 
light canoe and paddled out on the smooth face of the Big 
Blur that morning, while the trees still covered it with 
long shadows, and the morning mists were drifting 
slowly upward. 

Our jugs had each a 4ft. line, sinker and 6.0 hook at- 
tached, and were tightly corked to keep the water out. 
While I manipulated the paddle Ed baited these hooks 
with a choice lot of minnows and frogs caught the day 
before and kept confined in a floating minnow basket. 

Splash! Overboard they go one after another,until. the 
whole twenty-five jugs float placidly away down stream 
in ‘company front,” and we drop behind to be within 
reach if one gets to doing a “funny turn.” 

Drifting along in this Jazy placid fashion is about the 
only living definition of that time honored saying: ‘‘It 
takes a lazy man to catch fish,” that I know of. 

We drift, drift, drift, until Ed straightens up, adjusts 
his lank proportions to the bends of the canoe and digs 
his paddle deep in the water with that silent, powerful’ 
stroke of his which makes a canoe ‘‘jump.” 

My added strength makes the light craft fairly, fiy.a 
we head for a jug which is bobbing around like mad, now 
rushing along on top, now diving below the surtace 
leaving nothing but a broadening ring to be brokensume 
where as the jug pops up again. We have almost reached 
it, and Ed lays forward with outstretched hand ready to 
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grasp it, when down it goes again. ‘‘Back water! Hard 
a-starb’rd!” says Ed, and I bring the canoe around to the 
new course. There he goes! J urge the canoe after the 
me | jug and it goes down again just out of reach. 
**Hold her,” says Ed, and I back water hard to wait for 
the jug again. ‘Port, hard!” from Ed sends me after our 
prize again, and this time I get the pesky thing within 
reach of that long arm that sticks out like a bowsprit 
over the bow. ‘‘Steady, I’ve got him; dandy, too,” chirps 
Ed, as he tumbles aft and gets the fish alongside, where I 
soon get the landing net under him, and he tumbles in 
over the side, flirting about a bucketful of water over us 
as he doesso. We have a six-pounder for our first prize, 
and baiting up chuck the jug back after another. 

A hundred yards further down stream three jugs begin 
doing a ghost dance about the same time and we capture 
two more fish. 

Thus we drift along mile after mile, lazy and monot- 
onous enough at times, exciting at others, picking up 
a nice fish here and there, at which Ed utters an oc- 
casional ‘‘ugh!” that means he is satisfied. 

About eight miles below camp he says, ‘‘Let’s klatawa, 
I want to eat,” and as I have just tightened my belt, I 
answer, “‘Nowitka,” so we load the jugs and point her 
nose for the shady side of the stream on an eight-mile 
journey that means a very late dinner. Ed makes a 
good | pose as he works the bow paddle with an easy, 

ul and noiseless dip, swinging along mile after mile 
ike a machine, and about as tireless, too. 

Our catch for the trip amounts to about 40lbs. of good 
catfish, which won’t last very long among a healthy, 
a crowd like us. 

remarks sotto voce, as he rakes a live coal on the top 
of a fresh pipeful, ‘‘Nothing very ‘sporty’ "bout this lay- 
out, but it’s a skunkum way to get fish when you don't 
feel like working hard for’em.” He sized it right, too. 
Billy, nicknamed ‘‘Poo Gee,” from his favorite adjective 
reports a ‘‘gick-a-loo-den” time among the squirrels, but 
has only three skins to show for his day’s fun. Billy 
always was peculiar anyway, especially in his ideas of 
sports afield; he would rather watch a squirrel from 
some hiding place, ‘‘just to see what it’s going to do 
next,” than to shoot it. He never brought in a very 
big bag, but he could always find just the game he 
went after, even if everybody else said there wasn’t any 
“within a thousand miles.” I wonder how Billy could 
tell. EL CoMANCHO. 


MY VACATION. 


THE man of wealth takes his vacation when he pleases; 
the professional man takes his whenever he can get it, 
and thanks his lucky stars that he getsany. It is not 
hard to imagine which of them enjoys their outing the 
most. Fortunate man, the writer was able to get away 
from the sick and the ailing this fall, owing to the need 
of a professional friend for something to do that would 
take him into the country; and not being blessed with a 
love of field sports, this swi generis assumed the burden of 
my work and seemed to enjoy the novelty, while I, for- 
sooth, with several hundred cartridges and a cylinder 12 
gun, bade good-bye to wife and babies and departed for a 
town in West Virginia, where there was a genuine old- 
time sportsman’s welcome waiting forme. Hereafter is 
the tale of my week of rest; what his was, is, as Kipling 
says, another story. 

years gone by it wasa habit of mine to go to Vir- 
ginia each fall, and there, in company with some choice 
companions, spend a few days following dogs without 
much pedigree but with lots of field sense, and during the 
time spent in the Old Dominion not only regain exhausted 
strength, but return home with a better opinion of man- 
kind in general; the hospitality was so generous, the life 
so full of pleasure and so free of care, the sport so excel- 
lent, everything combining to make the vacation a “thing 
of joy.” Then it all changed; the old families wentaway, 
others richer in money but very much poorer in hospital- 
ity came in to take their places; the farms where I had 
hunted each season a welcome guest, were posted to all 
but a favored few; the game itself, as if disgusted at the 
new order, was not as it was in the old days, and for two 
years past this one reason, with others of a weightier 
nature, has prevented anything like an extended leave of 
absence from heme. Hereabouts we are cursed with lots 
of game laws without means of enforcing the same, and 
being so close to Baltimore, our country is overrun with 
hordes of ruthless men who kill everything with fur or 
feathers that they can get a shot at, and boast of their bag 
as though it was something to be proud of. But to come 
back to West Virginia. 

All through Jefferson county the residents are more 
careful of their game supply than in any other section I 
have ever shot over; it is not strange that with this sort 
of protection and the natural topographical condition of 
this part of the State, the best supply of Bob White is 
practically inexhaustible, and the entire county is a great 
game preserve. Every farm is posted, and the posting 
means business, for every land owner has no fear of 
prosecuting trespassers, and does it conscientiously when 
they start in, hence very little hunting is done by the 
idle Sof the neighborhood, if there be any such, and 
strangers need not apply unless vouched for by some one 
of responsibility, then the doors are opened wide. The 
country is a grand, open, rolling arena, full of picturesque 
views, and dull would be the man who could shoot here 
and not feel the influence of Dame Nature as he passes 
from one beautiful picture to another in search of his 


game. 

Though only slightly acquainted with the gentleman 
under whose hospitable roof .I stayed, the free-masonry 
of sportsmanship made us both warm friends before the 
clock had struck very many times after my arrival, and 
as I came to know him more ey it was not hard 


to see why his wife fell in love with him. There was an- 
other, a sort of Damon to my friend’s Pythias, a scholar] 

gentleman whom it was a pleasure to know, and with 
these two,I went afield; there was another I had almost 
forgotten, shame be to me for forgetting Belle, she of the 
soft blue coat, the long ee the great brown eyes 
and best of all such grand field qualities. Ah, me, we 
read of such dogs, but rarely find them outside of books; 
this was a reality, however, and no one but the departed 
Tracy with his ical pencil could do her justice. We 
go hunting with dogs and half the time fail to realize 
how much of. our enjoyment depends upon their work; 
and after seeing the marvelously clean and clear cut 
work of this dog I can appreciate the truth of the sug- 
gestion made by an old sportsman when he said, “‘Give 
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me a $400 dog and a $10 gun rather than a costly weapon 
and a _— dog.” 

Now to the shooting. Tuesday came and duly equipped 
we three men and the dog with another handsome young 
Gordon bitch walked out of the town limits about a mile, 
and in a stubble next to the broad pike, a small covey 
rose wild, out of which we got two birds later; one overa 
stylish point of Belle, the only one the dogs found so 
scattered was the entire covey; the other bird was walked 
up. Here I saw a sample of the kind of men with whom 
I was in company; when Belle struck this bird, I Was 
invited to step up and take the shot, a courtesy offered 
many times times afterwards and I am afraid too often 
taken advantage of. 

The next covey was found in an adjoining field in some 
tall grass and a beauty it was. Both dogs stood hand- 
somely and a trio of birds fell when the covey rose. Here 
we were joined by two other gentlemen; and not having 
dogs, they were also invited to take their turn as our dogs 
pointed. Hunting over this farm we passed over ground 
where no less than five coveys had been Incated besides 
those we did find and not a feather could we strike; it 
was rather warm, one dog, the Gordon, became sick and 
Belle was just recovering from a severe cut in one foot, 
so that having enough birds to give us a taste each it was 
decided to return home shortly after lunch and hunt 
another direction the next day we went after birds. 

Wednesday had been appointed for a grand rabbit hunt 
in what was known as ‘Scrabble Woods.” About three 
o’clock on the morning of that day, two gentlemen from 
some distance back in the country, drove up to our house 
and naturally when we found who they were it was an 
easy task to get up and join them about thestove. These 
were two brothers by the name of Henry and two better 
men never stepped in shoe leather. Full of fun, fond of 
hunting, especially Bre’r Rabbit, it did not take long to 
get acquainted and time flew until the hour arrived to 
start. It was something of a drive to get to our destina- 
tion but it was well worth a longer drive. 

Picture a piece of pines and scrub oak and rocks and 
general rough country, wild as though man was unknown, 
a stretch perhaps three miles long and half as wide, full 
of a picturesque kind of place called ‘‘sink holes,” and the 
reader can get a sort of idea as to ‘Scrabble Woods.” 
This was a notorious place for bunny and we struck 
enough trails to warrant the fact of game being there; 
but we were handicapped somewhat in having two of my 
pack with us, both straight-legged dogs and good samples 
of chain ain the other three were bassets and too 
slow where my dogs were too fast, so such rabbitts as 
were started were run into sink holes before a gun could 
do much damage. 


Later in the day we got into a section where the dogs 
had a better chance and killed six before we took up for 
home. Inquiry at the place where we left our horses de- 
veloped the fact that thirty-five rabbits had been killed in 
this woods the day before by a party from Martinsburg, 
which was some excuse for our bad luck; there being no 
law on rabbits in this county they are hunted from Sep- 
tember to March, and only the numerous places of refuge 
save them from extermination. 

Thursday my friend and I had it all to ourselves, our 
other friend being unable to get away from his business; 
his dog was quite sick so Belle was our only dependence, 
and nobly did she get down to her work. Our first point 
of departure was a large stubble where at least one covey 
was known to be, and Belle struck it almost before we 
were ready for it; we took five birds from this covey 
and while looking for stragglers the bitch roaded up to 
another which paid toll and dropped into a small woods; 
these were followed up and some found, but the large 
majority seemed to have evaporated. Taking to the field 
again to look upone bird marked down,we found another 
tremendous covey that also went to the woods, and then 
such sport as we had. The leaves were too dry to permit 
first-class work from the dog, but the amiable Doctor was 
a grand cover shot, and in such fast company he would 
be a chump who did not keep up hisend. The result was 
a fine bag of some of the largest birds it has ever been my 
good fortune to see, and when we halted to rest and 
counted eighteen of these beauties it was moved and ear- 
ried by unanimous vote to quit and go home; enough was 
as good as a feast. 

Friday was a very warm day and men and dog played 
out very soon, the great feature of the morning being a 
point made by the bitch on a bird in a fodder shock, 
which we held until we tore the shock to pieces, the bird 
flushing when the last bundle of fodder was turned over, 
and being killed by a quick snap shot just as it curled 
over the nearby fence. Some may say she stood the foot 
track of the bird, but she never did stand such tracks, 
and it seems to me well worthy of record that such a 
staunch point was made in rank fodder on such a hot day. 

Saturday was a dies non on account of rain, but the 
next Monday was an ideal day, though still warm, and 
on starting out both my companions gave me fair warn- 
ing that they were after me and that it would be n 
for me to shoot like Dr. Carver to get in the game at 
One of these gentlemen being one of the best shots I have 
ever hunted with and the other by no means ‘‘a slouch,” 
this was laying out a large-sized contract, but what 
matters the bag if the sport is good? Both dogs showed 
up this morning fit to run a race for money, and after 
drawing one or two promising fields blank both dropped 
to a grand covey that split as they rose, and flying high 
and wild finally crossed the road and drop into a 
woods; from this covey we took six fine big fellows and 
leaving the remainder started across the same field from 
which we had flushed them, and here the blue bitch 
roaded up to another smaller covey, the black backing in 

shape. We could not see just where they went 
ut took the direction and soon began finding them in a 
rather thick clearing, and if the truth is told no one 
covered himself with glory. While we were working in 
this cover the tail end of a blizzard set in and such birds 
as were found in the open went off like rockets. Still we 
got one now and then until having an even dozen, and 
a storm seeming imminent our way was taken home- 
ward and my vacation was over. The tale is not gory, 
no enormous bags were made, but the satisfaction of 
such hunting in company with royal good fellows, good 
dogs and a reasonable number of birds in a grand coun- 
try is not that the summum bonum of sport? 

So much for this vacation; if the reading of these 
words give some one who did not have an outing a little 
pleasure the object of the writer is fulfilled. 

Exascorr Orry, Md Samvg. J. Fort, M.D, 


(Dec. 22, 1894. 


UNCLE RUSTY AND OLD SILE.—I. 


A Backwoods Correspondence. 
INTRODUCTORY NOTE. 


I was fishing Marcy Brook late one afternoon in August, 
It was a gray day—and even at that altitude, intensely 
close. But the trout were feeding and I could not leave 
them, and so hurried on despite the hour and the approach- 
ing storm, even further up the brook to fish the flume. 

aching the flume I became absorbed in oe and 
was only awakened from my reverie by the water dripping 
from the edge of my old felt hat. I looked up between 
the walls of rock that closed in about me, and saw the 
black masses of clouds sailing past. Then a blinding 
flash of lightning, a crash of thunder, and down came 
the fain. I unjointed the rod and pushed into the woods. 

Then it was that I woes F a fished too late. : _ 
position of the opposite peak told me my camp at the 
Upper Ausable on a good five miles Galew, and there 
was scarcely half an hour’s daylight left. I must make 
the best of it. Suddenly there came another ugly flash— 
a crackle of thunder, and the rain fell in white sheets, 
through which the nearest trees glimmered like ghosts, 
their giant arms beating about them as the wind roared 
through the forest. Then I remembered a deserted 
trapper’s shanty up a little brook that tumbled into the 
big stream a few yards above, and after floundering over 
a succession of wind slashes, I reached the brook, and just 
at dusk found the shanty. 

It looked cheerless enough as it stood there half buried 
in a tangle of wild blackberries and fallen spruces. 

Hedgehogs and the smaller rodents had we havoc 
with the dirt floor, burrowing under the logs, and the 
water streamed through two great cracks in the soggy 
bark roof. I succeeded in a a dead stump, and 
soon had a rousing fire going in the dry corner of the 
cabin. After this things looked brighter, and even the 
old shell of a shanty seemed cosy. Before long the rain 
ceased, and a chipmunk, curious to fathom the myste 
of the fire and my being there, scampered over the roof, 
shaking down little bits of bark as he ran. There are two 
things that I always try to keep in the pockets of my 
fishing clothes—one, plenty of matches wrapped in water- 

roof paper, and the other—salt. I went down to the 
foosk and dressed my fish, and as I sat toasting myself 
before the blaze, there came stealing over me that feeling 
of satisfaction that only comes after a hard day’s fishing, 
when you look back and remember the wet, and the time 
ee tumbled and barked your shins, or how you lost your 

iggest fish, and as I gave a half-pounder a final turn 
over the coals, my eye caught a scrap of paper stickin 
out from between two logs close to the roof. It proved 
to be a bundle of letters, for the most part mouldy and 
water soaked, yet still legible. Upon examination one 
half were signed ‘‘Sile.” These were in pencil, evidently 
labored scrawls papery to a final letter in ink, an 
operation that must have consumed a considerable amount 
of time. Those from Connecticut were carefully stowed 
away in their original envelopes bearing the following 
address: Uncle Sile Prouty, 

Dewryville, 
Hamilton County, 
New York. 

Re = was, I —— not tell you that old weather 
beaten package proved a godsend. 

I shall never forget my delight as I read letter after 
letter. They must have belonged to an old trapper named 
Prouty who once lived in eo these twenty 
years? Those who knew him, I am told, said he was a 
queer character, and that he spent most of his days in 
the woods alone with his dog ‘‘Drive,” hunting and trap- 
ping. To this boon companion he would talk for hours 
at a time, as they wandered together far back to some 
forgotten pond after some wary old buck, or followed a 
brook a-fishing throughout the long drowsy day as it 
flashed and chattered along in the warm sunlight. To . 
return at dusk to their shanty at Little Otter Poni and 
over the embers discuss the day—for so long had they 
been alone together that to the old trapper the dog too 
had a language. Isreal Lukens when a boy remembered 
seeing old Sile—his hair grew over his ears in straight 
bunches and reached an inch or so below the collar of 
his coat, and under his mink skin cap, which he invari- 
ably wore, his keen gray eyes illumined a face full of 
good humor and seamed by exposure. Often he would 
come out of the woods and return to his cabin in the 
settlement, Then after a period of domesticity, longing 
for adventure and the hardships of a —_— life, he 
would suddenly leave his home and, taking his dog with 
him, bury himself in the wilderness for months. There 
was a story that he once had a partner, that they had 
been boys together in tnese mountains, but that later in 
life his partner had settled in Connecticut. 

That eventful night in the cabin has lingered long in 
my memory, and the cur'ous correspondence I have 
always kept, and give it to you word for word. 

F, BERKELEY SMITH. 


Sile’s Letter to’ Uncle Rusty. 


When I come to think you never been to my shanty— 
er stopped even over night, it actily sets m’ blood a bilin 
—makes me mad, ez the feller said. 

I thought you’d be along this winter, an’ me an’ m 
dog old Drive used to go up to th’ top er thet pine kno! 
thet sets offum to one side th’ pon’ en Wait fer ye. The d 
said he see ye once, but you wuz too fur off to yell to. 
mistrusted yew’d sheered off too much to th’ east to find 
my shanty, but th’ dog said arter a month er so when we 
used to set up nights discussin’ it thet arter all he b'lieved 
it wan’t you he see, an’ lowed he wuz gittin blind an’ 
thet he warn’t no no more, an’ that he cudn’t see a 
deer ez fur off ez he used to by a durn sight, en thet he 
warn't wuth his keep, an’ thet I’d better drive him off. 

Goll, I felt sorry for the cuss, he took it so bad. Then 
he owned up, tellin’ me that when he see I felt so lone- 
sum en disapp’inted at yer not comin’, that he’d be dad- 
dinged ef he could hold aout any longer an’ see me so 
miserabul—so he jes riz his ears an’ made aout you wuz 
er comin’ an’ thet he see ye, an’ thet there warn’t time to 
let ye know. Arter thet I used to tend my traps an’ cut 
some timber, an’ go home an’ set over my mink cakes an’ 
milk gravy an’ mope. The dog said it wuz the fust time 
he ever see me lose my grip. Goll, he said it wuz pitiful 
tosee me. ThenI begun to git peaked—bimeby I got so 
peaked an’ puny it wuz all I could do to git raound an’ 
tend what traps I hed sot back er the shanty. The dog 
he’d turn to en help me git the hides off ’em, an’ when 
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he’d see I wuz clean beat, then he'd ae: “Thar; you'd 
better git back inter yer blankit, I’ll tend to th’ varmints,” 
an’ ke’d hev brekfust cooked an’ the sapil bait cut up fore 
he’d wake me, 

But graddily I got my nerve, an’ neow I’m stouter en 
er bull moose. I wuz thinkin’ t’other day I haint hed the 
shield of my shirt on sence thet blizzard—must have 
forgot it one mornin’ an’ there warn’t time to go back an’ 
git it, an’ I haint needed it sence. 

The dog says he feels the cold wus in the fore part er 
March ’an he does the rest the hull year. But I tell him 
he runs too fast en sweats so en then lays daown in the 
brook—he ’s so dum reckliss. I tell him I’d better fix u 
sum spider-wort en elder en steep itfurhim. He sai 
t’other day he presaumed likely he’d better take some, en 
guessed he-would, 

Dang yer ole hide, why aint ye writ afore? 

’T want a night et passed but what I'd kinder slink 
away frum the store julluk ole Drive does when he’s 
flamflusiled inter a traout hole ahead er ye. 

‘‘Why Sile,” Mandy ed say, ‘“‘you needn’t take on so— 
like ez not he’s been so bizy he haint hed time to write— 
why how you take it. Eny one ed think you'd er lost er 
coupil of caows ter luk et i caountenince—what’s the 
use er worryin’ baout it? ike ez not he’s rit ye an’ it 
haint come.” “ 

**No,” sez I, ‘‘ef he’s rit I’d er hed it fore this—United 
States mail don’t lie,” sez I, an’ then I’d git tew thinkin’ 
*bout ye ’n feared suthin’ happined to ye. Thinks I, ef I 
don’t git er letter fore I git to ciderin’ [ll git my blankit 
an’ er snack to eat en go offen find ye, ef the ole man hez 
to travil clean to Otter Medder. En I hedn’t more’n said 
it when daown come Bill Patridge en sez, ‘‘Eke sez thars 
a letter fer ye come in to-night’s mail.” 

**Why how you talk,” says I, en I reached fer my tippet 
en drawed on m’ boots en started fer Munseys. 

“Fer the land’s sake, Silas Praouty, where air you 
a-goin’ er nite luk this,’’ yelled Mandy. 

“Don’t stop me,” sez I. ‘The ole cuss hez rit. Theole 
cuss hez rit jes’ ez I knowed he would, mos’ likely he’s 
broke his laig, er cuddent git to th’ settiemint ’caount th’ 
snow er he’d rit fore this. Don’t stop me,” sez I en aout 
I went en tramped it through four foot er snow to Mun- 
seys, en thare lay yer welcome wad ez neat’s er piney in 
er leetle box over th’ caounter, with th’ ole lamp throwin’ 
er pinky glow over its side with thet same handwriten I 
knowed ez well’s I do them there mount’ins—kinder 
laffin et me en slanted so’s I c’u’d jes’ read it: 

Uncle Silas Prouty, 
Otterville, 
Hamilton County, 
New York. 

Ike come about er week ago an’ wanted we should go 
over to the dance to Hervey Dewey’s. Why, you know 
where Dewey’s folks live, don’t ye? Leetle red house sets 
off the road through the notch ’fore ye git to the sawmill? 

Goll, sezI, I'll go ye, saysI. Ef you'll git your team, 
says I, ye may hev my sleigh, en ’twa’n’t en haour ’fore 
we wuz hitched up an’ peoundin’ it fer Dewey’s. Mandy, 
she didn’t want to go at fust—sed she felt she’d orter 
clean up a bit, an’ she’d ben meanin’ to put daown sum 
pork to soak an’ get at her quiltin’, seem’s though she’d 
put it off so long, but I tola her, Si, I wuz bound to go 
an’ thet I wa’n’t goin’ to miss thet dance fer no sech 
things ez them, an’ Ike, he sed ’twarn’t no use er backin’ 
out now long ez we wuz hitched up, an’ ole Drive, he 
kept boundin’ about so when I told him he c’u’d go thet 
*fore she knowed it we hed the ole womern bundled in, 
en wuz p’intin’ fer Deweys. 

Wall, sir, we hed some fun, ez the feller sed. Haint 
seen no sech times sence old Israel Lukins kitchin tonk, 
en thet wuz moren twenty years ago. Swan ef thare 
want moren er dozen come out when we got there to help 
onhitch our team, au’ thet took most er quart, en et wuz 
one er them awful cold nites, too, with th’ moon shinin’ 
over Peaked Meountain. No, sir, there warnt no use en 
disguizin’ it, ez the feller sed—wot was drinked was 
drinked. "Twant ez ef et was one er them pizin black 
nites thet er feller didn’t hev to go forty foot back in th’ 
woodshed fer er hooker. Made er feller feel like ole 

‘times to see how them coon skins wuz piled up in thet 
leetle back room thet sets off um the kitchin, looked jul- 
luk the inside uv er trappin’shanty. "Twant er gre’t 
while ’fore Ed an’ Bill Sanders b’gun to git out their 
rosum en tune up. Net, she come up to me en sed she’d 
show me whar Herve kep’ his barril uv cider ef me en 
Ike ed roll herin. So’twanter minit fore we hed thet 
hull barril standin’ to one side th’ fiddlers. Herve, he see 
it, an’ kinder laffed, an’ when he see Net an’ sumer them 
Skinner gals bringin’ out the doughnuts an’ the dipper, 
“Goll,” he sez, ‘‘yew kin go it,” sez he—an’ we done so. 
Ed, he slung inter the Money Musk, an’ ’twant er minit 
*fore we wuz dancin’ luk mad. 

Salute yer pardner—an’ ladies’ chain an’ allemand left 
an’ allemand right—an’ doz er do an’ gents in th’ middil 
an’ grand right an’ left—an’ swing yer own the last 
chance—an’ lady raound gent en’ gent raound lady—an’ 
take your pardner by the hand. Balance down the middil, 
then swing yer pardner round the waist. Pop—goes—the 
weazil! First coupil for’ard an’ back—second coupil lead 
to the right—balence—grand right en left—balence to yer 
corners—grand promenade—right en left all around—an’ 
to yure seats. Haw! haw! haw! Wall, sir, et beat all. 
Ike sed it wuz the cider ’et done it, but I mistrusted, en’ I 
looked ’crost en see Charlie Munsey chock full, eyes stuck 
out, ‘‘Why, I swan ef et haint Mr. Prouty,” sez he. 
‘How goes it?” sez he, perlite ez Cuffy. ‘‘To yure liberty,” 
sez he, haulin’ a bottle out from his shirt—an’ then he 
begun to tell me how him en’ Gus Skinner fetched over a 
coupil uv quarts frum the shanty, en’ dumped the hull of 
it into the cider. 

Haw! haw! haw! Goll, them are two awful fellers to 
make fun. Comical? Goll, I guess they be. Maybe you 
don’t recollect the time they come down to the settlement 
one Sunday mornin’. There wuz one er them black 
beeches that set out fore the meetin’ house, both on ’em 
full ez minks; Ed, he got er rope en’ acted it auut; he wuz 
one er them performin’ b’ars, Charlie he’d hold the rope 
an’ sing one er them French songs er his’n, an’ Ed, he’d 
clim’ the tree. Wall, sir, et wuz er comical sight, no use 
talkin’, Thar wuz more’n er dozen ronnd ’em, en’ you’d 
orter seen them fellers roll about er-laffin’ et them fellers 
perform. Ed, he’d clim’ the tree clean to the top an’ 
squeal julluk er b’ar, en then Charlie, he’d yank the rope, 
an’ then Ed, he’d climb down ag’in en begin to dance. 

You recclect that re house cat of ourn, don’t ye? 
Why yas ye do, to! her when she wuz er kitten, I'll 


warrant ye. Wall, she turned out to be the awfullest 
deer cat you ever see. Never see the beat. All we'd 
’ave to do ef we wantid to git er deer—Brother Bill, he’d 
go down en watch et Moose Pond on Sand Pint, an’ I’'d 
go up back on thet ole Windfall Mount’in, an’.that house 
cat ed foller back er me julluk er hound. Never see 
nuthin et luved tew hunt ez thet critter did. She'd trot 
rite er long till she’d come onto er fresh track, an’ then 
you'd see her straightin thet yaller tail er hern up into 
the air, en she’d begin to yaow], en twant er minit fore 
she’d be er poundin’ et straight fer the Pond—Goll, how 
she’d squall. 

Brother Bill wuz er tellin’ me baout the time he killed 
that five prong buck last fall. Wall, sir, he said thet 
deer come into the pond kersaouse ez ef thar wuz a fast 
runnin’ hound arter it. Wall, sir, he sed he didn’t hear 
no dog, en preddy soon he heerd the goll dingdest yowlin’ 
Vother side the pond, an’ he heerd suthin commin luk 
lightnin’ through the woods, an’ out come thet house cat 
rite whar thet buck come in with her back humped en 
her tail a er stove pipe, en yowlin’ fer all she was 
wuth. Goll, Bill sed’twas comical tosee her walk raound 
thet buck en purr when he wuz dressin’ him out. Thar! 
Thars Mandy hollerin’ fer me now. We've burnt an 
awful site er wood this winter, take it when the wind’s 
about east, an et beats all how thet stove’ll eat her up. 

The ole dog sends his respects. He wantid, I should 
ask ye ef ye reclected that doe he druv to 7 four year 
ago las’ fall. Hesez he want three rod behind her an’ 
see ye when ye shoot. Sez thet ball struck clean in 
under her. I goll, he sez you made her think thet 
p’tickler secshun wuz inhabtid—sez you'd orter see her 
plough out er thar crost them narrers by that big rock. 

Yures faithful, SILE. 


NEW ORLEANS. 
[From our Staff Correspondent.] 


NEw ORLEANS, Dec. 14.—Gentle reader, did you ever 
ponder over the immensity of a land wherein, on one 
side, the rigors of a midwinter climate are in action, and 
on the other are the clear sunshine and balmy warmth of 
summer? Yet such is the land of the American eagle, one 
of whose wings hovers over snow and frost, while the 
other is in roses and sunshine. By reversing his position, 
he can warm or cool his wings at pleasure. 

In early October, about the time of the Huron coursing 
meet, cheerless skies, strong, chilling winds, heavy frosts 
and a leaden landscape, forerunners of approaching win- 
ter, were already unpleasantly in evidence, and heavy 
winter coats were in use. 

A trip to Chicago in early October left the cold weather 
behind but pursuing. A further trip a bit southward and 
much eastward, via that gentle little town, Bicknell, Ind., 
landed the writer in that State of pleasant climate, 
namely, North Carolina, but still the dead leaves on the 
trees, dead vegetation and heavy frosts showed a mild 
imprint of winter forces. After the field trials at New- 
ton, N. C., a flight still further southward to Atlanta, 
thence to Birmingham, brought me into the outskirts of 
summer time. Thence southward to New Orleans was 
the next and last run of the trip, taken over the Queen & 
Crescent. The train ran through a country which was 
most inviting from a hunter’s standpoint, a country of 
open field and woodland, with abundance of short cover 
for the birds; but one gets tired even watching good quail 
ground, and when night closed in it brought a feeling of 
relief. Having composed myself for a good night’s sleep 
in my compartment of the Mann Boudoir car, with the 
quiet calmness and steadiness which are said to come 
from a clear conscience, but which, I have observed, 
come best from no conscience at all, I heard a buzzing, 
gently buzzing near my chamber door. The buzz drew 
nearer, with its delicately shaded crescendo and diminu- 
endo frightfulness many times repeated. Could it bea 
mosquito in December? Only that and several more, 
When a mosquito catches a fat Northern man, he knows 
a good thing and pushes his bill. 

n the morning I peeped out under the curtains of the 
car window, and beheld the evidences of a semi-tropical 
land—trees laden heavily with Spanish moss, big green 
water oaks and magnolias, strange plants of luxurious 

rowth; gardens full of green vegetables growing in safety 
| frost; negro children barefoot and scantily clad, 
and the costumes of their elders were still more negligé 
and ancient; the homes were constructed with a view to 
give the breezes all the liberties, and thereto the doors 
and windows were all open; there were no wood piles in 
sight; in short, everything denoted a land wherein the 
climate was of permanent mildness. 

The morning of my arrival wa? as mellow and clear as 
a northern June day. As thesun mounted higher, how- 
ever, the temperature became uncomfortably warm. 

The drought has asserted itself in this extremely South- 
ern section, though it came at a later period than in the 
Northwest, where the rainless weeks had dried up the 
sloughs, small lakes and streams, and marked the surface 
of the dry land with deep, checkered seams. 

For many weeks here, beginning about the middle of 
last September, the drought has prevailed, with no break 
of importance to lessen its parching effects. Last Sunday 
and Tuesday there was some rain, though not enough to 
do much good. Still, the downpour on Tuesday was 
heavy while it lasted, the gutters being filled to furious 
overflowing, while the air was disturbed with thunder 
crashes and the sky marked by heavy lines of lightning, 
yet [ was assured it was but a mere shower. 

In co uence of the drought with the resultant dry 
marshes and low water, duck and snipe shooting is com- 
paratively poor, being far inferior to that of the average 
year. The bayous and smaller lakes are very low, while 
some of the smaller ones are quite dried up. The warm 
weather also keeps the ducks further to the northward. 
With all the disadvan a great ae ducks are killed 
nevertheless. In the French market last Monday there 
were many thousand pair of ducks which represented the 
supply for that day’s sales, and they were sold at thirty 
cents per pair, the warm weather forcing quick sales at 
cheap prices. With the sales in the other markets and by 
other Tealies, the total sales for each day must be enor- 
mous. 

No one in the North who has not given the subject 
special study, realizes the enormous quantities of game 
killed in the South during the winter months. Hundreds 
of men are employed on a salary to shoot for market by 
business firms in New Orleans. One dealer told me that 
he had bought, at one order, $85U worth of ammunition 


to distribute among his 150 market-shooters, but owing to 
the unfavorable conditions he had not got much over $50 
in retuin so far. 

A favorite duck ground is the Bayou des Allemands, 
about forty miles west of the city on the Morgan Rail- 
road. This bayou runs through thousands of acres of 
marsh and connects with lakes which form links in the 
chain to the Gulf of Mexico. The numbers of ducks 
shipped from that section is enormous, as it is worked 
constantly both for sport and pleasure. One gentleman, 
whose knowledge and veracity are above question, 
assured me that in past years he has known of upward of 
100 baskets of ducks to be shipped from one point in that 
section, and as each basket averages about 100 ducks, the 
total is almost incredible. 

Another gentleman told me of a big day wherein one 
man shipped as the result of three or four guns’ work a 
total of 5,700 ducks. And yet itis said that there is no 
perceptible diminution of the ducks’ numbers, nor do 
they forsake the grounds, which is attributed to the re- 
striction to daylight shooting. The ducks are thus not 
disturbed at night. The test for the day’s commence- 
ment at the earliest is when the shooter can read the 
time in the earliest morning by holding his watch about 
24in. from his face. 

But within the last two or three days the weather has 
turned cooler, though the same weather in the North 
would be considered mild and comfortable. From some 
sections the reports are more favorable. 

Mr. A. J. Cardona, Jr., from New Iberia, La., under 
date of Dec. 13, writes me concerning the shooting as 
follows: ‘‘Snipe and ducks are in quantities in this sec- 
tion. The outlook for quail is the best yet. Coveris very 
thick and high, and will not permit of good shooting 
until the middle of January.” 

Mr. T. Anderson Jackson, Opelousas, La., writes me as 
follows: ‘‘The shooting is splendid, or will be a little 
later on, when the cover in the fields is destroyed by 
stock. I was out recently for the first time this season, 
and I was surprised at the great number of partridges. 
In about two hours I found at least a dozen large coveys 
of full grown birds, and I found a good many snipe. I 
only.managed to bag ten quail and four snipe. I re- 
turned home for dinner because there was no water for 
the dogs.” 

Opelousas is about 160 miles west of this city. 

Dog interests have sadly declined in New Orleans in 
the past few years. At one time, a few years ago, 
there were enough sportsmen who were interested in dogs 
to arrange and manage a field trial successfully, bringing 
ee the competition the best dogs that the States could 

roduce. 
3 Mr. J. K. Renaud, at one time an indefatiguable worker 
in field trial interests, I found as busily engaged in adding 
up figures as a Chicago man, yet, unlike most business 
men in the North, he found time for cordial greetings 
and pleasant reminiscence. I was told that his fondness 
for practical sport afield had not diminished. 

That urbane sportsman, Gen; F. F. Myles, whose name 
also is famous in the annals of field trials, and more 
famous in this State as an expert of phenomenal skill 
with rifle and shotgun, has lost much of his interest in 
field trials. . 

Said he, ‘I find that field trials entail a great amount 
of personal care and attention, and they are often asso- 
ciated with a great deal of annoyance. The benefit is to 
the trainer. If there is anything won he gets it. When 
there is a loss, that goes to the owner.” There is some- - 
thing in those remarks which seems worth pondering 
over. 

Gen. Mylesstill maintains his large kennel at Lafayette, 
La., at his shooting-box and preserve. By the way, the 
name shooting-box conveys no idea of the comforts and 
beauties of Gen. Myles’s charming retreat. I was 
favored with an opportunity to enjoy the hospitalities of 
Gen. Myles at his shooting-box five or six years ago and 
the pleasant visit is still fresh in memory. I had the 
pleasure, too, of meeting Gen. Myles’s brother, who is also 
an ardent sportsman. 

I found that Mr. E. T. Manning, who was also an active 
field trial man some years ago, had lost none of his 
enthusiasm for dog and gun, though he was more indif- 
ferent concerning field trials. Heis a perfect encyclo- 
pedia of information in respect to the game and fish 
resources of Louisiana. 

Mr. H. L. Garland has moved from Opelousas to New 
Orleans, where he is now practicing law and promoting 
immigration into the State. About ten years ago he 
devoted most of his time to killing quail and snipe; after- 
ward he studied law and graduated, and is now as deeply 
engrossed in business as he once was with field sport. 

Deer are quite plentiful in some sections, mostly in the 
swamps, and are hounded when hunted. I was told that 
the rifle is seldom used in hunting them. The shotgun is 
the weapon used, the cover being so dense as to render the 
rifle impracticable. 

The black bear is also quite numerous in some sections. 
A dispatch to one of the local papers, from Salmen, La., 
states that ‘‘A large black bear was killed in Honey Island 
Swamp to day by Mr. J. J. Willis, a prominent merchant 
of Pearl River station, La., who reports having seen seve- 
ral. This is the fourth bear killed recently in Honey 
Island Swamp and vicinity. The place is evidently 
thickly settled with these monsters.” The “monsters” 
weigh from 150 to 300 pqunds, and I always thought it a 
waste of ammunition to shoot at them. It is cheaper and 
quieter to walk calmly up to one, tie a shawl strap around 
him fore and aft, and thus carry him in one hand into 
camp. Placed beside one of the sky-scraping grizzlies of 
the Far West, the black bear of Louisiana is a mere babe. 
Who's afraid of bears! 

Under date of Dec. 12, a local paper has a special from 
Houston, Texas, which with similar happenings goes to 
show that the fool killer is neglecting his business every- 
where. It says: “Aprominent merchant of Wharton 
was out hunting deer in company with a negro man 
named Mark Gordon, when a fawn jumped up between 
them. Gordon fired. Hearinga noise, and going in the 
direction, he discovered that he had shot the young man. 
He died in a few minutes.” B. WATERS. 


But Now She Talks Differently. 


Fort Ransom, N. D., Dec. 15.—EHditor Forest and Stream: Three 

ears ago, when I first ordered Forest anp Stream, my wife said that 
Tees foolish taxing such a paper. Now things are changed. If for 
some cause or other I do not the paper on the regular mail night, 
the first question asked is, ‘‘Where is Forest anpD STREAM; has it not 
come to-night? J. F. 
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Camp-Lire Hlickerings. 


“That reminds me.” 


‘Dip I ever kill a grizzly bear?” said Capt. S——, of the 
—th U.S. Infantry, in answer to a question of mine, ‘‘no, 
but I once came very near it. I was then stationed in 
California, where game of almost any kind could be 
found within a few miles of the post. One morning I 
developed a keen appetite for trout, so rod in hand, I 
mounted my horse, and galloped off toa stream where 
they might be caught. I had fished down the current 
perhaps a mile and a half to a point where it took its 
course through a tangled network of willow; I did not 
like to go far into such a place, for I had no weapon of 
any kind about me. But afew yards below I saw a fine, 
deep pool, where I thought I could be sure of a good rise 
or two. The stream here narrowed rapidly, until it 
pens between two large rocks, just above the pool. 

here was only a strip of sand about a foot wide on 
which to pass the boulder. I stood and cast down into 
the pool two or three times, and then started on around 
the rock. Coming out on the other side, 1 found myself 
face to face with an enormous grizzly bear, which had 
evidently been asleep on the bank, for he was blinking in 
the sunshine; I had waked him up. I was frightened, for 
I hadn’t lost any bear, and this one was a total stranger 
to me, besides, he was mad and ugly at having been dis- 
turbed. The old fellow sat up and sniffed once or twice, 
then heaved himself up to his feet, ready for business. 
He looked as big as the rock itself. There wasn’t much 
time to deliberate. I couldn’t run anywhere, and tho 
bear was too near, and the rock too high for me to climb. 
I just dropped my rod, waved my arms, yelled once at 
the top of my voice. and threw myself headlong into the 
pool! It was 4 to 5ft. deep, and I took mighty good care 
to get to the bottom of it. The water was cold, and the 
first shock nearly paralyzed me; but I grasped a stone 
and held on for dear life. Ten, twenty, thirty seconds I 
— down. My ears began to sing, and my strength to 
fail, yet I did not dare to rise for breath; for I knew that 
the moment I showed my head, bruin would be in after 
me. I could not swim a stroke,so crossing the pool under 
water was out of the question. I knew that I must soon 








come to the surface or drown, and I actuallly deliberated’ 


a few moments, whether it was not best to drown myself 
right there, or rise and be killed by the grizzly. Suddenly 
I swallowed a little water and then it was settled for me. 
I tried to gasp, and involuntarily straightened up, half- 
strangled. My head just rose above the surface, and for 
asecond or two, as I coughed and wheezed in the struggle 
for breath, I suffered an agony of suspense, expecting to 
be instantly seized by the bear. But I wasn’t seized. 
Slowly I recovered breath and sight, and then looked 
round for Ephraim. He was nowhere to be seen. I 
didn’t do any more trout fishing that day, but got back 
to my horse and put for home, half-frozen,” 

‘But, captain,” said I, “I thought you were going to tell 
me about—” 

**Yes, yes,” said he, ‘‘that’s the point I am coming to. 
My frightful yell, and sudden disappearance, had prob- 
ably scared the old fetlow to death; and he doubtless was 
heeling it off through the chapparal as fast as his legs 
could carry him, all the time that I was down in the 
water, nearly drowned. That’s the nearest that I ever 
came to killing a grizzly bear; and that’s the nearest 
one ever came to killing me.” D. F. HAL. 

Osweeo, N. Y. 


Blatuyal History. 


MORE ABOUT FOXES 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Having read with interest the several accounts of tree 
climbing by foxes, recently published in our family paper 
(and what a gentle family do the hunters and fishermen 
make), may I intrude upon your space to tell my little fox 











IN TREES. 


ory? 

While hunting for quail with several friends in Cali- 
fornia many years ago, I was following up a slight ridge 
while one of our party was on another about 200yds. dis- 

ant with an inclined flat between us with a few scatter- 
ing white oak trees, the last of their species; for I never 
saw a sprout from stumpor acorn. Looking across to the 
chapparal-covered ridge on which my friend was, I saw a 
fox come out of the bushes and trot briskly toward me. 
Stepping behind a treeI waited till I supposed he had 
approached within gunshot, when I stepped out, and as 

e fox squared away at right angles from the course he 
had been coming I gave him a charge of No. 8 shot. He 
made one long jump and striking the ground kicked and 
pawed a little and then lay quiet. My friend came out in 
sight on the other ridge and asked what I had shot at. I 
told him a fox, and held it up by the brush so that he 
might see it. My friend passed on out of sight and I let 
the fox drop, and he struck the ground as limp as a dish 
rag, and without any other post mortem examination I 
would have sworn he was dead. 

Now, I don’t think dead foxes often climb trees, but 
this one did. I began loading my gun, which was a 
muzzleloader, and had got the powder in and wadded, 
and discovering something wrong with my shot-pouch 
1 took off the game bag, — flask and shot-pouch to 
adjust the last. I had been fussing with it but a few 
minutes, when I discovered the fox about 20ft. away 
from me, running at a lively gait; of course I joined in 
the race, he for life and I for the fox. I could keep very 
near him, but not near enough to kick or strike him; 
after running about 200yds., he-went into a clump of 
bushes perhaps 20ft. in diameter with a buckeye tree in 
the middle of it; I ran around the bushes to head the fox 
off or take up the chase on the opposite side, but he did 
not come out, Peering into the bushes gave me no sight 
of him, and I began thiuking he had gone into the 
ground. Straightening up 1 happened to glance at the 
buckeye tree, and there 15ft. up was my fox quietly rest- 
ing in a crotch of the tree. As I had yelled like an In- 
dian in my race, my friend came running down to see 
what was the matter and reshot my fox so he did not 
climb any more trees. [ have seen possums play dead, 
but this was the only fox I ever saw ‘“‘play possum” and 
afterward climb a tree. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


The Ways of Birds of Prey. 


HERE in the Arkansas Valley, 100 miles from the moun- 
tains, bird life in the winter is not plentiful. Meadow 
larks, sparrows and hawks are the only birds whose com- 
pany we can rely on during the winter. A pair of fly- 
catchers that raised two broods in the protection of our 
porch both this season and last are still with us, but their 
trunks are packed ready for the Southern flight. Red 
ants destroyed their last brood, when nearly ready to fly. 

As everything is created for a beneficent purpose, I 
would like to know the mission upon earth of the great 
variety of hawks. When the grain is ripened and the 
bobolinks have flocked, the hawk picnic begins. Darting 
among the myriads of young birds they select whatever 
comes within the line of their flight. Often in terror a 
poor bird is impaled upon the barbs of a wire fence. 

A few days since I saw a hawk pursuing a meadow 
lark, which seemed to realize that his safety lay in kee 
ing above his pursuer. Steadily in his ungraceful flight 
the meadow lark ascended the heavens, the two birds 
holding about the same relative position until lost to 
view. 

The other day I watched a curious performance by a 
bald-headed eagle and two hawks. The eagle was mak- 
ing a meal upon a jack-rabbit, but was annoyed by the 
presence of the hawks. Becoming exasperated at the 
near approach of the hawks, he would pursue one, while 
the other stepped up and helped himself to rabbit. On 
returning the eagle would pursue this one while the other 
took its place. Finally, becoming tired or disgusted, the 
eagle continued his meal with the hawks as interested 
spectators. F, T. WEBBER. 

CoLorapno, Dec. 15 


Another Tame Caribou. 


Boston, Mass.—I have read the accounts of tame cari- 
bou in past issues of the Forest AND STREAM, and I think 
Ican add to those stories by relating an experience of 
mine while summering in Labrador. 

We were lying off the settlement of Hopedale, one of 
the most northerly parts of that dreary country. We had 
had great sport at deep-sea fishing, otter and walrus 
hunting. One morning we sighted at the extreme end of 
the bight an immense caribou quietly grazing on the herbs 
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THIEF RIVER FALLS MOOSE. 
One one year old; the others five months. 
In the possession of the Minnesota Fish and Game Commission. 


and grass. We determined to bag him for dinner and 
aeceelinghy put off a boat and pulled in his direction. 
Our intention was to get as near as possible and bring 
him down with our rifles. Somehow or other I told the 
others not to shoot till we were quite near. 

When within about 100ft. of the animal we stopped 
towing. The animal looked at us, and strange to say it 
did not seem in the least alarmed but kept grazing and 
gazing at us alternately. I had never seen a caribou so 
fearless before and I was curious to know if the beast was 
tame. 

We got quite close to the animal, not ten feet from 
him; our keel almost touched the rocks. The animal 
gazed at us fora moment and slowly waded ap to our 
boat. Itthrust its nose into our ‘“‘punt” and allowed us 
to pat it and fondle it. The caribou seemed as tame as 
any cow we had seen at home. I was loth to kill the 
animal and was considering the project of taking him to 
St. Johns when Bill raised his weapon and when not 
more than five feet from the caribou fired. The beast 
dropped like a log, shot through the heart. I was wroth 
at what I considered a most cowardly deed, but my 
words had no effect on the unfeeling slayer, and the onl 
thing for us to do was to carry the caribou on board, 
which we did with much dispatch. M. W. Doo.ey. 


That Florida Rookery For Sale. 


To ALL lovers of pretty plumed birds the almost total 
extinction of feathered beauties on the peninsula of 
Fiorida is a matter of deep regret; however, there is one 
true lover of nature left, a man who has a homestead near 
Citronelle, in Citrus county, on the Withlacoochee River, 
where he has a rookery which he has defended from the 
impious invasions of vandals. To that rookery thous- 
ands of birds go to roost every night during the season 
and are thus protected from so-called sportsmen. If 
FOREST AND STREAM would interest itself in this matter it 
might induce some wealthy ornithologist to purchase the 
place and thus help to perpetuate the several varieties of 

lumed birds for which Florida was famous.—Tampa 
mes. 


Elk in Harness. 


Exeter, Ont.—Mr. E. H. Fish of this town, has a novel 
team of drivers. They are a pair of elk, male and fe- 
male. The female is now past two-years and the male 

ast one. The parents were captured near Brandon, 

anitoba, and were shown throughout Ontario. 
present team were bred in captivity. They are splendidly 
mated, equal in size and s liness. Both in good, 
fat condition. They are kept loose in a stable and are 
perfect pets. They are driven double and make a splen- 
did team. They are becoming quite a pair of trotters, 
with light harness and a light cart fitting them perfectly. 
Our streets are now accustomed to them epiding, by 
almost daily. JA, 


_ Closely, as they alighted: close to me. 


The - 





(Dec. 22, 1894. 


Wild Pigeons. 


GRAVESEND BEeACcH.—Reading in your paper several 
items about wild pigeons I write you. In traveling on 
Long Island about four miles inland from Port Jefferson 
last September I saw twelve wild pigeons fly from feed- 
ing on the grounds into the trees. 1 observed them very 
They were not 
doves, but the genuine wild pigeons, so plentiful years 


Game Bag and Gun. 


AN ANTLERED MONARCH’S 
END. 


LANSING, Dec. 20.—The largest buck that I had seen in 
many years was strung up by the hindlegs in front of 
one of our meat markets early in November. When I 
looked at him and admired his great, big, glossy body, 
and his splendid developments and the best set of horns 
that I had laid my eyes on in many years, I could but 
regret his death, and think that such a noble fellow 
ought to have been spared. But we are all human, and 
I must confess that I would have gone a thousand miles 
—five hundred over the roughest corduroy in America, 
three hundred pretty nearly all the way up-hill, and two 
hundred on foot—and I would gladly have turned my 

kets inside out when I got to my pecete® end to 
Coe shot that fellow. His horns would have hung in 
my library as long as I had a library. He was a monarch 
of the woods, worth your life almost to look at when 
dead, and what a sight he must have been when he was 
himself and roaming in his native wilds. He was no 
more fit to eat than any strong musky old bull would 
have been, and he was so swelled up about the head and 
neck as to make those parts almost useless for mounting, 
but he was yet a beauty. 

When I saw the buck I wanted to know something 
about him, and where he came from, and who was the 
lucky man who shot him. The butcher simply knew that 
he came by express, that he weighed something over 
200lbs. when dressed, and that he had a market value of 
about $30 net. The head and horns had been reserved, 
but he would cut up the body on Saturday and offer the 
venison for sale. Such anignoble ending of life, for such 
a buck, was indeed a pity. He ought to have been 
mounted entire, when he would fuse Geen worth half a 
thousand dollars in gold and have been an ornament to 
any collection in this country. Failing to get from the 
butcher any trace of the man who shot the buck, I gave 
up the search. But constant visions of the big fellow and 
his elegant horns would come before me and I took the 
somewhat cold trail again. 

At the post office I could get no clue of the hunter who 
had killed the deer. The city directory was way off, but 
finally through the efforts of Mr. Walker, of our carrier 
force, he located him, and in response to my letter of in- 
vitation he called at my office. I gave him a warm re- 
ception. He introduced himself as David Ayres, and 
kindly told me something of himself and of his hunting 
experience. He is an exceedingly pleasant gentleman of 
about thirty-five, slight built but nervous and cordy from 
head to foot. He is a born hunter, as was his father 
before him. He is a first-class rifle shot, and with his 
.38-38-180 Winchester has no trouble in bringing down 
anything that he can find in the woods. He has camped 
out for nine seasons and has killed a great many deer. 
This season he went out to trap, but he did not get located 
to suit and so gave up trapping and took in a few deer. 
The big buck was the cream of the lot, but a bigger buck 
with larger horns got away with a broken leg owing to a 
fall of snow which made it im ible to track it. 

Mr. Alfred Bonner was his hunting companion. They 
had 40 traps and one huge trap of 24lbs. weight, especially 
for bear. Wolves and bobtail cats were reported quite 
plenty, but when he got where they were, they were not 
there. He left part of his traps with an old hunter up 
north, and will try his luck after bear again in the latter 
part of the winter, when the fur is long and fine and 
more valuable than -_ in the season. Three does, a 
couple of fawns and the big buck completed his of 
game killed. He reports that other hunters were killing 
about the same proportion of does and bucks, and that 
when a doe was shot, usually a fawn and a yearling were 
shot at the same time, as they ’most always remained 
together during the winter, and offered easy shots. In 
that way a whole family would be wiped out. 

Hundreds of does and fawns were killed in northern 
Michigan before the season opened, and at any time dur- 
ing the year when a settler or a lumber camp wanted 
meat. It is one of the unwritten laws of that ‘country, 
that no man squeals on his neighbor, and all take their 
meat from the same barrel. Trout are taken at any time 
and in any way that they can be got hold of. Las: week 
I heard of a big basket of trout being sent to our city 
from one of the up-country towns, supposably blown out 
of the water with a bomb. 

I regretted to learn from Mr. Ayres that he had dis- 

of the big horns and head of the old buck to the 
utcher for a song almost and that he did not appreciate 
what a prize he had really lost. There were a great 
many partridge hunters in the section where he camped, 
professionals, and one man had shipped out about fifty 
dozen birds. The birds were getting scarce compared 
with what there were three or four yeara ago, and deer 
were disappearing rapidly from the section where he used 
to find them plenty. 

The experience of Mr. Ayres adds one more evidence to 
the importance of preserving the does and fawns and 
prohibiting the sale of game. Mostof the men who hunt 
deer do so for the money that they can make out of it 
and the es se that they can find in hunting. Very 
few deer hunters but expect to sell enough deer to pay 
expenses. It seems to be considered among the hunters 
a perfectly legitimate way of doing. A few years ago I 
knew af several pair of horns in the hands of butchers, 
who had them hung up in the barn or some out of the 
way place and would be glad to dispose of them at a 
nominal price. If any reader of FOREST AND STREAM 
would like a pair and will send me his address I will try 
to get him what he wants and all it will cost him on my 
part is the trouble of writing. 
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Last week I hada very pleasant visit with Mr, C. H, 
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Rulison, of Naples, N. Y. He has been in the woods of 
Michigan each season for about fifteen years. He isa 
deer hunter and a great rifle shot, and has used the .32cal. 
for nearly ten years, with satisfaction. He wants the 
meat, and the small caliber does not injure the meat as 
much as a large caliber. He and his party shot seven deer 
this season, mostly doe and fawns. He begins his hunt- 
ing in upper Michigan, and when the season closes there 
he comes into the lower country, and gets another pull at 
the deer. This isacustom followed by many deer hunters 
in Michigan, and by most professionals who come into 
our State from other States. Mr. Lewis, of Lansing, has 
been the pes partner of Mr. Rulison for many years. 
But death cl the hunting experience of Mr. Lewis 
last summer, and as Mr. Rulison never takes kindly to 
new things or strange people, he seems to be lost and un- 
settled about his future hunting trips. 

One point, however, he never gets rattled about, and 
that is—his rifle sights. He uses the Lyman patent ivory 
hunting front sight and the Lyman patent folding leaf 
rear sight. He likes the folding sight very much, and he 
uses the bar part of the sight altogether. The crotch part 
of the sight he has no use for. The combination Lyman 
sight is not to be placed in the same class with the folding 
sight, according to his notion. He is, like all old hunters, 
something of a crank on guns and sights and shooting; 
but as he is governed entirely in his choice by many years 
of successful hunting experience, he is justly entitled to 
his opinion, The man behind the gun is the part of the 
apparatus that he bets on regardless of guns or sights. 
One shot is about all that a deer needs to settle him when 
Mr. Rulison steers the projectile. 

One thing I noticed in his experience this year, and the 
same thing has happened for some years past, and that is, 
that the great majority of deer killed were does and 
fawns. If there is any argument needed to induce our 
Legislature to enact a law protecting does and fawns, it is 
just this fact. Every market in our city handles deer, 
quail, partridge, rabbits, and every bird or animal that 
can by any possible way be classed as game. With two 
exceptions, all deer that I have seen offered for sale this 
season have been does, Every hunter knows well what. 
the slaughter of so many does will do toward wiping out 
the deer in Michigan. 

Very little of the game that is purchased here is sold in 
our home markets, but ultimately it finds its way to some 
cold storage establishment. To prohibit the sale of game, 
and strictly adhere to the non-export law, is the only 
way to ores a speedy, almost total annihilation of 
game in Michigan. One more quite as important matter 
is shooting of duck from steam launches. Humiliating 
as the fact may be, our most excellent deputy game 
warden, Mr. J. E. Nichols, an accomplished attorney, 
has stood with folded hands and blood in his eye, and 
had continued itive evidence that hunting parties 
were following ducks, day after day, on the waters of our 
home inland lakes, with all of the tireless energy that a 
stern propeller steam launch could bring to bear—with 
no law against it in Michigan. JULIAN, 


DUCKS ON BROADWATER BAY. 


PERHAPS it will be of interest to readers of your valu- 
able paper who reside in this vicinity to learn where 
good duck shooting may be had for a small outlay. The 
writer’s experience on one of his trips will give an idea 
of what may be expected and the necessary expense for 
such an outing. 

The Saturday before Thanksgiving Day, 1893, a party 
of four, including myself, with all the necessary ‘‘traps” 
for a few days’ shooting, left Philadelphia at 11:16 P. M. 
on the Philadelphia & Norfolk R. R., for Nassawadox, 
Va. Although there was a sleeping car attached to the 
train we preferred the ‘‘smoker,” where we could smoke, 
“talk duck shooting” or doze as we felt inclined. Nassa- 
wadox station was reached a little after 5 on Sunday 
morning, where we found a man with a double team in 
readiness to take us over to Marionville, a distance of 
four miles. At this point we were met by ‘Captain 
Bill” Taylor in his little sailboat, who transferred us down 
a creek some two miles to O, F. Taylor’s house, which is 
situated on the shore of Broadwater Bay. 

While on the boat Capt. Bill called out, *‘There is a 
flock of brant.” I looked about the sky, but failed to 
locate them, and told him so. ‘‘Well,” said he, ‘‘do you 
see the long, narrow cloud off there toward Hog Island?” 
*O, yes, of course,” I respond. ‘‘Well, them’s brant.” 

We reached Mr. Taylor’s hospitable roof at 7 o’clock, 
ready and willing to partake of a hearty breakfast. 

Sunday was spent quietly, turning in early in order to 
be ready for the ny morning start. By 5 o’clock Mon- 
day we were suddenly awakened by loud raps upon our 
door and the order, ‘“‘Get ready for breakfast.” fore 7 
we were in the boats and on our way to the blinds, O. F. 
Taylor taking two with him and an assistant the other 
two. 

Each man carried a gun. An assortment of shells 
ranging from No. 1 to No. 4, were put in a box and 
placed in the middle of the boat where it could be easily 
reached by all. The blinds are scattered about in the bay 
about one-third of a mile apart and are built of small fir 
trees driven into the mud. These are arranged somewhat 
like a horseshoe and the boat is propelled into it and 
thus shaded from view. 

At low tide one can wade about with hip boots on and 

ick up the ‘“‘cripples,” and the gunner can stand in the 
Boat without fear of being seen over the blind, but at high 
tide he must study to learn how to get himself under 
cover. Sometimes the three men (especially if they are 
long) get a good deal tangled in the bottom of the boat, 
having been obliged to occupy a space intended for but 
one. 

Wild celery grows abundantly about, affording excellent 
feeding for the fowl, and they were there in immense 
numbers, A shot need not fear of a thin game 
bag. We had hardly placed our decoys out and pulled 
into the blind when we could see them about us, The 
word “‘lay low, they are coming” was often spoken, and 
many a broadbill, black duck, redhead and brant made 
the fatal mistake of settling to the decoys. 

Capt. Bill would sail about in the outer edge of the bay 
and drive the birds into the gunners even without put- 
ting them to flight. I have seen him drive a flock of 
brant for several miles without getting them to leave the 
water, by careful tacking forward and back two or three 
gunshots off. We remained with Mr. Taylor until Wed- 
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nesday night, having three days’ grand sport and brought 
home with us 174 ducks. 

We have taken this trip several seasons and have never 
been disappointed in getting game or in being well treated. 
The 8th of December next is our date for this year when 
we expect the usual good time. The expense from Phila- 
delphia for a four days’ trip including car fare, board, 
guide and incidentals need not exceed $25. 


A, J. MARSTON. 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 


THE ADIRONDACK DEER. 


New York, Dec. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: We 
agree so well on all sporting matters except the question 
of hounding in the Adirondacks, and we are so far apart 
on that question, that I take advantage of your offer to 
open your columns for a discussion. 

I take it that what we both want is a law which will 
furnish the maximum of sport, be easy to enforce and 
insure that there shall always be as many deer in the 
Woods as the country will feed. 

I have spent a month or two in the Adirondacks every 
summer for the past fourteen years and have done more 
or less deer hunting each year. I have had experience 
of the law in all its various stages and am inclined to 
think the present deer law of the State a great improve- 
ment over anything that has preceded it, and I am very 
confident that for the last three or four years the deer 
have been increasing very rapidly. This I attribute to 
the provision against transportation, which practically 
prevents hunting for market. I think, however, that the 
close season ought to last until the end of August. I 
believe that a few fawns starve and a great deal of meat 
is spoiled as a result of August hunting. From Sept. 1 
until still-hunting begins I would allow hounding, and 
after that still-hunting only, and I would not allow the 
killing of deer except by hounding or still-hunting at any 
time. 

Every hunter has known wounded deer to travel long 
distances before they dropped. I have now in my 
pocket a bullet which was flattened in breaking a deer’s 
rib, then went through the heart, completely pulverizing 
the lower half of it, and. lodged under the skin on the 
other side. The deer, a buck weighing less than 200ibs., 
with this and two other mortal wounds, traveled over an 
eighth of a mile before he fell, and the underbrush being 
thick and his bleeding being almost altogether internal 
he would never have been found except for the dog. 
This was in broad daylight, and it will be readily seen 
that a deer wounded at night may very easily be fatally 
injured and yet be found only by accident. 

it is not uncommon after the jacking season to find 
dead deer in the woods near a lake. I believe that 
counting such cases and counting the meat spoiled in 
warm weather, half the deer killed in August are 
wasted. In hounding, on the other hand, it is practically 
certain that a deer will eithér escape altogether or will 
be killed and carried home; and it is also reasonably cer- 
tain that a party of good hunters can safely go into the 
woods relying on the chase for their meat supply, which 
they cannot count on before the middle of October by 
still-hunting, nor often in September by jacking. The 
latter process means the killing of perhaps two deer for 
every one hung up. 

The greatest need of the greatest number seems to re- 
quire that deer hunting should be obtainable at a season 
when the hard-worked business or professional man can 
go into the woods, and that means that there must be 
hounding in September. 

A really “‘sportsmanlike” way of killing deer is hard to 
find. The fault is really with the deer. He is such a 
meek and inoffensive creature that anybody can kill him 
if they can get near enough. I have known of deer bein 
killed with clubs on land as well as in water. And 
have seen much hunting on runways and small lakes 
where the deer had a better chance for his life than he 
often gets in still-hunting. There aremen whoought not 
to be allowed to hunt deerjat_all, and their hoggishness 
shows itself in hounding just asit does in jacking or 
trout fishing, or anywhere else; but it seems hardly fair 
that the whole community should suffer on their account. 
If hounding is prohibited those ‘‘game hogs” are the 
very men who still kill their deer with traps or salt licks, 
and the guides of the same type will have each spring a 
large collection of hides, but the pleasure of the honest 
ae and the revenue of the honest guide will be 
cut off. 

In this connection I want to emphatically indorse your 
correspondent of a few weeks ago, who said that in 
Hamilton and Herkimer counties the game law was 
useful merely to lend an additional spice to hunting out 
of season. The remark is erroneous only in its limitation 
to two counties. What the Adirondacks need is a game 
police under a responsible central management with a 
backbone. That would be worth more than any number 
of amendments to the game law. HERBERT M. LLoyD. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your editorial on ‘‘The Water-Killing of Deer” in your 
issue of Dec. 15 has opened a subject which should bring 
you many instructive letters on the Adirondack deer 
question: It is also a subject which has interested me 
greatly for the past.ten or twelve years, and the few facts 
that 1 shall give you came under my personal observation. 

Iam strongly opposed to water-killing, (1) because it 
has tended to decrease the deer supply, (2) it is unsports- 
manlike and (3) because venison obtained that way is 
often almost ruined on account of the fierce beating race 
the animal has run before it plunges into the icy water 
of a lake. 

To satisfy myself whether there were more deer killed 
by hounding or jack shooting in 18871 made a special 
study of the subject. To my surprise, more deer were 
killed in the first four days of hounding, which in the 
part of the Adirondacks 1 was in means ‘‘water-killing,” 
than in the preceeding fifteen days of jack-shooting and 
still-hunting. In the first fifteen days of hounding there 
were six deer killed by that method to one by any other 
way in the first thirty days of the hunting season. 
Other years have shown about the same resuit, but in 
1887 I kept a careful record. 

A few years ago I was one day with my father rowing 
up one of the Fulton Chain lakes. We heard the baying 
of hounds and saw a doe come bounding into the water. 
It started to swim across the lake, when two boats put 
out after it. In one of the boats was a guide by the 


559 


name, I think, of Jones, in the other a prominent clergy- 
man from one of our Western cities, with his daughter, 
a girl of perhaps sixteen years of age. Hoth boats were 
rowed up to within a few feet of the doe; we heard the 
clergyman and his guide talking and wondered why they 
did not shoot. The poor frightened doe swam up near 
our boat, when the guide suddenly rowed up to it, took 
hold of its tail, lifted it slightly out of the water and 
jabbed a large salmon hook into it. It was allowed to 
swim off a few feet, the guide paying out the line. Then 
he shot it and as its head sank into the water I heard 
the girl laugh. I shall never forget that laugh, which to 
me sounded as though coming from ademon. And yet 
her father, who permitted his guide to commit this 
crime against humanity and sport, considers himself a 
sportsman and, perhaps, a Christain gentleman. Yet to 
some people this is nothing, and it has been done time 
and time again in the Adirondacks. 

On another occasion I saw a doe driven into the water. 
A boat was rowed after it and it was driven to within two 
or three rods of an island. A young girl was there wait- 
ing for it. She wasexcited and fired no less than 25 shots, 
When it would get out of range her father, who was in 
the boat, would drive it back to the island, and the bom- 
bardment would commence again. After the girl had 
exhausted all her cartridges her father ‘‘tailed” it and did 
the butchering himself. Such scenes have so disgusted 
me that I have stopped going to the Adirondacks, although 
I am passionately fond of hunting. 

In 1880 when I made my first trip to Brown’s Tract, 
deer were plentiful. Since then their numbers have 
steadily diminished. To be sure, some of the guides and 
hotel keepers greet you year after year with, ‘“‘Deer were 
never as thick as they are to-day.” If itis so they don’t 
travel around now, for where it used to be no trouble at 
all to get deer by still-hunting or jacking, now it is neces- 
sary to have hounds to drive them out. In localities they 
may be increasing, for example, on the property of the 
Adirondack League Club, Adirondack Reserve and other 
large parks where hunting is restricted. 

Look at Maine; deer are increasing there. Why? 
Because hounding was stopped by law, and where hound- 
ing is stopped, so is the brutal, unsportsmanlike ‘‘water- 
killing.” Some men are too lazy to hunt for the deer 
themselves. They prefer to have some one else do the 
work and thinking forthem. They simply want to kill. 
By what means they care not. Stop hounding, and teach 
men to be sportsmen. They will then have to learn, or 
else give up shooting, and few who have had a taste of it 
will do that. PERCIVAL CHRYSTIE. 

Hieu Brings, N. J. 


BINGHAMTON, N. Y., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I understand that there is a movement on foot to pass a 
law this winter making it illegal to use dogs at any season 
of the year in the pursuit of deer. Permit me to add my 
voice to that of many other sportsmen in favor of such a 
measure, knowing something of the methods and results 
of several parties who went into the North Woods this 
year during the hounding season. I must say, it seems to 
me more like butchery than sportsmanship. Why not 
follow the lead of St. Lawrence county in this Dg" 
 U . 


WANTON DESTRUCTION OF GAME. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your Dec, 15 issue speaks of the wanton butchery of a 
number of bull elk whose flesh was left to rot on the 
ground. The perpetrators of this alleged outrage were a 
party of Germans, camped eighteen months ago, on 
Atlantic Creek, Wyoming, south of Yellowstone Park. 
I was in that vicinity two months during the fall of 1893 
and met the members of the party in question. I have 
strong reasons for believing that the story of their whole- 
sale slaughter is erroneous, and is based aa on the fairy 
tales of the shooters, themselves, and furthermore I was 
credibly informed at the time that they did not kill even 
one head of big game. 

All game is rapidly disappearing in most localities in 
our country, and seems destined to follow the bison, wild 
pigeon and salmon. So far as my observation goes only a 
small percentage of the destruction is due to men who 
shoot for pleasure, be they native or foreign sportsmen. 
The market-hunter, the man who shoots for profit, is the 
great exterminator. The future of game conservation in 
our country, if it has a future, will, in my opinion, depend 
upon public and private preserves, and the clearly estab- 
lished right of the landowner to all game in season, on 
his own premises, with severe penalties enacted and 
enforced agains} trespassing, poaching, so called. Public 
opinion does not favor such regulation at present, and the 
trend of legislation is in the opposite direction. 

Doubtless there has been, is, and will be much wanton 
destruction of game by alleged sportsmen. In America, 
game laws are seldom enforced and little regarded, and 
the compensation of wardens is not sufficient to invariably 
secure the services of competent men. On several ovca- 
sions, viewing .evidence of brutal wanton slaughter, I 
have been in perfect accord with the sentiments so well 
expressed by your correspondent. Some autumns ago, 
canoeing on alittle known northern river, seldom traveled 
except by long-haired, painted Indians, and occasional 
explorers for ore or timber, during a long trip, I saw 
many signs of much useless killing, and in one favorable 
summer game country, I counted in four days paddling 
on the main stream and tributaries, the rotten carcasses 
of eleven moose, all cows and calves save one, none of 
them were skinned, and so far as I or my Indians could 
judge, none of the meat taken for use. In such a remote 
place no one could form an idea as to who was the 
butcher. Probably two explorers drifting silently in their 
canoe, and shooting mothers and calves in the edges of 
the stream, where they were seeking refuge from 
mosquitoes and flies. How many wounded escaped to 
die in the forest and infect the air beyond the range of 
human scent? It was not Indian work, for there was no 
sign of a permanent encampment, and food is too scare 
and too valuable for the Indian to waste, and the instinct 
of a market-hunter would scarcely permit him to kill 
game with no pcssibility of a market. 

EDWARD E, FLiNt. 








The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
ws at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable 
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TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 


Blood on the Moon. 


San ANTONIO, Dec. 20.—When the San Antonio Gun 
Club purchased their beautiful grounds on the borders of 
the limpid waters of Elmendorf Lake, there was inscribed 
on the deed that passed the legend: ‘‘Privilege of fishing 
and shooting on Elmendorf Lake.” Everything went as 
merry as a marriage bell until Micheljohn’s discovery of 
black bass. Great finny monsters of the fresh-water 
depths were jerked out of their watery heaven and ere 
many moons had filled up and gone a score of frying-pans 
in San Antonio were doing a lucrative business. The 
black bass were also done—brown, and there settled upon 
the happy homes of the gun club membership a feeling of 
sweet repose such as is superinduced by a full stomach 
and a satisfied appetite. 

But alas! Peace was not long-lived. A monster storm 
appeared on the ultramarine azure of contentment. It 
was no larger than a man’s hand at first sight, and before 
the trusty mariners had ported their helm the infuriated 
hydra-headed dragon of discontent had entered the 
sacred portals of peace and large fragments of shattered 
happiness strewed the pathways and byways which 
bind together the fair city of San Antone to the surbur- 
ban elysium of the gun club. 

It occurred thus. As soon as the discovery was made 
that the lake contained an abundance of fish a coterie of 
about twenty members of the club ‘chipped in” and 
hired a double row of shining buttons with policeman 
attachment to make regular patrols along the verdure 
clad borders of the lake. He was also to make it very 
hot for trespassers. The select few pay $1 per capita for 
the luxury. As there are one hundred full-feathered 
members in the club there are eighty who do not come 
within the charmed circles of the ‘‘police commissioners.” 

Some of the “eighty” don’t shoot. But they would 
like to fish. But the select twenty say that no one can 
fish who has not been besmeared with the sacred oint- 
ment of initiation within the sacred and mysterious 
twenty, and they swear by the beard of Moses that they 
shall not cast a line in the lake, nor darken the portals of 
the sacred precincts of Lake Elmendorf unless they put 
up in legal tender of the realm that necessary quid pro 





quo. 

The “‘eighty” say they have been paying dues for long 
years and that any benefit accruing indirectly to the club 
should be equitably smeared on rich and poor alike. 

At last accounts the turmoil and showers of expletives 
had so troubled the placid waters of the lake that an old 
spoonbill with his mouth full of seaweed was heard to 
mutter to an aged bass, ‘‘What fools these mortals be.” 


Deer Hunters. 


Capt. E. A. Dosch, the septuagenarian nimrod, accom- 
panied by Charles Hummell, have returned from a suc- 
cessful deer hunt from Oppenheimer’s Pasture, seventy 
miles west of San Antonio. They brought a handsome 
five-point buck and two does, besides a half dozen -nice 
turkeys. 

Messrs. Ed. Dreiss and Hans Degoner, two old-time deer 
ee have had their winter's outing. ae *¥ two 

eer. > 


Big-Guns at Havre de Grace. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Dec. 20.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I take this liberty of writing to you about certain facts 
that are going on now nightly at Havre de Grace. My 
brother and I are part owners of a shooting craft for 
which we pay the usual licenses, and as you well under- 
stand there are considerable other expenses attached to it. 
We are old gunners and have been going to Havre de 
Grace for years. We believe there is a law prohibiting 
big-gun shooting at night, in fact there were at one time 
alot of detectives appointed by the different counties to 
break up this big-gun shooting. We have heard no less 
than three to five big-guns in the different nights we have 
been down lately; consequently the ducks are so wild 
they will not decoy, and even the black-heads are going 
away, as we find they are bringing fair prices in the 
market and the big-gun shooters are afterthem. The 
money arising from the payment of licenses, according to 
our understanding, goes to the support of certain police to 
enforce the laws of the State, which read that no guns 
are to be fired after sunset, and no gun used that cannot 
be shot from the shoulder and that weighs over 15lbs. 

We really think that this matter should be looked into. 
It is the only sport we can get at now near our city, and 
we are under expense of several laundred dollars a year, not 
only paying licenses, but payment of the crew and keep- 
ing up the rig. The night before the last shooting day, 
Wednesday, my brother, who was the only one down, 
distinctly heard, between 12 and 2 o'clock, three big-guns 
to the southward of him. It is not only the ducks they 
kill and gather, it is the hundreds. of wounded ones that 
escape from a discharge of 3lbs. of shot, and the terrible 
fright they experience being paddled up to and fired into 
while feeding. My brother lay in the box—a single box, 
too—all of Wednesday, the 19th, and noticed bunch after 
bunch of ducks flying, probably 300 to 400ft. in the air; 
none of them would dart, all going to the southward. 
This of course, you understand, is caused by the fright 
the ducks have had being big-gunned at night. He killed 
six ducks, and these were killed in hard shots flying over 
the box, as he had no darts. It seems to us there should 
be some way of stopping this unlawful big-gun shooting. 

J. B. M. Harris, 


Cobbs Island Shooting. 


CHERRITON, Cobbs Island, Va., Dec. 20.—Owing to the 
very moderate weather last week, gunning was not so 
good as it was the week before. Captains E. B. Cobb and 
George Isdell gunned three days and bagged 71 black 
ducks (or black mallard). William Knapp, B. S. Payne 
and F. 8S. Payne gunned four days and brought in 68 
black ducks, 54 black brant, 4 geese and 25 small duck of 
different kinds. The latter three gentlemen were from 
New Jersey. Tuomas B. SMITH. 


A Pennsylvania Party’s Luck. 


ALLEGHENY City, Pa., Dec. 18.—Alex. King, Thomas 
Smith and Joseph P. Reed returned yesterday morning, 
Dec. 15, from a three days’ hunt in Indiana county, with 
39 pheasants, 27 rabbits, one red fox, one raccoon and an 
owl that measured 4ft. from tip of one wing to the tip of 
the other. 


. 


About Prairie Chicken Trapping. 


Sioux Crry, Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
season of the year in which the trapper of prairie chick- 
ens gets in his deadly work is fast approaching and I think 
that a little jogging of the memory on the subject will 
not be amiss on the part of the various State game protec- 
tive associations, game wardens and all who are interested 
in the preservation of this fast disappearing bird. State 
Legislatures as a rule will soon be in session and now is 
the time for us to get more stringent Jaws on the subject 

d. I think that while the general game laws may 
amended to advantage, we can do more real good if 
they are let alone as they now stand and our attention is 
directed toward the enactment of such new laws that the 
trapper will find it unprofitable to break. Trapping is 
done almost entirely by farmers and destroys more game 
reat all the market-hunters, game-hogs and others com- 

ined. 

Now that the cold weather is setting in, the chickens 
are moving south; and sections that since early in the 
spring have been deserted are now full of birds coming 
from Minnesota and Dakota. All through Central 
Nebraska and along the Missouri River in South Dakota, 
Nebraska and Iowa the cornfields are full of them, where 
a short time ago one might hunt for a week without find- 
ing one. These birds are so wild that there is little dan- 
ger of many being killed in a legitimate way, but as the 
ground is covered with snow and their food is out of 
reach they will become victims of the deadly traps by the 
thousand, to say nothing of the hundreds that will be 
potted as they huddle under some haystack or other cover 
for protection against the snow and cold. 

I don’t know whether Iowa has a game warden or not, 
but if there is such an official or any organization for 
game protection they can find plenty of work this com- 
in gwinter if they want it right in the Missouri River 
bottoms. As a starter they could not do better than visit 
and investigate thoroughly Monona county; in the vicinity 
of Ouawa in that counry trapping has always been 
practiced to alarge extent. In my own trips in the latter 
part of the season I have never failed to see dozens of 
traps in plain sight from the wagon-roads. I have a 
number of friends in Ouawa who are sportsmen in every 
sense, and who deeply deplore this state of things but say 
that the men who violatethe laws are customers of theirs, 
and it would mean ruin to their business if they should 
prosecute the offenders. Now right there is a fine field 
for a game warden to commence operations, and I could 
and will name dozens of other localities if that is not 
a to warrant the proper officials beginning their 
work, 

I understand that the South Dakota sportsmen intend 
to do something besides talk toward mag Oe stop to 
trapping in the southern counties along the Missouri 
River and I sincerely hope it is true. A few more years 
such as last season and the chickens will be as extinct in 
South Dakota as the buffalo. 


Killed the Bear with an Axe. 


BETHEL, Me., Dec. 15.—Mr. Oliver Lee, of Topsfield, 
ran short of kindling wood last week and shouldered his 
axe and started for the woods in search of a dead tree. 
After traveling a long way he came to a splendid old dry 
pine partly turned up by the roots, at which he went, 
cutting a large notch, and soon discovered a bear had 
previous exemption rights and was preparing to defend 
them. Ata large hole in the hollow tree ashort distance 
from where he was chopping a big bear stuck her head 
out with a hoarse growland champing of teeth, occupying 
the immediate and earnest attention of Mr. Lee, who at 
once forgot his kindling wood notions and started for 
the black and fast appearing body of the big bear. Lee 
struck the bear a heavy blow with his axe, which only 
seemed to enrage the cm and before he could strike 
again the bear was fairly out of the den and ready for a 
lively scrimmage, and it was only after several strokes 
that the axe had penetrated her brain and she succumbed 
to the inevitable. Lee then heard a whining noise in 
the tree and on examination found two recently-born 
cubs, which he dispatched. A historical fact is that no 
female bear can be taken from her den, dead or alive, 
without first dropping her cubs. The cash proceeds of 
the affair, besides the winter stock of bear meat, was $15 
bounty and $20 for the old bear’s hide. J. G, RIcH. 


North Carolina Game Resorts. 


NEWBERN, Dec, 14.—There are more bears in these 
parts than there are hunters. South of here they are 
very numerous and many have been killed of late. Local 
papers mention them frequently. Farmers complain of 
their depredations. A day or two ago a wild hog weigh- 
ing 600]bs. was killed within six miles of Newbern, and 
its meat was sold in the city market at four cents per 
pound. The animal was shot with buckshot. Six charges 
were fired into him. Quite a few sportsmen are at Hotel 
Chaitawka. Sheppard Knapp, Jr., and W. H. Blanchard, 
of New York, are in camp near here. Partridges are 
numerous, Venison and quail on toast are a frequent 
bill of fare. Snipe on the marshes near cown and ducks 
in Bryce’s Creek, up the Trent River, within a two-mile 
pull by boat. Paddies, mallards, widgeons, buffleheads 
and teal. Snipe are always abundant and but little shot 
at. There are three parties professional here who take 
sportsmen out at $3 per day, over good dogs, and several 
gentlemen amateurs have good outtits and will be glad to 
make up parties to go out. Temperature so far 60° to 75°, 
excepting the late cold snap. Cc. H. 


On Broadwater Bay. 


PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 17.—A party of five consisting of 
the Moore brothers, S Penrose, Henry Fisher and the 
writer, spent three days last week on Broadwater Bay, 
Va., dark chovting, e “struck it” just right, wind and 
tide in our favor, Birds plentiful ond inclined to decoy. 
Black ducks and broadbills were the principal birds shot. 
Whole number shot 186. Captain A. F. Taylor, our host, 
did his best to make our trip an enjoyable one and was 
—y successful. This was our third trip there and 
each has been better than the one previous in point of 
ducks shot. But one brant was captured and if any one 
is interested to know who shot him refer him to Mr. 
Fisher. Dr. MARSTON, 


The Question They Ask in Kentucky. 

CincINNATI, O.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have 
been a consistent reader of the FoREST AND STREAM and 
the articles published on ‘‘pot-hunting” and ‘Stop the 
Sale of Game” have been carefully read, and any laws 
which will stop both will meet with my hearty approval 
although I have but little time for field pleasures. One 
week last November Judge Williams and I took a trip to 
the residence of Mr. Wm. Cloud, in Boone county, yf 
and we found that pot-hunters had almost cleaned this 
ge piece of country of game. The weather was very 
, with driving rains, snow and and a little sunshine 
mixed in onco in a while. We succeeded in getting a 
few rabbits, the only game we saw. We had very little 
trouble in getting permission to hunt on adjoining farms 
although the question ‘“‘Are you shooting game to sell ?” 
was answered with a prompt “‘No, sir.” The kind hos- 
pitality of Mr. Cloud will never be forgotten, and his 
amiable wife saw that we had all the comforts of our 

homes. Doc N. 


Chuckor Partridges in America. 


Macoms, Ill., Dec. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: We 
have six chuckor partridges raised loose by a bantam 
doing nicely. They are quite tame and stay in the yard 
with the common hens, and roost in the barn on the hay. 
These birds have never been confined, but run loose all 
over the farm. They will go into the woods and be gone 
half a day at a time, but are always at home at night and 
morning. I believe we shall be successful in introducing 
this beautiful game bird. Col. J. Penters, of the English 
Army, at Victoria, B. C., has sent to India for some, and 
looks for them to arrive in New York in April. 

W. O, BLAISDELL. 


A Singular Accident, 


PATTERSON, Pa.—Last week a singular accident befel a 
young man named Wagner, while hunting up in Licking 
Creek. A large hawk came flying overhead. Wagner 
shot at it. The double-barreled shotgun jumped out of 
his hands, and striking on the rocks, the second barrel 
heavily loaded with buckshot, was discharged, the whole 
load passing through his leg. About two weeks ago near 
the same place a man named Harshberger attempted to 
pull his rifle out of the bunk muzzle foremost, when it 
was discharged, the ball rey through him. He was 
still alive when last heard from. Quite a number of bear 
have been trapped and shot within a radius of twenty 
miles of this place; three were killed in one week. Deer 
are'very scarce in this section. SANCHO PANZA. 


Chicago and the West. 

CuicaGo, Dec. 22.—The < annual meeting of the 
National Game, Bird and Fish Protective Association will 
be held Wednesday evening, Jan. 9, and Thursday, Jan. 
10, 1895, in the Sherman House club rooms, Chicago. 
An urgent invitation is made by the secretary for the 
attendance of delegates und members, and a cordial 
request for the game and fish wardens to attend also. 
The rush of the holidays will then be over and business 
men will have more leisure, so that excuses for non- 
attendance will not be valid. Let every one be there. 

E. Hove. 


Louisiana Game Resorts. 


New Or Ens, La.—Editor Forest and Stream: North 
and northwest of Shreveport, La., are a number of lakes, 
where wild duck and geese are plentiful in winter; and 
Lake Bistineau, southwest of Shreveport, has almost a 
national reputation in this regard. For wild turkey and 
deer, you may safely trust to finding them almost any- 
where in northwest Louisiana. 

If one wants to find bear, he can easily do so along the 
Sabine River. 


The Megantic Dinner. 

Boston, Dec. 20.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
annual dinner of the Megantic Fish and Game Club will 
take place at the Hotel Vendome, Commonwealth 
avenue, Boston, Thursday evening Jan. 10. 

W. C. PREscorTT. 





Enforcing the Michigan Venison Law. 


LANSING, Dec. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: Last week 
the State game warden visited our city and arrested six of 
our butchers, charged with having venison in their posses- 
sion, and offering it for sale after the law allowing them to 
kill venison had expired. Two pa guilty and paid their 
fines, and four are to stand trial. 

Heretofore the law has been a dead letter at Lansing, and 
these butchers who had venison on hand when the law 
allowing them to sell it had ne kept right on selling 
till the stock gave out. But things have changed, and for 
the better. Deputy Warden J. E. Nichols, of Lansing, is a 
great sportsman, and an up-to-date legal man in every sense 
of the word. Ina little chat afew days ago, he remarked 


that the State Game Association were to have a meeting at- 


Lansing soon, presumably soon after the Legislature meets 
in January next, and that it wasin the air, that our game 
laws would be looked after sharply. A tax on non-residents; 
prohibiting the killing of does and fawns; making the open 
season alike and at the same time in upper and lower 
Michigan and Wisconsin; prohibiting the sale of game, and 
making a close season on _— are some of the points. 

Very few quail can be found in Michigan to-day. Four 
years ago when the close season expired, or was taken off, 
the birds could be found almost everywhere, but the 
slaughter was too great for them to stand, and to-day our 
best shots get but three or four in a long all day tramp. Our 
dealer in sporting goods has had a in his window most 
of the season indicating that he wanted to buy quail, by the 
hundred—even the festive little rabbit begins to teel the 
effect of an all the year open season, and the ferret and dog, 
and small boy, have nearly exterminated them. Grouse a 
few years ago abounded all over the State, till to-day it takes 
a good shot to get one, and there is not one grouse in the 
woods to-day j[where ten years ago there were hundreds. 
Most of the deer killed this year were does and fawns; very 
few bucks were killed. JULIAN. 


Prairie Chickens. 


Recent reports received by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way from stations in the prairie chicken country of Minnesota and 
South Dakota all indicate a pect of the best hunting for years. 


Chickens are very plentiful and in fine condition. Duck shooting 
are also good. Full information can be had by addressin 
SS ae Oe SS ey. Se ae 
street, .— Adv, 
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Sea and River ishing. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Fario versus Fontinalis. 


ALMOST since the common brook trout of Europe, Salmo 
fario, was introduced into the waters of this country, 
fears have been expressed that because of its more rapid 
and greater growth the fish would destroy our native 
brook trout, Salvelinus fontinalis, when put into waters 
with it. These fears were perhaps natural concerning a 
new fish about which we were not fully informed, in a 
country where indiscriminate stocking is practiced as it is 
here, 

However, those best fitted to judge of what theresult 
would be, seem to have taken a conservative view of the 
supposed effect of turning the two species of trout, or 
charr and trout, loose in the same water and declared 
that if ordinary judgment was exercised in selecting the 
waters in which to plant the brown trout (fario), they 
were no more to be dreaded than our own brook trout, so 
far as and predatory and cannibalistic habits may. be con- 
cerned. 

Besides preying upon our native trout the brown trout 
is charged with not rising to the artificial fly when it is 
artistically presented for his acceptance on the surface of 
waters where the fish has been planted. 

It is one thing to make charges against a fish and it is 
sometimes quite another thing to prove the charges to be 
true. It is more than likely that in time, in spite of the 
bad name some —— have given the brown trout, we 
would have become better acquainted with the fish in its 
new home and have realized that it was not so black as it 
has been painted, and that after all it was not so very 
unlike other species of the salmon family. 

But an Englishman in this country puts the beloved 
trout of Great Britain in a hole, so to speak, when he says 
of it that it is an enemy of our native trout; that it wasan 
error to introduce it where the fontinalis already existed; 
that it will prove as bad an introduction as the sparrow, 
and that when it grows large it feeds wholly on fish by 
preference—and of course it isacannibal, There is an 
indictment for you! One might think that our own na- 
tive trout when grown large did not feed wholly on fish 
by — and that it was not a cannibal; but it does, 
and it is, just the same. 

We are fairly well acquainted with our native trout 
and know something of its habits and characteristics; and 
as it has made the journey across the Atlantic in an oppos- 
ite direction from that made by the brown trout, let us 
see how our beautiful fish has been received in England 
and what they think of it, and what sort of a name they 
give it over there. 

Mr. Richard Edon says in Land and Water: “‘I strongly 
advise the restocking of our lakes and rivers with native 
fish only, and not toreigners, more es 
Salmo fontinalis, which is both pugnacious and voracious, 
and also a great wanderer. They are most difficult to 
keep at home should there be a loophole where they can 
get through.” When this appeared a well-known English 
angling writer, ‘‘Silver Grey,” asked Mr. Edon ‘ton what 
grounds does he condemn the free-rising and plucky fon- 
tinalis as being pugnacious and voracious, and too great 
a wanderer.” Mr. Edon replied that after a practical ex- 
a of twenty-three years with the fish, he had not 

eard any one who gave our brook trout a good name, 
It was called the ‘‘wanderer” because it disappeared from 
the waters in which it was planted. As to its pugnacious 
propensities: 

“If you put fontinalis into a tank with other species of 
the Salmonide, in forty-eight hours there would scarcely 
be a fin of the opposite species but had been visited by 
fontinalis.” He further cites a visit to a hatchery where 
there were a lot of yearlings of our trout ready to be sent 
to an exhibition and when he ‘‘looked into the tank he 
beheld numbers of fish with a tail at each end of them.” 

How could anything be more dreadful of any fish? 
Would the brown trout, or could tliey, be worse than 
those horrid fontinalis which probably swallowed one 
—— until only one was left, when he swallowed him- 
8e: . 


Really a fish has to go away from home for people, 
some people, to find out just the kind of a freebooting 
pirate he is, 

I believe as a rule we think fairly well of our red- 
spotted trout, and many an American angler will be 
pained to learn what a holy terror he becomes when he 
gets beyond home influences and associations. 

“Silver Grey” does put in a good word for the fontinalis 
in reply to Mr. Edon and others when he says that he 
has caught the Loch Leven trout and the fontinalis, 
catching one with one cast and the other with the next 
cast. “I am bound to say that, although perhaps a 
thought slower on the rise, the fontinalis takes as freely 
as the Leven, shows as much fight, and while being more 
a than the Leven, is its equal, if not its superior, 
in quality.” 

By common consent the English critics of our fonti- 
nalis refer the whole matter to Mr. J. J. Armistead, the 
well known fishculturist of the Solway Fishery, to decide 
whether our brook trout should be fostered in or banished 
from English waters. Mr. Armistead put on the judicial 
ermine and speaks from the bench as follows: “We 
always find plenty of people to ‘run down’ anything or 
anybody. It always has and probably always will be so. 
But is it fair to run down a before giving it a fair 
trial. There are many pros and cons connected with the 
fontinalis, and a book might be written on him. In cer- 
tain waters he does very well indeed, and is a game fish, 
rising well to the fly and giving excellent sport, of which 
I have ample proof. In other waters, however, he has 
not done well at all, though the same may be said of S. 
levenensis, which is a very excellent fish. 

In some cases fontinalis has vanished, owing to his 

igratory propensities, which are unusually strong. On 
this account he has been unjustly condemned. It is said 
of him that in some waters he will not rise to fly. Per- 
sonally I have not met with such a locality, though I 
have seen several of the other kind, and I very much 
query if many such places exist. * * * I have heard 
of where fontinalis were accused of not rising to the fly 
and believe it was because they had not the chance. 
Personally, I have found them very free risers, and so 
have many others who have fished for them. 








pecially American - 





‘As to being ‘cannibalistic.’ All trout are cannibals. 
Though fontinalis is really a charr, yet he is called in 
America the ‘brook trout,’ and so we give him the same 
name over here. I have seen a similar occurrence to that 
related by Mr. Edon take place among 4 lot of Salmo fario; 
indeed, when these fish do begin <o eat their fellows, their 
rapacity knows no bounds.” 

n other words, fario and fontinalis average pretty 
much alike as to their habits, and when either one of 
them is out for an airing, all sorts of kindergarten fish, if 
they consult their own safety, will do well to take to the 
woods. 

From the Land of the Beaver. 


My old friend, Mr. John Mowat, is nothing if he is not 
a confirmed salmon fisherman, as perhaps I have had 
occasion to remark in this column before, but in a recent 
gossipy letter written from his home in Campbellton, New 
Brunswick, he says some things that will make trout fish- 
ermen roll their eyes skyward: 

“T helped some at our hatchery this fall and laid down 
two and one-half millions salmon eggs, my son Alexander 
getting as many more at the St. John River hatchery. 
Remember, we don’t do anything here in the trout line, 
and don’t want them. They are much scarcer here now 
than they were twenty years ago, but the salmon are 
more plenteous. Trout, such as those 5 and 9-pounders 
caught in the Rangeley Lakes, and the hard fights so often 
graphically depicted in FOREST AND STREAM never even 
make my mouth water. So, true it is, that a good trout 
fisherman should never touch salmon. 

‘I see that some FOREST AND STREAM correspondents go 
in for what may be called slaughtering in order to make 
ascore. It might be well to have an act framed to limit 
the catch of fish. Some of our Restigouche anglers have 
gone in for needless slaughter for the sake of a score. 
*Who will be high line? Whois going to have the biggest 
bag?’ are not good mottoes. So far as I know salmon 
are not allowed to go to waste. Anglers who are high 
up, say fifty or sixty miles above a station, commonly 
salt the surplus fish and give them to their guides. This 
has a tendency to incite the men to put forth all their 
energies and to put the angler in the most favorable 
positions possible to both hook and save the fish, as very 
much depends on your guide’s cleverness and ability in 
handling the canoe and gaffing the fish. Just to show 
one score where I believe two rods were fishing a month. 
The guide, Peter Gray, an Indian half-breed, sold in this 
town ten barrels of salted salmon. This shows that the 
fish were not destroyed, as they were in fine condition. 
It shows also that 150 salmon, averaging 20lbs. in weight, 
went into those barrels to fill them, as in salting fish one- 
third is allowed for salt shrinkage and offal. No doubt 
salmon was the standing dish for the canoemen during 
the time, and so a good many more must have been 
killed. It looks somewhat like slaughter, and, I should 
say, hard work. I should think a limit of thirty, well 
forty if you will, of those large fish is or should be satis- 
factory to a rod. 

“My two sons Alexander and J. P. Mowat have 
obtained some good fishing water from four to ten miles 
above Intercolonial Railway station, at Metapedia; two 
of them within a mile of another station, also one seventy 
miles above tide water, on which in three days last June 
24 salmon were taken. 

I hear that the Sweeny and Alfred property, seven 
miles from the station, has been bonded by a Georgia 
party for $70,000; this includes all land and fixtures. I 
also hear that the Restigouche Salmon Club is about pur- 
chasing the Breese property, for which, two years ago, 
—— $36,000 and on which he has expended $3,000 for 
a house.” 

The Sweeny property which Mr. Mowat refers to is one 
of the best private fishings on the Restigouche. Last 
summer I met a gentleman on the cars between Quebec 
and Montreal who told me that some New England men 
were negotiating for this fishing either to lease or buy it, 
and the terms mentioned were so low that afterward 
when I met Mr. Harry Sweeny and talked with him 
about the property I had not the assurance to ask if the 
terms were as I had heard them. The figures Mr. 
Mowat gives is very like what the property has been 
considered worth. 


An _ Invitation. 


A friend who invites me to go a-fishing for landlocked 
salmon next June concludes the invitation thus: 


“Come float with me and be my love, 
And we will all the pleasure prove 
Of dreamy hours and outdoor lunch, 
With dulcet cups of ruby punch; 
Of lissome trout the draughts between, 
And dancing Salmo's silver sheen, 
With nibbling smelts to while away 
The intervais of salmon play.” 


He says in conclusion ‘Can you stand it?” Ido not 
know whether the query refers to the fishing or the poetry, 
but I can stand both. The fact is, I think this is an im- 
preveaes upon Walton’s “Milk Maid’s Song.” It may 

quite ecstatic to “‘sit upon the rocks,” and also to “‘see 

the shepherds feed our flocks” as Walton has it, but at 
the risk of being considered more material than etherial, 
I must confess that outdoor lunch and ruby punch are 
more satisfying. In these modern days, with crusaders 
around, one might get ‘‘run in” with only ‘‘a belt of 
straw and ivie buds,” but surely there can no moral 
ebjections to fishing for salmon with smelt bait, and I 
shall accept the invitation with many thanks. 


“Lyra Piscatoria.” 


Many anglers on this side of the ocean know of ‘‘Cots- 
wold Isys, M.A.,” as an author and as the honorary poet 
of the Fly-Fishers’ Club in London; and when, some 
months ago, I mentioned that he had written a little 
volume of ms on the ‘‘Nature, Habits, Mode of Cap- 
ture of Fresh-Water Fishes, on Flies, Fishing and Fisher- 
men,” and would publish it if sufficient subscribers were 
obtained. I received the names of a number oi subscrib- 
ers to be forwarded to the author. ‘‘Cotswold Isys” is a 
London clergyman, and the book was written purely from 
a love of the subjects about which he sings and with no 
hope of pecuniary reward, and, therefore, he did not wish 
to put the MSS. in the printer’s hand until the greater 
of the cost of publication was assured. Friends who 

ave sent in their names through me have asked when 
‘Lyra Piscatoria” might be expected from the press, but 
I could not answer the question until now. The last mail 





steamer brought me a letter from the author, in which he 
says: 

‘I am sure you will be glad to hear that ‘‘Lyra Pisca- 
toria” is to be published at last. It is now being printed 
by Horace Cox, the publisher of the Field. I hope it will 
be ready tosend out in January. The price will be 3s. 6d., 
and I expect it will prove a loss tome. The edition will 
be one of 500 copies.” Every one of the forty, about, 
anglers who gave their names to me as a subscriber is a 
reader of FOREST AND STREAM, and this note will inform 
them when the volume may be expected. Should others 
desire to obtain copies of the book, they may be procured 
by writing to “‘Cotswold Isys,” Fly-Fishers’ Club, Arundel 
Hotel, Thames Embankment, London. 


Slack or Taut Line. 


A correspondent sends to ForEsT AND STREAM the fol- 
lowing query: ‘Will you kindly inform me in your next 
impression how to play a fresh water bass when he breaks 
from the water. hat I mean is, whether he should 
have the butt or should he have siack line?” 

First, I think it my duty to tell this correspondent that 
if he will consult all the angling books, so far as I can at 
this moment recall them, he will find that when advice 
is given on this point it is that the tip of the rod must be 
lowered when the fish jumps from the water to give slack 
line so that the fish may not fall back on the taut line and 
leader and break the latter. This advice is so antiquated 
that it is moth-eaten, and has been handed down asa 
precious ssion through generations of fishermen. 

Now, if the correspondent has the courage to follow the 
advice he seeks he will do nothing of the sort, but keep 
his rod well up and the line taut from strike to landing 
net. To “‘give the butt” is chiefly poetical license. Once 
in a while, and the occasions are rare, as I believe, the 
top of the rod may be inclined backward as the butt is 
put forward (for this is “giving the butt”) to bring the 
greatest power of the spring of the rod to bear on a fight- 
ing fish, but one will not do this much oftener than he 
has the measles. A rod held well up where it exerts its 
steel-like spring is all the ‘‘butt” a fish gets as a rule, for 
that is all the angler can give it. 

As to a fish falling back on a taut leader and breaking 
it if the tip of the rod is not lowered to meet the jump, 
I consider it one of the choicest bits of rot in anglin 
literature. If the rod is of any account, and of aun 
assume that an angler will fish with a rod and not with a 

’ bean pole, the fish cannot do what it is presumed he may 
do. Ona previous occasion when I said this at greater 
length, and gave reasons for thinking as I expressed 
myself, I expected to be jumped upon from all directions, 
but no one jumped. Once when fishing for black bass in 
Canada I was catching more fish than my conscience 
would permit me to kill, and day after day I gave the 
fish every possible opportunity to break the leader by 
falling back upon it, when the line was as taut as it can 
be when using a pliant rod, and there was not a break 
because of it, although there were breaks from other 
causes than falling back on the leader. A. N. CHENEY. 


THE BLACK SEA BASS. 


I SHALL never forget the sight of my first tarpon, as it 
was in a country where they were rare. I was fishing for 
gray snapper, one of the gamiest fishes that swims—and 
little known, owing to their timidity, by sportsmen— 
when, crawling under a wharf to catch some live bait 
from a school of sardines, I saw a fish, blue-backed and 
silver-sided, certainly 6ft. long, lying in shallow water 
not 10ft. from the shore. Whether the feeling that took 
possession of me was buck fever I know not, but the 
tarpon escaped. 

An almost identical sensation was experienced when I 
saw my first black sea bass—a fish that is found at its best 
about Santa Catalina and San Clemente islands off Los 
Angeles county, California. I have always been an 
admirer of big sea fish, and in the East had tried for vari- 
ous reasons to take a horse mackerel on a line, and made 
some interesting experiments with sharks, many of these 
latter coming to my bag in Southern waters, so I could 
claim fairly and without egotism to know something 
about the pulling and game qualities of big fish, having 
taken every large fish of consequence from Maine to 
Florida. But this black sea bass of Santa Catalina capped 
the climax. 

I am not going to tell of my own victories and defeats 
with the hand-line, of the 347-pounder I took or the 280- 

under that took me, or the various other adventures I 

ave been fortunate in experiencing during the last five 
years in Santa Catalina waters, but to give my observa- 

tions of the capture of the bulkiest fish I think that ever 
fell before a light rod reel. 

To those who have never seen the black sea bass in its 
prime, I would suggest as a companion a small-mouth 
black bass. Imagine such an one of 6lbs. suddenly en- 
larged to a length of 6ft. and a weight of anywhere from 
200 to 500ibs. Give it a fine blue eye, a rich chestnut 
color, a powerful, dogged, determined appearance and 
you have the black sea bass or Stereolepis gigas of Santa 
Catalina waters. Endow this creature with the strength 
of a colt, a remarkable agility and you have the game. 

In the summer of 1894, I spent the season at Avalon, 
the headquarters of the island which has grown to be the 
fashionable resort of Southern California—a delightful 
spot in summer and more so in winter—and which is con- 
nected to the mainland by good steamers, the trip across 
occupying about two hours and ahalf. Early in the sea- 
son Major Charles Vielé of the Fifth Cavalry, one of the 
most skillful fishermen in the West, came for the summer 
fishing and made a fine record with yellow-tail, doing 
nothing but rod and reel fishing. At the start the Major, 
after hearing some of my black sea bass stories, said it 
was fine sport but was degraded by the hand line, and 
then and there announced that he would take a bass on a 
‘light rod if it took all summer. 

The feat was considered so impossible that the Major's 
friends took it up as a stock joke, and for two months he 
bore it good-humoredly, during which time he mada re- 
peated attempts, but all to no purpose—an aggravating 
thing, as every few days gigantic bass were brought in 
and suspended in front of the hotel, when the Major's 
friends would pleasantly call his attention to them and 
smile. One wag said that he had ordered a Norway pine 
for a rod and a donkey engine attachment reel for the 
Major, and there were endless suggestions as to how the 
thing was to be done. I am glad to say that I always 
thought he could accomplish the feat, 
















62 


Days and weeks slipped away until the day for his de- 
parture to join his regiment arrived. He had invited me 
to join him in his last attempt to capture a black sea bass, 
and by 7 o’clock we were rounding the end of the island 
in a small naphtha launch, headed for the fishing banks 
near Silver Cafion. The Major’s outfit was a 14oz. lance- 
wood rod, called by the Tuft-Lyons Co., of Los Angus. a 
yellowtail rod. His line was a 21-strand Cuttyhunk, with 
a cod-line leader a foot long. The reel was a silver one, 
that I believe came from Abbey & Imbrie’s years ago, and 
held 500ft. of the small, light line, which presented a 
marked contrast to the halibut line usually employed. 
The hook was a large-sized cod hook, and baited with 
half a barracuda. 

We came to anchor on the edge of the kelp, a good 
place for fish, but a bad one for fishing, and threw over 
three lines, one a hand line, the Major his rod line and I 
@ similar outfit though a lighterstriped-bass rod, 18 Cutty- 
hunk and No. 2 expert reel, used here for yellow-tail 
from 15 to 40lbs. We had evidently struck a school, for 
the excitement soon began. The Major took his place in 
a small boat from which he did his fishing, so that the 
moment he hooked his fish the skipper could cast off and 
take the oars and aid in the catch. In less than ten min- 
tutes he had a strike, then another, but missed. Then a 
bass took the hand line which I had, and for ten minutes 
amused itself with me. I brought it within 30ft. of the 
launch and then gave up, not being in good trim profes- 
sionally, and the line to the Major, who had never 
taken one of these fish,who landed him after a good fight. 
I say landed; he brought him to the surface, and when he 
was killed and lashed to the launch after giving us all a 
eae with his powerful tail, this fish weighed 
280lbs. 

In a few minutes later the Major had another strike on 
his rod-line and hooked the fish, It has been my good 
fortune to listen to the voice of many reels, but I never 
heard one ring in quite so high a key as this. It was a 
hiss from a silver throat, and the force of the run fairly 
doubled the rod up. How so light a line could stand the 
mere rapidity of such a rush was astonishing. It was 
difficult to tell how much line the fish took, but by skill- 
ful manipulation, the Major succeeded in stopping it by 
using a patent home-made break of leather ‘of his own 
inventing which he used with a thick glove, and this was 
an important factor in the struggle. The Major would 
gain a few feet, then would come the high staccato of the 
reel, and gradually the big fish took the fisherman off 
shore. When it was not rushing and pounding on the 
line it was sulking; then it would come in with a rush, 
only to turn and start to the bottom like a whale sounding. 
i ‘The reader to appreciate this must remember that it 
was all on a 21-strand line, which well illustrates the skill 
with which the game was handled. Four or five times 
the fish in one of its terrible rushes passed around the 
kelp, and finally the Major called to me that they would 
have to come aboard for a boat-hook. The oarsman had 
an oil can as a buoy in the boat, and to this the rod was 
fastened and left while they came aboard the launch, 
where the boatman rigged a pair of hooks, back to back, 
to fish up the kelp, after which they returned to the 
anchored fish. A shout and the screaming of the reel 
told me that they were again successful. 

For two hours and a half the fight was kept up, during 
which the excitement was at fever heat, despair and vic- 
tory alternating. Finally 1 heard a shout, the Major 
waved his hat, and I saw the boatman rowing, while the 
black sea bass was towing behind with a rope through its 

ills and the little hook and line still fast in its bony jaw. 

uring the two hours and a half fight I had landeda 
100lbs. black sea bass on the hand line and lost every hook 
on the launch from my rod, and demonstrated that from 
an unanchored boat the catch was impossible, so we 
steamed into port with three bass, which when hung up 
to be photographed weighed we 227, 100 and 
158lbs., the latter taken by the jor on his rod, the 
heaviest fish, if I am not mistaken, ever taken on a rod 
in these waters. 

These fish spawn in September and bite well. In 
November and later they school and when struck are 
found ravenous, often ruining the other fishing. For any 
one who desires hard work that requires skull this = 
can be commended. Santa Catalina Island is a new - 
ing ground, but is yearly attracting more sportsmen, and 
combines the possibilities of taking many game fish with 
a rod and reel with good quail and wild goat shooting. 

PISCATOR. 

CALIFORNIA. 


Michigan Trout. 

ManisTzE, Mich.—The trout fishing is improving 
wapidly. The trout are mostly planted in the smaller 
streams which, as a rule, run through cedar swamps and 
are tishable only by the most patient—not to say ‘‘tough- 
est skinned,” for the mosquitoes are terrible in their day— 
fishermen. They increase very fast and grow to a large 
size. Remembering the trout which I used to catch in 
New York and in the New England States, it seems to 
me that the fish here are much heavier for their inches, 
‘being more ‘‘chunky.” I saw one weighed two years ago 
which after being out of the water all day tipped the 
scales at 5lbs. He was 2ltin. long. I caught one this 
last season which was i7}in. long and weighed 2+lbs. 
after I got him home. Both of these trout were not 
symmetrical, having a decidedly aldermsanic pursiness of 

e bread basket—or should I say, ‘‘worm basket.” Both 
were very dull in coloring and both were taken from 
streams running into Lake Michigan, near their debouch- 
ing points. Possibly this last fact may have had some- 
thing to do with their color and developement. 

Trout grow fast in this section, but I was not prepared 
to believe that a fry would attain to a pound weight in 
the fourth year after it was planted. In the month of 
March, 1891, I stocked a stream with fry, which so far as 
anybody knew had never contained any trout. In August 
of this year (1894) I saw one taken from it which weighed 
a plump pound and several others nearly as large. 

Several creeks—all smail streams are criks in Michigan 
and one soon falls into the vernacular—have been stocked 
with rainbow and German trout, which are doing well 
and bid fair to outstrip the—I had almost said native 
trout, but we have no native fish, all having been planted 
—S. fontinalis in weight and speed in taking on weight. 

The grayling is not nearly as heavy a fish as the trout, 
for his length, as his form is more trim, tapering from 
just before the dorsal fin to the caudal. There is also less 
weight in his head than in a trout’s, F, A, M, 
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TEXAS FISH, FLESH AND FOWL. 


Veasco, Tex., Dec. 15.—If you will take a redfish or 
trout weighing about 3lbs., clean carefully and cut in 
pieces the size of your hand, season and roll in Indian 
meal, and then fry over a hot camp-fire until brown, you 
will have a feast fit for a king; it will beat tenderloin 
trout out of sight, and if you pile the flaky morsels on 
the bleached side of an old piece of drift timber you will 
have a service full as tempting as the choicest Sévres. 

The Velasco Rod and Gun Club has been indulging in 
such primitive cookery for the past ten days or two 
weeks. 

The camp was pitched on the banks of the San Ber- 
nard River, a beautiful stream flowing into the Gulf 
about ten miles south of Velasco. 

The San Bernard is locally famous as a fishing place 
and the neighboring woods abound in game of various 
kind, Squirrels are plentiful, and if I attempted to tell 
= some of the lucky bags of partridge brought in by 

anker J. M. Moore, our champion wingshot, you would 
think my story exaggerated. 

And the bill of fare is not limited to fish and game. 
The Cridar Lake oysters are equal in size and flevor to 
the finest in the world, and being a native of the shores 
of eaerauanne Bay I may profess to be a judge of 
oysters. It is no trouble to obtain any quantity and Dr. 
Boyd, who sports the longest legs in east Texas, easily 
supplied the camp by wading out in rubber boots and 
grappling with a tongs. If you have ever eaten roast 
oysters, seasoned with a round of good stories, and by a 
bright amos posers I think you will agree with me in say- 
ing steamed oysters are ‘“‘not in it to any great extent.” 

me of the club members who are artists with the fly- 
rod, wanted to go about — miles further to the large 
lake on Governor Wells Thompson’s plantation, but the 
weather turning oad the trip was abandoned. The Gov- 
ernor told the boysa tale of his negroes catching an 8lb. 
black bass by lowering a cotton basket in the lake and 
then dragging it up quickly; and Messrs. Lee, Boyd and 
Morrissy have been uneasy ever since. 

The weather has not been cold enough to bring in the 
ducks and — in their usual numbers, although a party 
of Pacific Express employees headed by Route Agent 
J. A, Russ, of Palestine, Texas, who camped upon Cridar 
Lake a couple of days, dead-headed a barrel of ducks, two 
barrels of fish and a half carload of oysters to their 
friends, as the result of their outing. 

Mr. W. H. Holman, of Argonia, Kansas, had an adven- 
ture with a large sawfish a few days ago. Mr. Holman 
was on the coast for the first time in his life. He had a 
shotgun. He saw the fish in shoal water close to shore, 
and concluded to head it off after the Kansas style of 
hunting jack rabbits. He waded beyond and around the 
fish, getting it between him and the shore, shooting ix 
with both barrels, whereupon the monster proceeded to 
saw Mr. Holman’s leg in the most workmanlike manner. 
Fortunately a friend went to his rescue and hauled him 
out of the water, where he was almost helpless from the 
pain of his wound. Dr. Foster dressed his leg and he is 
doing well. He lost his gun and thinks he does not need 
it to hunt sawfish with anyway. 

Certain parties living north of town have been killing 
deer and selling them to the butchersintown. The mem- 
bers of the club have them spotted and have registered a 
solemn vow to get even with them on every occasion they 
may have the chance in business transactions and other- 
wise. The game butcher is an Ishmaelite to all true 
sportsmen. 

Mr. Walter Farwell, a son of ex-Senator Farwell, has 
been here in company with Mr. G. R. Scott, of Chicago. 
Mr. Farwell had quite an exciting adventure with a lar, 
wildcat while hunting in the Brazosbottom. Fortunately 
Mr. Farwell’s dogs distracted the brute’s attention for a 
few moments, and Mr. Farwell, being a pretty fair 
sprinter, managed to get over into the neighboring county 
before the cat got its business end ready. 

Mr. Scott caught the a tarpon on record so far. It 
weighed a little over 207lbs., while the one that jumped 
on the deck of the steamer Mollie Mohr last season and 
was dispatched by the crew, weighed but 187. 

Davip LLEWELLYN, 


Texas Tarpon and Florida Tarpon. 


San AntTon10, Tex., Dec. 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Mr. A. N. Cheney in your issue of Dec. 8 discredits the 
Texas tarpon fishing record to show that “L. F. M.” was 
mistaken in his claim. But Mr. Cheney did not state 
how many people were to be credited with the Florida 
fish while the Texas record was as follows, which I 
obtained from one of the party: H. M. Wallis, 44 strikes, 
5 tarpon landed. W. M. Louis, 30 strikes, 4 tarpon 
landed. F. K. Bull, 25 strikes, 3 tarpon landed. This is 
a record of 99 strikes and 12 fish brought to the boat by 
three men. But Florida fishermen must not think that 
this is owing to any lack of skill on the part of the fisher- 
men, When it comes to trolling for tarpon as compared 
to still-fishing as practiced in Florida there is as much 
difference as there is between bait-fishing and casting 
the fly. In the Texas fishing the tarpon is given no 
chance to gorge the bait, but must be fairly hooked in 
some part of the mouth, and it is a well-known fact that 
a fish hooked in the mouth will fight longer and harder 
than one that has been hooked in a vital spot. 

I will be glad to answer to the best of my ability any 
queries made in regard to the Texas fishing, as I firmly 
believe that it cannot be excelled. My address may be 
obtained from FOREST AND STREAM publishers. 


W. M.S. 


Mississippi Tarpon. 


BILoxi, Miss.—Now that your angling contributors are 
beginning to talk of tarpon, it may interest them to know 
that we have tarpon fishing here. One day this autumn 
a tarpon measuring 6ft. 4in. long, weighing 96lbs., was 
taken here on a rod and reel by Messrs. R. V. R. Schuyler 
and Wallace Montross, The fish was captured only after 
a hard fight lasting upward of three hours, during which 
time he led his captors a chase of nearly three miles. He 
was hooked from a wharf in front of the Montross Hotel 
and was followed in asmall skiff until he was finally 
landed. The channel runs close to the beach at this point, 
and when the tide is running its strongest, either flood or 
ebb, thousands of mullet and sardines pass up and down 
stream on their way from the flats to deeper waters of the 
gulf, It is then that the tarpon, or silver fish as they are 
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called here, bite best. They can be seen striking and 
jumping out of the water close to the pier heads in pursuit 
of their food. The best bait is alive mullet, which is 
fixed on the hook by passing the point through the opening 
behind the gills, and allowing it tocome out of the mouth. 
In this way mullet can be kept alive for a long time. The 
bait is cast out a short distance from the wharf, and is 
allowed to swim about close to the surface. The tarpon 
takes live bait very much as does the black bass the fly, 
jumping out of water the moment he feels the prick of 
the steel. His runs vary from 200 to 400ft., always end- 
ing in one of the terrific jumps that only a tarpon can 
make. It is a beautiful sight as he emerges from the 
water, his scales glistening like molten silver. He is game 
to the last, fighting until the gaff is driven into him, and 
he is drawn into the boat. The writer, who has caught 
tarpon on the lower Florida coast, considers this point 
for many reasons far the better for tarpon fishing. These 
fish certainly are more difficult to catch here, possibly 
owing to the fact that the water is cooler here than 
further south, making the fish more active. In addition 
to this the style of fishing, viz., the using of live bait is 
far more exciting than still-fishing. This portion of the 
gulf coast is easy of access from any of the Northern and 
Western cities. The accommodations are first-class and 
there is no difficulty in procuring bait and boats. The 
best season is during the months of August, September, 
October and November, as during these months the tar- 
= fairly swarm in these waters. Any one visiting 
iloxi for this kind of sport can be absolutely certain of 
hooking one or more of them every good day. 8. 


Aisheulture and Fish Protection. 


The Maine Commission. 


THE Maine Fish and Game Commissioners have submitted 
their biennial report to the Governor and Council. It is a 
report that the ope of the State should be proud of. In 
regard to landlocked salmon, the report says that stocking 
has been very satisfactory. The numberof parent fish enter- 
ing upon the spawning grounds and coming into the weirs 
on Crooked River have doubled during the past three years, 
as shown by the number of eggs taken. In all waters of the 
State where these fish have been planted for a term of years 
sufficient for natural developments they have appeared in 
large numbers, as compared with the amount of the original 
stock, and in many places are propagating themselves by 
natural processes. 

Stocking the Penobscot River with sea salmon has been 
pre-eminently successful. Twelve thousand sea salmon were 
taken in the weirs of the Penobscot River and Bay and in its 

ls during the season of 1894. These fish sold in the mar- 
a of our Atlantic cities for a price ranging from 25 cents 
to $l per pound. At the average price of 25 cents per pound, 
this fish product would be worth $45,000. The cost to the 
State of keeping up this industry is $600 per annum or less 
than 1) per cent. of the selling price in the market. 

The Commissioners say that the best results can be ob- 
tained by closing the streams that feed ponds and lakes and 
stop all fishing for trout till May 1; cut down the number of 
pounds of these fish the —— may have at one time, stop 
the market for trout and landlocked salmon and, with what 
facilities we now have for stocking our lakes and ponds, we 
will always have them with us in good numbers. 

In regard to the big game of the State the Commissioners 


The large game of the State, by which we mean the 
moose, caribou and deer, is, without doubt, increasing] 
abundant. From the most reliable information gathe 
from statistics furnished by express companies and common 
carriers at important points in our State and from personal 
inquiry and observation, we think it a conservative state- 
ment that for the open time of 1894, 4,000 of these animals 
will be taken. During the fifty days ending Nov. 21, 800 
were shipped by express over the Bangor & Aroostook Rail- 
road in cars running from Houlton to Bangor. Moosehead 
Lake regions and west over the Canadian Pacific to the 
Canadian line furnish as many more. Hancock and Wash- 
ington counties, two of the best deer counties in the State, © 
are not far behind these figures. Then going west through 
Somerset, Franklin and Oxford counties, we have another 
equally large supply of this game. Outside of these princi- 
pal sections, there are scores of towns in the State which, 
while they are thickly posts are at the same time well 
stocked with deer. These estimates represent what have 
been taken and brought out of the forests and no account is 
here made of the large number of deer that have been killed 
and consumed by parties while on bunting trips. 

“There have been taken in the State this year about 100 
moose and 200 caribou. Of these probably one-third, at least, 
have been cows 

“The number of those who hunt and kill our large game 
is increasing from year to year at the rate of 25 per cent. 
annually. 

“‘What is the value to the State of its fish and game inter- 
ests? Various estimates have been made, ranging from 
$8,000,000 to $4,000,000 per anumn. The Commissioners state 
that they know that each re there go to Rangeley Lake 
region 5,000 sportsmen and hunters. They tarry on an 
average ten days each, and the average expense to each 

rson from the time he enters the State until he departs is 

5, sogrepeting Ose, while $50,000 per anumn is paid to 
taxidermists. In looking over the field the Commissioners 
are of the opinion that $3,000,000 is a reasonable and modest 
estimate of the money left in the State every year by visitors 
attracted to Maine by fish and game interests.” 

The Commissioners will ask for $30,000 per anumn for the 
next two years for the propagation of fish and the enforce- 
ment of the law for the protection of fish and game. 


SPECIAL. 


Lobster Shorts. 


A Boston exchange-of recent date reports: A tugboat 
steamed down Boston Harbor yesterday afternoon, and when 
several miles off the Brewster Islands, slowed her speed. 
Several men were gathered round a pile of barrels stored 
aft, and as the tug lost headway proceeded to dump the con- 
tents of the barrels into the sea. There were 17 barrels in 
all, and they contained no less than 3,328 lobsters. 

To whom the belonged is a mystery, but they were what 
are technically known as “‘shorts,’’ and were seized by State 
Officer Proctor at the Providence station. The lobsters were 
consigned to a New York firm, and probably came from 
Maine waters, although this is not known. No person has 

ut in a claim of ownership, and no person is likely to. The 
aw requires that lobsters, when offered for sale, shall be at 
least 10¢in. in length, and every one of the lot captured was 
by actual measurement below the standard. 

This is the largest seizure of this kind ever made in this 
State, and, so far as known,in New England. Could the 
suleoe of the lobsters be arrested and convicted, he would 
be liable to a fine of not less than $16,610, for the law pro- 
vides that any person in whose ——_ short lobsters are 
found may be fined $5 for éach lobster so found. It is pos- 
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PRIVATE PRESERVES WITHIN THE LIMITS OF THE PROPOSED ADIRONDACK STATE PARK. 





Acres Acres. Acres. 
Adirondack League Club............... 116,000 Brandreth Preserve............02 see 26,000 «=Gramthire Cla... ccccccsccescsceseese 8,75 
Adirondack Mountain Reserve.,....... TEA «FH iivedicccccccccccccscccces ee Se canccusdesnaseerevectuncs 10,000 
REOREAGE GOD eo osccesss ctvccscccce 96,000 I Be ie cariccce ccvceccoscese 36,500 Vilas Game and Fish Preserve.......... 21,700 
Adirondack Preserve Association.,.,.. 4,590 Adirondack Forestry Association...... 3,500 Upper Saranac Association............ 26,000 
NE NE os: sevcccsccsenseaesas Ampersand Preserve,.......sseeeeeeeee 50,000 Paul Smith’s Preserve................65 19,000 
I gi Pe aektngs ieaseavrccnevscstdeede 8,600 Beaver River Club...............sseee0 6.200 
Hall and Patton Preserve ok re eanneee 8,600 Moorhouse Lake..... .....scccceceeses 1,660 
De Camp Preserve. ..........sscseeeeess Connell Preserve,.........ssssceeseeeees SOUP WHITE CI ooincnccicicacessscccccesse 1,665 
Nehasane Park Association............ TERED - GRE ic cccccccccessvcescccss DE: | Mics cdosctaneisveisancirucns 267 
The W. S. Webb Forests ..............- FED BO ina vies oc cccccsescacncecese 1,7 A EO PURI iicveccvcecsnceses 520 
MID vccexscoscenececnconacss 5,800 Hollywood Olub,......cecscccccceceeeee 10,800 
Wea cedcstecscectvacexssensaen 824,112 





sible that the lobsters, which are kept alive for four or five 
days, were taken from New Hampshire waters, but the fine 
in that State is double what it is in Massachusetts. In 
Maine the fine imposed for each lobster is $1. It is readily 


understood, therefore, why the owner will not press his 
claim to ownership. 


Che Ziennel, 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


1895, 


Feb. 19 to 22.—Westminster Kennel Clu _ nineteenth annual show, 
at New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 


Feb. 26 to March 1.—City of the Straits Kennel Club, at Detroit. 
J. W. Garrison, Sec’y. 


March 5 to 8.—Mascoutah Kennel Club, at Chicago. J. L. Lincoln, 


March 12 to 15.—Western Kennel Club Co., at Denver, Col. E. T. 
Weiant, Sec'y. 








FIELD TRIALS. 


Jan. 14.—Pacific Coast Field Trials Club, at Salinas, . 
Jan. 21.—United States Field Trials Club’s Trials _B, at West Point, 
Miss. P. T. Madison, Indianapolis, Sec’y. 


Feb. 5.—Southern Field Trials, at New Albany, Miss. T. M. Brumby, 
Sec’y, Mariet 


ta, Ga. 
it. 10.—Manitoba Field Trials, at Morris, Man. John Woolton, 
tou, Sec’y. 


Work for Terriers. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your last issue I read with the greatest interest the let- 
ter from “‘Terrier,’’ and think he has voiced thesentiment of 
all true lovers of that gay little breed. Indeed, it is true 
that owners of terrier kennels place almost all their interest 
in breeding and exhibiting them, and put them to very little 
use or sport. But are they to blame? The only records we 
can obtain of the real use of the terrier for sport were written 
several years ago, and praise him for his courage with the 
fox, the badger and other such animals; also of his valor in 
dispatching all kinds of vermin. Now, let me join Mr. ‘‘Ter- 
rier” in requesting information as to what sport we can put 
our dogs to. There are no fox hunts, wherein a terrier is of 
use; badgers have long been more than scarce, and now pray 
tell us of the other animals. Let it be remembered that we 
live in the Eastern and most densely populated section of this 
country, and where, it has been my experience, the larger 
varieties of vermin areeven scarce. I advertise a cash 
price for live, uninjured rats to give my terriers work, This 


puts it pretty eet but if I can beinformed of any place 

within reasonable distance of New York where one could 
obtain good sport with one’s terriers, in what manner and 
what season, I should take pleasure in it, and surely give my 
dogs an opportunity to show they are not mere pets. Other 
breeds have their field trials and coursing meets; why should 
not the terriers have some opportunity to show their worth 
in true sport? I feel sure that terrier owners would only be 
too glad of any opportunity to test their dogs if (that awful, 
small and all-important word) it could be made possible to 
have such a test on suitable game—no rabbit coursing or 
even rat catching—the first for another breed and the latter 
but tame sport at the best. 

Let them have a go with acoon might be suggested; that 
I deem only as an education for the terrier, as a sham battle 
is for the soldier. A coon is kept in some kennels and is ex- 
cellent in a way, but hardly rare sport for man or even dog. 
The dog after a time tires of his futile attempt to “do the 
coon,”’ and the coon soon realizes the dog will not be per- 
mitted to ‘chew’ him, and concludes wisdom the better 
part of valor and “lights out” until cornered, and then 
makes a weak attempt at resistance; at this stage of the 
game one must procure another coon. <A good coon and a 
couple of terriers that know what manne1 of animal he is, 
will afford some sport if let loose together on a meadow, but 
coons are none too plentiful, have to be trapped and probably 
obtained from some distance. This reminds one of fox 
hunting with “imported” foxes. 

Now =e plaint is sung as an addenda to Mr. “Terrier’s” 
letter, an@ it remains but for some of your readers to help us 
out, and then, I feel sure the terriers will show they have 
lost none of their courage by lack of opportunity to display 
it. TRICK II. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I don’t think that ‘Terrier’ would have much sport or 
success in killing muskrats with terriers as I believe the 
holes are usually under the water’s edge. The only terrier 


that could be depended upon to tackle the muskrat while . 


swimming under water would be the Irish terrier, which I 
have seen do the trick with a water rat. Very good sport can 
be had, however, with ferrets after the common house rat 
and water rat. 

In days gone by, in England, I have enjoyed many an after- 
noon’s sport with a few terriers and a ferret among the rats 
that infested old barns and grain stacks on the different 
farms in my vicinity. And surely the same conditions obtain 
to a greater or less extent in our country districts. 

One afternoon’s 7 remains indelibly fixed in my mem- 
ory, and — a description of it may afford a suggestion 
that if followed up by some of the terrier men will give them 
the sport they with. A bean stack had lain unmolested for 
a couple of years, the farmer waiting for a rise in values be- 


fore marketing his beans. From knowledge gained in previ- 
ous experiences I kept an eye on that stack, knowing that it 
was infested with rats that had been attracted by the tooth- 
some bean. Strict injunctions were laid on the farmer to let 
me know when he decided to thresh out the stack. 

Finally the farmer divined that he had waited not’wisely 
but too well, as the well fed rodents had literally honey- 
combed the stack and left little but the stalks, though to 
outward appearances the stack looked as good as ever. The 
threshing machine was started about noon, and when half 
the stack had been threshed the fun commenced. Fouror 
five men were feeding the machine, and as every forkful of 
stalks was raised out would run a rat—sometimes three or 
four. I had three fox-terriers and a “sort of” bull-terrier 
and for two hours it was a continual ‘Hi, there! Whoop!” 
until the last forkful was raised and bg ee ng dead rats 
were gathered up. While the stack was high the terriers 
waited on the ground for the vermin and nabbed them as 
~~ tried to escape. 

any of the rats kept out of sight until the last three feet 
of stack was opened up, so it may be imagined the sport was 
fast and furiousduring the last half hour. Many of the rats 
would give the terriers arun before they could be caught 
and thus afforded the most exciting sport. I did the farmer 
a good turn in killing off so many pests and at the same time 
enjoyed such pulse-quickening sport as would delight even 
the most blasé sportsman. 

Surely around Boston, within an hour’s ride, there are lots 
of old farm buildings, the owners of which would be only 
too glad to have them cleared of the vermin that infest them 
and, with a couple of ferrets and half a dozen terriers trained 
to ferrets, any amount of fun could be enjoyed. A tough 
old water rat will give a fox-terrier all it can manage for a 
minute or two, if not nabbed properly at the first jump 
especially if tackled in the water. These are usually foun 
in old mill races and signs are easily seen in any old streams. 
Half the charm of an afternoon’s sport of this description is 
in seeking for it, watching the work of the terrier in finding 
the “lay up.”” Then when a good mark is made, the turning 
down of the ferret and the study of the dogs in their various 
attitudes of suspense, recompense one for the slight exertion 
entailed, even it the ferret does not bolt a rat; some other 
hole may pan out better. Such sport as this brings one 
nearer to one’s dogs and affords one an opportunity to study 
their character, their different degrees of courage and other 
traits all interesting to the man who loves his terriers. 

With muskrats I have had no experience, having killed 
but one and that was with the aid of a great Dane, Faro that 
was shown at New York in 1881 as a “Danish Lion —. 
This rat came to the kitchen window one winter’s night, 
from a small stream 50yds. away. The dog was 1 in 
front of the kitchen fire, asleep, but heard the slight ¢ of 
the rat’s claws against the window pane as the latter raised 
itself on its hind legs to peep in, attracted probably by the 
light. The dog jumped up in time to see the rat d ——. 
I had come home late and was putting “in” a nightcap 
before going to bed, and it took me a second or two to un- 
lock the door and let Faro out. He raced round the front of 
the house and caught the muskrat half way to the stream. 
This was the smartest piece of work I ever saw in such a 
— dog, but then he was an active racily built great Dane, 
and not what Mr. Heppner would term a — - 


Bloodhound Trailing. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I am pleased to see, from the notices which from time to 
time appear in your columns, that the English bloodhound 
is gradually forging his way to the front and is likely to be- 
come a favorite in America. He is one of the noblest and 
most majestic appearing dogs in existence, and as his great 
intelligence, docility, sagacity, affection and trustworthiness 
become better known, the bloodhounds will certainly super- 
sede some of the fashionable dogs of the day. 

It is surprising how little encouragement is given to this 
breed at dog shows. At Rhode Island, for instancé, only two 
prizes were given, while for such minor breeds as terriers the 
prizes were far more numerous. The English Bloodhound 
Club of America has given this breed a wonderful impetus, 
but its members unanimously decided not to send a single 
bloodhound to Rhode Island. I think the management 
could have made a great hit by offering a prize for trailing a 
man by bloodhounds, The exhibition of the dogs working 
would have been highly interesting and none. 

A well-known Philadelphia bloodhound fancier was lately 
on a Visit to Dr. Lougest at his Mount Vernon Kennels, when 
he made a bet of a new hat with the worthy Doctor that his 
bloodhounds could not find him. He got an hour’s start and 
the night was pitch dark. He dodged about in and out of 
Resear etc., but the dogs found him easily, and he lost 

is hat. 

I had a similar experience recently at Dr. Lougest’s lovely 
place near Franklin,where I witnessed a most interesting and 
remarkable display of the wonderful way in which a blood- 
hound can traila man. I started out from the farm about 
9 A. M, and told no one which direction I would take, except 
that I would leave by the front gate and emerge on the pu 
lic road where there is constant traffic of horses, cattle, dogs, 
sheep and men. I walked down the road about half a mile 
then leaped alow stone wall into a wood, where I zig-zagged 
in and about for ten minutes. I then walked on the stones 
down the dry bed of astream fora quarter of a mile, came 
out on a large tield of natural grass and ran over that, cir- 
cling about and retracing my steps, took to the woods again 
and then finally wound in and out of a large field, well cov- 
ered with large shrubs. Then I jumped on top of a large 
cairn of stones were I could see without being seen. 
nearly two hours’ start of the dogs before they were put on 
my trail, but they followed it full speed, taking every curve 
and turn which I had taken; it was a lovely sight to see 
them, every muscle quivering with excitement; now and 
again one hound or another would pause for an instant, at 
fault, and then be off again with a deep-mouthed note of 
satisfaction at having regained the scent. They finally 
located me on top of my stone fortress and made the air 
reverberate with their melodious baying, which they kept 
up until the arrival of Dr. Lougest and his keeper on the 
scene. I made no preparation whatever for the trial, the 
dogs had not seen me at all the morning I started, I wore 
ordinary apparel, and I mentally thanked my stars that I 
was not a criminal and Dr. Lougest was not a detective on 
my trail with his lovely pack of English nn 


Boston, Mass. 


Beagles Shot. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

To “Quaker” I would say that Sedgwick was bred and sold’ 
by the Hornell-Harmony Kennels and was trained by C. S. 
Wixom. I am the preprietor of the Hornell Kennels; I kept 
the spaniels, etc. Mr. Wixom owns the Harmony Kenneia. 
and kept.all the hounds. We were partners for six years. 

I wrote that we bred and trained eee but the com- 
positor got itI. With thisexplanation, I hope that “Quaker” 
will not lose any more sleep in regard to who bred, owned, 
trained and sold Sedgwick. 

Our mutual friend, W. J. Higginson, of Rochester, told me 
that if I wrote again re Sedgwick, to say that he would also. 
give $5 or $10 toward a fund to prosecute the killer. 


J. OTIS FELLOWS, 
HORNELLSVILLE, N, Y., Dec, 13, 
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POINTS AND FLUSHES. 
[By a Staff Correspondent.| 
Before and After Taking. 


It is a matter of congratulation that, in the present day 
the sportsmen who are ee of and competitors in field 
trials, accept the judges’ decisions pleasantly and as being 
final. It was not always so. There were times when the 
judges’ decisions were all wrong in the opinion of many com- 
petitors, though they never advanced their contention as a 
matter of opinion but as a matter of fact. 

While the transition from the chaotic state, in which many 
competitors made the mental reservation to accept the 
judges’ decisions if in their favor, or to show the utterincom- 
petency, prejudice, favoritism or interest if the decisions 
were against them, has been slow it has been sure. 

At the field trials of the present season, there has been less 
“kicking” than in any previous season. What little of it 
there was had a milder coloring and more temperate tone, 
and it was less open. Palpably the day of the kicker waneth. 

It may be said that the judges are better and that there- 
fore there is less cause or no cause to kick. That I do not 
believe. The judges have been good judges for several years. 
Often the judges were used merely as a cloak to the real 
reasons, which were many times keen disappointments for 
commercial reasons, or were from the owner’s own standard 
of affection for his dog and unbounded tolerance for all his 
faults and errors, with an exaggerated estimate of what 
good work the dog may ever have done, a standard entirely 
at variance from that which a judge must use when judging 
a competition at a field trial. 

Herein no doubt was the source of much of the owner’s 
dissatisfaction. He has seen his Duke XXV., a dog of 
ninety-three crosses of a winning sire in his i , black, 
white and tan of the brightest and most distinctly correct 
color, a winner at a bench show and — as to purchase 
money. loved by the children and the only dog which his 
wife thought to be worthy the privileges of the parlor—he 
has, I say, seen Duke make some excellent points when he 
had the work all to himself and had favorable conditions. 
He pte that in a field triai there is another dog running 
with Duke, and that he may take all the work away from 
Duke, or that he may, by self-will or awkwardness, 


estroy 
all op 


rtunities for Duke, or that, sad to relate, Duke may 


be feeling —— indisposed and is not working up to his 
best private work, or still more sad, he ay working 
against some coarse-grained brute, which will go into briers 


or mud, where a real nice dog of proper refinement might 
hesitate to enter, with no more inducement for the venture 
than a few unpedigreed birds. Ail these things Duke’s 
owner seems to forget, it may not be improper to say that 
he never knew them. 

Of much the same stripe is the owner who writes to the 
papers with a courtesy which simply veils acrimonious 
temper and insinuations of dishonesty, prejudice, self inter- 
ests or prejudgments on the part of the reporter. Has not 
his dog run before in trials? And did he not do so and so? 
And did not that same reportersay so and so of him at those 
times? and so on, ad nauseum. There seemed to be every 
penne ocvensed except the sole one, that the reporter might 

right. 

The work of a dog is not a fixed quantity. Even if it 
were so, in competition it would be only relative. But 
in all the rapidly varying circumstances of a field trial, 
where necessarily there is but a limited time in which to 
crowd all the competitive detail, the stay-at-home owner 
and the field trial management must have widely different 
standards. Not that field trials are infallible tests. They 
are, nevertheless, very sood tests. Under the spotting sys- 
tem it is possible to give a dog a most thorough trial and at 
the same time guard against the element of luck so far as it 
is possible. 

If an owner sends his dog to a trial he agrees to abide by 
the conditions of it, and it would be in better keeping for 
him to observe his agreement. If the report of the trial 
does not equal the bright rose-colored dream of his fancy let 
him rouse Himself from his slumbers and make a vigorous 
self-examination. Let him cancel the depreciated value of 
his dog if his turn of mind be commercial and set that off 
to his own had luck or bad judgment. Let him cancel his 
love if his love for his dog is his standard, as that love is 
no part of the competition or its legitimate history; but if 
his nature is such that he must object, or else swell un- 
pleasantly, let him at least endeavor to be civil and just. 

New Or.eans, La., Dec. 8. 


Shall it be Speed or Nose? 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your valuable paper of 15th inst. I read an article writ- 
ten by Mr. G. A. Buckstaff on the relative meriting qualities 
of speed and nose in beagles. 

I regret that I cannot admit being entirely carried away 
with Mr. B’s argument. He says that the aim among 
breeders who desire field trial winners is to “get s at 
all hazards and get nose if you can,” and this is not the kind 
of a dog to get rabbits with. 

Now, to substantiate his argument, Mr. B. says he sent 
his dog Royal Rover to the National Beagle Club trials this 
fall as an object lesson. He says that in the first series 
Rover defeated Nell R., and from all reports did it easily, 
and she won the Derby. He must have possessed consider- 
able s todo that. Right here I wish to call Mr. B.’s 
attention to his first mistake. The judges were working on 
the spotting system and, as a positive fact, I know they did 
not make the mistake of announcing winners of heats or in 
any way give their opinion as to the respective merits or 
demerits of any dog pr2vious to their final awards. Mr. B. 
err’s in reading the opinion of some “‘would-be reporter” in 
taking it for granted that the reporter’s opinion is also that 
of the judges. 

To further prove my assertion I will quote again from Mr. 
B.’s letter, in which he says that the “only other dog he 
(Royal Rover) had a chance to run against was Buckshot, 
the winner of the All-Age Stake, and after a hot heat it was 
decided that Rover had the best nose, but Buckshot was too 
fast for him.”” Now, in justice to the judges, Messrs. Turpin 
and Lewis, does Mr. B. believe that they rendered this deci- 
sion, and if so, in the sense and with the meaning that his 
letter implies? 

With speed enough to beat the Derby winner, a better 
nose than the All-Age winner, he says his dog was dro 
out of the class. Now, this smacks strongly of a “kick,” 
and I don’t believe he means to be a kicker. I also believe 
his motive in writing his letter is honest. 

Now, the Derby class of the National Beagle Club’s 1894 
trials had three starters; and his dog, we will admit, beat 
the winner, does that follow that he should defeat twelve 
other starters in the All-Age stake? Mr. Buckstaff assumes 
that his dog had speed enough to beat the Derby winner 
and he takes it for granted that his dog had a better nose 
than the All-Age winner, because probably some “‘reporter’’ 
said so, and his deductions are that his dog was not properly 
placed by the judges. Does Mr. B. believe that speed credit 
is misplaced when one dog isin the lead and going right 
along accurately on the trail, as proven by the slower dog, 
with the better nose following exactly the same course, but 
considerably in the rear and with much noise and ado? 

Mr. B. says we get speed and sacrifice nose. I say that a 
dog who has speed must have nose and a most terrifically 
sensitive one to carry the scent deposited by the fleeing rab- 
bit ahead of the speedy dog or he could not adhere to the 
trail as closely as the five dogs did that were placed ahead 
of his dog at Hempstead last month by honest judges, 


That letter implies in a general way that greater credit 
or was, given io tbe speedy dog, who otherwise a 
holding to the trail a very inferior, secondary matter; in 
other words, a dog who slashes and dashes around through 
the brush, making much noise, with the rabbit behind him. 
Now, which would he pee pack that will start game 
and in a leisurely way (but holding the trail accurately) bring 
the game to his gun in say forty, fifty or sixty minutes, 
without having increased the throb of his pulse one single 
beat (normal 80°), or a k that will start game and in an 
eager, pushing, crowding, bustling way (but holding the 
trail accurately) bring the game to the gun in five, ten or 
fifteen minutes, with pulse beating from 150 to 200, your cap 
on the back of your head or on the ground, every nerve 
strained, your hands clutching the gun, your eyes bursting 
from the sockets in your endeavors to catch a glimpse and a 
shot at the thoroughly alarmed rabbit going for dear life 
50ft. ahead of your speedy pack with “speedy” noses? 
Whew! I had to stop here for a minute, as I had mentally 
followed this k, and was in about the condition that 
“Canada Gray” must have been when he called a halt for 
water at Oxford. 

Now, I contend this hue and cry about speed without nose 
is all “poppycock,” and, as a matter of fact, it is really a 
phpeleal tas ibility. I, forone, will boldly say that I want 
the dog with speed and nose, and I believe that 95 per cent. of 
those who use beagles are in the same mind. Let us wait 
and see what others have to say. H. L. KREUDER. 

Nanvat, N. Y., Dec. 13. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have just read Mr. Buckstaff’s letter in your issue of Dec. 
15, entitled “Shall It Be Speed or Nose?’ In reply let me 
say that it shall be neither one nor the other, but a combina- 
tion of both. Speed and nose, those are the qualities for 
which the t majority of le men are searching, and 
in my opinion rightly. . Buckstaff says, “If the beagle is 
to be developed for use in the field and uty of form, our 
field trials will bring about the desired result,” and implies 
that the “‘gaunt, long-legged, terrier-looking dogs,” of which 
he has previously spoken, are the ones that win the majority 
of prizes in our trials. That is a subject on which I desire to 
an | something later—provided no one else gets ahead of me 
— but in this note I merely wish to reply, as far as I can, to 
the questions which he puts tothe judges at the last National 
ee Club trials at Hempstead, of whom I had the pleasure 
to be one. 

He says, ‘‘Now, I should like to ask the judges * * * at 
what point in the scale of field trial virtues in a beagle they 
drop speed and credit nose, and at what point they drop nose 
and credit speed?” In reply let me say that the momenta 
beagle outruns his nose, goes so fast that he cannot carry the 
trail, that instant s is dropped and nose credited. There 
is no point at which nose is dropped and speed credited, for 
a beagle without nose is no beagle at all, whereas a beagle 
without speed may be a fairly good hound. A good example 
of the hound that outran his nose at these t was Millard. 
I doubt if there was a faster beagle on the grounds, but he 
did not orcould not use his nose—consequently his speed was 
no advantage to him. He did not even make the second 
series, though according to ‘“Buckstaff’s” reasoning he ought 
to have been among the winners. 

Mr. Buckstaff in his endeavor to prove that ‘‘speed is about 
all that is wanted,” says: *‘In the first series Rover defeated 
Nell R., and from all reports did it easily, and she won the 
Derby. He must have possessed considerable speed to dco 
that. The only other dog he had a chance to run against 
was Buckshot, the winner of the All-Age stake; and after a 
hot race it was decided that Rover had the best nose, but 
that Buckshot was too fast for him. With speed enough to 
beat the Derby winner and a better nose than the All-Age 
winner, Rover was dropped out of the class and five dogs 
placed over him.” 

If all this is correct, no wonder Mr. Buckstaff “wants to 
know how you decide on the winner.” Let us look at it. 
Royal Rover did not defeat Nell R. — 4 On the contrary 
it was a very close thing between them in a race which was 
run at a time when Nell was tired out—she was only a 
Derby dog remember—on her long, hard run in the swamp 
on the previous day. Had Nell shown her true speed in 
this race—which she did show later in her Derby race— 
Rover would uot have had a place in the second series. 

Now for the Royal Rover-Buckshot race. Who “decided” 
that Rover had the best nose of the brace? That was not 
the opinion of the judges, and no one else had any right 
to make any decisions and no one else did make any. The 
facts of the case are that Buckshot showed fully as good 
nose and fully as good hunting sense as Rover,-and far 
greater speed. But his speed was not so great that he out- 
ran his nose. In the race he led most of the time, picked 
out the great majority of the turns, and taking into consid- 
eration all the desirable qualities that go to make up the 
hunting beagle, was an easy winner. 

Mr. Buckstaff’s statements, which he makes as facts, and 
on which he relies to prove his case, are not facts at all, and 
any argument based on them necessarily falls to the ground 
and is unworthy of consideration. 

I have not the pleasure of Mr. Buckstaff’s acquaintance, but 
nevertheless I hope he will accept my congratulations on 
his election to the State Legislature and my earnest hope 
that his speeches and arguments in that body may rest on 
facts and not on imagination. BRADFORD S. TURPIN. 


Judging at the W. K. C. Show. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 
In the Dog Chat notes of the Dec. 15 issue of your valuable 
r, [note remarks on proposed regular daily scheme of 
judging at the W. K. C. coming show. 

I fully agree with you that such a scheme would greatiy 
obviate the rush and confusion which is the rule under pres- 
ent conditions, during the hours of judgin . But you go 
further and suggest a schedule, whi ns with St. 
Bernards and mastiffs on the first day, and soon to the third 
day, when you would judge terriers. 

So you would place the terriers on the third day, and judge 
the big breed first, thus leaving these little tykes to worry 
out their soul and patience, while their big relations, who 
are a thousand times more comfortable on their benches than 
when bothered by hurrying handlers and judges, are having 
their innings. 

I am a terrier man, I admit, and there are probably some of 
your readers who will say I am —_— in my opinion when I 
state that terriers should come before the larger breeds. 

To such I would ask, have they ever attended a big dog 
show and failed to notice how Master Terrier chafes at con- 
finement on his little plank, and how much sooner he loses 
that apgrerente of gayety and sprightliness, so essential to 
his g form in the judging ring, than his larger brothers? 

On this single point I suggest that you should place the 
order of judging accord to the temperament of the 
breeds, placing those first whose appearance as to “fire” and 
“go” are most essential and most easily worn off by confine- 
ment. THE TYKE. 

New York, Dec. 20. 


The palr of Persian spaniels presented to James Gordon 
Bennett, while on a recent yachting trip, partake a good 
deal of the character of so-called Mexican spaniels, one or 
two of which have been shown at Boston shows. In eral 
formation, especially in head and carriage of ears, they re 
mind one of the Chihuahua with the addition of a silky 
coat. 


DOG CHAT. 


British Fancier speaks of Mr. Taylor making a long over- 
night journey from Guilford to Chester to be in time to 





. judge at the latter place. This would be a short trip to 


some of us who are accustomed to “do’’ the shows in this 
country during a busy circuit. Reporting Chicago show 
for vou AND STREAM, for instance, entails a@ journey of 
2,000 miles. ; 





Pathfinder, who lately returned to his native country, was 
shown at the South London Bulldog show, Nov. 13 to 15, 
where he won second to the well-known Facey Romford, the 
latter beating in body and general formation, though in 
shortness of face and underjaw Pathfinder simply smothers 
Facey Romford. An upset which seems to have rankled 
Mr. Ellis was the placing of Dimboola, Facey Romford and 
Monkey Brand over Guido, who under Mr. Berrie and Mr. 
Jackson beat everything at the Bulldog show and the 
Crystal Palace. . Ellis thereupon refused to play any 
more and Guido was not allowed to be shown in su uent 
classes. Mr. Pybus-Sellon’s Dimboola, who has only been 
shown twice before, won the championship and seems to be 
the coming dog. He is a white dog with lemon markings 
and possesses a large well-shaped skull, good square muz- 
zle, large nostril, excels in chop, which is well cushioned up, 
shoulders and forel perfect, is built low to the ground, 
out at shoulders and in body is thick set and cloddy, a little 
more wrinkle and a shorter back would, it is said improve 
him. Guido is said to be too high on the leg and his ribs 
are not properly sprang. In fact, the bulldog world in 
England seems to be divided on the question of type and 
— is correct, the low cobby dog or the high stilty 
ong one. 


J nudging from the reports of the Crystal Palace shows, the 
h St. Bernards are not making so much improvement 
asthe smooths. We fancy the same may be said over here. 
and if a little more attention were paid to the smooth stud 
dogs, the result would be seen in more quality and truer 
vi among the young rough stock. There should not be 
t Door of using smooth dogs or smooth bitches for breed 
ing purposes, for it is just as likely that there will be as 
many roughs as smooths in the litters. 


“John Bull” in British Fancier says that nearly twent; 








years ago at the first 4 annual show of bulldogs (whic 
was promoted by the Bulldog Club) the winner of the cham- 
ion gold medal for the best dog in the show, Mr. Joice’s 
us, with 79 marks, was a 


udley. At the oem 
show with an entry of over 200 not a single Du 

benched. 
job, too! 


ley was 
How are the mighty Dudleys fallen, and a good 





Mr. Foster’s champion pug Bradford Marvel has won 51 
firsts, 14 seconds and 21 specials in little over a year. 





Dr. Turner’s remarks in regard to the great Danes are also 
to the point. After commenting on the lack of quality in 
many of those shown, he says: “Of all the giants of the 
canine race a great Dane is that in which we ought to see 
beauty of outline, pa of form and elegance of move- 
ment. The type still varies considerably * * * in my opin- 
ion there should be that combination of strength and «4 
which, avoiding on the one hand the heavinees of the Engl 
mastiff and on the other the lightness of the greyhound 
brings into prominence the best points of each in modified 
form.” In alluding to the great Daneinits native countr 
he combats the idea that it is a heavier, deeper-muzzled an 
more lippy animal than they are in England, drawing his 
conclusions from those he has seen in Bavaria and clinches 
his aguas by saying that the average dog one sees in 
Munich or Stuttgart is much better grown and sounder on 
his legs than the average specimen shown at exhibitions in 
England, nor is he heavier in skull nor deeper in muzzle. 
Those who look to — for a correct type of great Dane 
should ponder over th: 


In his report of bloodhounds, Dr. Turner speaks well of 
Mr. Brough’s Bardolf. His head is a perfect study of form 
expression and color, with ears placed and falling quite 
exactly de rigeur, and in wrinkle and expression he is even 
better than the late Burgundy. In speaking of the cross of 
Babylon and Coombe Bismark that Mr. ufoy resorted 
to, the effect of which is shown in the bitch What’s Wanted, 
Dr. Turner remarks: “That this cross made by Mr. Beau- 
foy was a valuable one there is no doubt, and in another 
generation or so no trace of it will be visible, while the 
result, improving the constitution, will remain. It is aston- 
ishing how little of forei; blood is necessary to create a 

ter resistant power to . This is shown in the fact 
that a few cubic centimetres of blood serum from an immu- 
nized animal will protect another who is susceptible, nay., 
even suffering from a disease, if used in time.’’ ; 








Mr. J. Hoge, of Philadelphia, who has ng, been an 
advertiser in FOREST AND STREAM, has removed his kennels 
to 29 North Ninth street. His store is 70ft. long and his new 
kennels in connection with it are 65ft. long. The store and 
kennels are located in the central part of thecity. In ad- 
dition to dogs he deals in nearly all kinds of fur bearing 
animals, fancy cage birds, gooey etc. Mr. Hope must not 
be confounded with those hiladelphia dealers who run as 
far as they can go under one kennel name and then try an 
alias. Visitors to his store and kennels have the opportunit 
to select their purchases themselves, and can rest omanel 
that they will receive fair treatment. 


The sale of Irish setters and collies formerly owned by the 
Seminole Kennels took place at the American Horse Ex- 
change, New York, Dec. 18, but was little more than a fail- 
ure. The sale was not properly advertised and ao pee 
were present beyond a dozen New York and Philadelphia 
fanciers, but as they were all looking for bargains and the 
condition of the dogs was not such as to tempt them to in- 
vest much money, prices ruled very low, many of the best 
were bought in a former owner. Among the well 
known dogs that did not come up to the reserve mark were 
Curzon, the collie, who ——- at $22.50; Metchley Surprise, 
Bertha II., Cora of Nesseldown and Crissey did not raise a 
bid; Ormskirk Gypsey Maid, one of the best collies offered, 
returns to the kennel on a #20 bid; Montauk, Jr. raised a 
bid of $ from Mr. Mortimer, while Elcho, Jr., at $17.50, also 
returned to the kennel. There was nooffer for Seminole, Jr., 
and Delphinne was also bought in at $12.50. Claremont 
Heather, looking ey thin and nursing a litter 
brought $25. Mr. Mortimer bought Biddy for $2 and Elfreda 





for $20. Henry Jarrett paid the top price, $50, for Seminole 
Fly, a good bitch and a winner. . C. D. Bernheimer 
bought the hound Ranger II. for $25. Claremont Heather’s 


puppies brought from 50 cents to $2 each, but they were in 
poor shape and seemed risky purchases for outsiders. We 
understand that the Seminole Kennels will be continued but 
on a reduced scale. They still own Golddust, champion Tim 
and other good ones. 





The Bulldog Club ‘sends us the number of votes cast for 
club in the recent election for club 
judges. The ten judges elected with the number of votes 
polled are as follows: John H. Matthews, James Mortimer 
and E. A. Woodward 19; Frank F. Dole 15; E. K. Austin 14; 
W Mariner and C. H. Mason 13; H. W. Lacy 12; H. D. Ken- 


each member of the 
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dall and C. D. Cugle 10; nineteen other members received 
votes ranging from 9 to 1 each. 


Poor old Squire is dead. Wonderful old dog that he has 





been through a long life he has at last succumbed to the . 


inevitable. He died of old age last Wednesday week—found 
dead in his kennel. This fine old collie has been a landmark 
in colliedom for years past and his name and reputation are 
household words in the collie circles of both sides of the 
Atlantic. He was well on in years when imported by the 
Chestnut Hill Kennels in 1891, shortly after winning the 
challenge trophy at a collie club show in London. He was 
afterwards purchased by the Seminole Kennels. He has 
been repeatedly shown lately but was a mere wreck of his 
former self and should have been left at home. He was 
counted one of the pillars of the stud in England but did not 
sustain that reputation over here. 


A writer in Harper’s Weekly says that the first thing that 
strikes a visitor to a Corean village is the surprising sub- 
population of dogs: “Every house seems to possess a pack 
of these spiritless curs, which are a gray variety of the 
Chinese chow dog. They display a more than passing in- 
terest in a European traveler, and a free use of one’s stick is 
necessary to keep them at bay. On investigation one dis- 
covers that they form the staple article of diet of the popu- 
lation. Unlike most Asiatic races, the Coreans are meat- 
eaters; and these dogs, being always at hand, afford the 
necessary food with the minimum of exertion and expense. 
Frequently one sees a Corean foraging for the evening meal. 
The method is simple, though unpleasant. He is armed 
with a short pole, to the end of which is attached a noose. 
This he throws over the head of the nearest dog, and then 
proceeds to screw the pole round till the noose tightens, and 
slowly throttles the dog, who is meanwhile prevented from 
getting to close quarters with its butcher by thrusts of the 
pole.” This leads one to ask, Why is a dog with chorea like 
a Corean dog? They both suffer from the twitch. 


The judges at the late Crystal Palace show in London have 
been giving their — on the classes they judged, in the 
Kennel Gazette. r. Turner in writing on mastiffs _— the 
classes were well supported and some good specimens shown 
though some who graced the benches disgraced themselves 
in the ring. This in allusion to their bad action and de- 
formed ‘‘understandings.” Continuing the subject he says: 
“There has always been the cry that such and sucha dog 
was very poet. but was spoiled by bad rearing. This is not 
so often the case as some would have us believe. Bad rear- 
ing and want of exercise no doubt account for some defects; 
but if breeders will persist in breeding from dogs with bad 
legs, etc., how can they expect to get stock with good ones? 
How many promising puppies go wrong just when they 
should be going right? There is always a tendency to re- 
produce a Sefest in a young animal at the same period of de- 
velopment that it first appeared in its ancestors. As large 
dogs, like the mastiffs, are not in any case reared except at 
considerable expense, it is want of sound judgment to breed 
from imperfect animals that are not unlikely to produce this 
tendency in their progeny, although this is not always the 
case. The art of the breeder consists in selecting the best 
that nature has provided to his hand—not her cast offs. The 
fancier flies in the face of nature, and pers dearly for his 
little flutter in the end. But this is an old story!” 

Those who attended the shows last season could not help 
but notice an improvement in the leg formation of most of 
our home-bred mastiffs and St. Bernards, and although 
there may be a falling off in head properties in the latter 
breed if we can get a good solid foundation of well-bred, 

ood-actioned animals by proper selection, the rest will fol- 
low. We believe the day is past when cow-hocked cripples 
can win at theexpense of animals, who, though they may 
not be so prominent in certain features, are nevertheless all 
round, well formed and sound animals, and from these 
should we depend for future stock. A crippled fox-terrier 
would soon be sent tothe right about, and the same principle 
should hold in other breeds. It can be little satisfaction for 
@ man to take out a dog, that, howeverjgood a head it may 
possess, knocks its hocks together at every stride, waddles 
along like a duck or carries itself as if on stilts. 











The last English mail brought a letter from Mr. Edward 
Booth, Col. Ruppert’s late kennel manager. He tells us 
that he attended the recent Birmingham show. Of course, 
the St. Bernards interested him more than any other breed 
and his remarks in regard to some of the leading dogs 
scarcely bear out the fulsom praise that has been showered 
on them in the English reports. He says: “Mr. J. F. Smith 
judged St. Bernards and I thought that some of his decisions 
were unwarrantable. I don’t like Lord Douglas at all. 
(This is the dog that was hailed some time ago as the comin 
crack, or second Sir Bedivere.) He isa long-faced dog wit: 
little stop, mismarked head, bad front le has little St. 
Bernard character, although big and massive. I like both 
Duke of Maplecroft and Young Bute better. “Beautiful” 
Abbess carried all before her in the bitch classes. An 
enormous bitch, id. pee. Se and feet, but wrong type 
in my opinion. I could not the St. Bernards a grand 
muster; probably the five days’ show had something to do 
with it. The shows here are very similar to the American, 
although much better managed, especially as regards sani- 
tary ane and general business tone.” 

In reg: to Mr. Booth’s last remark, no doubt he draws 
his conclusions from the Birmingham and Crystal Palace 
(Kennel Club) shows; but he must have overlooked the fact 
that these shows stand to the fancy over there in the same 
relation as the W. K. C. show here, and it will be news to 
some of us that the latter show is in any way, unless it be in 
jodging celerity, inferior in management to the best shows 

ngland, at least that is what we have been led to su 
from the opinion of Mr. George Raper and others famil- 
with English shows. 

The friends of Mr. Harry Twyford, who for ae or two 
was a prominent in our kennel world, 1 be pleased 
to hear that he has dropped on his feet, martes @ en posi- 
tion with a Birmingham firm of brewers. ' th met 
him at the Crystal Palace show, and describes him as a 
“howling swell,’’ whatever that may be. Mr. Booth will be 
out in time for the New York show. 





Herr Pietscher, secretary of the Doggen Club and presi- 
dent of the Borzoi Club of Berlin, is now on a visit to this 
country. He is the owner of the noted great Dane Alex- 
ander. Herr Pietscher will exhibit some dogs at the New 
York show, among them Peter, winner of four firsts and 
specials at Munich; also the Government medal. The others 
in the team he will show are also prize winners. In the pres- 
ent state of the great Dane fancy over here, when even the 
judges don’t seem to know what they want, and if we are to 
settle on the German type the exhibition of these dogs 
should have a beneficial influence. 

A kennel club has been organized at Wilmington, Del., 
with the following officers: dent, Dr. J. Ferris Belt; 
Vice-President, Rev. J. A. De Ruyter; Secretary, E. W. Jester: 
Treasurer, R.S. McNair. These, with A. D. Orr, E. I. Martin 
and A. D. Peoples, constitute the executive committee. 


The Detroit premium list will be out shortly. Entries will 
close Feb. 11. 


The snarl. into which the Western kennel club were fast 
has unravelled by the action of the Mascoutah 
Club in arranging the following, dates: Detroit, Feb. 
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26 to March 1; Chicago, March 5 to 8; Denver, March 12 to 15. 
This makes a convenient run, Detroit following New York. 
Mr. Geo. H. Hill will superintend the Chicago show and 
will be at the club’s office in the Monadnock Building. Chi- 
cago, after Jan. 1. 


Letters from W. B. Wells, George F. Reed, Mrs. Williams, 
Pottinger Dorsey, ‘‘Americus” and others are unavoidably 
crowded out this week. 








As FOREST AND STREAM goes to press a day earlier this 
week, we are not too late in wish'ng our readers a Merry 
Christmas and every prosperity in the coming year. 


Another well known dog has joined the majority. This is 
the mastiff Ilford County Member, which was owned by Mr. 
W. Norman Higgs, the owner of Brampton Beauty. 


Six hundred dollars for a bobtail sheepdog may be con- 
sidered a very unusual price, but Mr. Megson, the pluckiest 
buyer in English colliedom, has just paid that amount for 
Masterpiece, who has won a number of prizes, including two 
championships. 


The specials offered by the Pointer Club at the W. K. C. 
show have been declined. It will be remembered that the 
specials were “+ to a club judge being appointed. This 
did not suit the W. K. C., neither did the conditions of the 
—oot for the best dog with a field trial record, record 
alone to count. This could just as well be judged in the 
club’s office. The true interest of the breed would be better 
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served if, according to usual bench show procedure the win- 
ning of such a special should depend upon conformation as 
well as field trial record. We should aim to improve the 
looks of our field dogs but giving specials at a dog show for 
the dog with the best field trial record will not do it. 





The premium list of the W. K. C. show is in the printer’s 
hands and will be out in the course of a few days, and next 
week we shall know who the judges are. It was expected 
that Mr. Reick would take St. Bernards, but he sails for 
Europe on Jan. 29, and will not return in time for the show. 
Had he donned the ermine nodoubt a large entry would have 
been the result. 


Mr. Mortimer has lost the Irish setter bitch Biddy that he 
urchased for $2 at the Seminole sale. On the way home 
rom the station Biddy slipped her collar and escaped. The 

price paid was no indication of the worth of the bitch, as she 
is a very fair Irish setter. 








The well known bench and field winning mahonnd. J 7 
Jones, isdead. The cause of death was pleurisy. The bitc 
had won over 100 prizes on the bench and her quality in the 
field was shown when she was one of the last four in the 
Waterloo Cup and also placed several stakes to her credit. 


“Forest and Stream” Fan Pedigree Blank. 


For some time past breeders of dogs have demanded a pedigree 
form that would afford 7 for a more extended pedigree tes 
hitherto published. The difficulty has been in arranging a form 
hile admitting the required extension, would be compact and 
not too large for mailing. This difficulty has been eolved in the 
aden pobignes ons bovesevdel tor ight gunaveionn ond tee apeses 
a dog’s can be reco! ‘or t erations, an 6 spaces 
radiating from a center, the reader is enabled to trace at a glance the 
different strains which lead from sire and dam. Spaces are also pro- 
vided for recording the name of dog, its breed, color, sex, breeder and 
re dates of birth and purchase, from whom purchased, E. K. C. 
and A. K. C. Stud Book numbers and certification. These blanks are 
for sale at $2 per a cents per dozen, by the Forest and 
Stream Pub. Co., ys way, New York. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
There is questions under this head. All 
he + will oe . T.G 
8 


charge for a: i 
Se, ee as Sv Pa pe 
a ° of Veterinary ; 
referri t. -4 connected with ‘ane 
Management and dogs also receive careful attention. 


H. L. M., Worcester.—I have lost a number of dogs that would be 
taken with a fit, mene their teeth and frothing at the mouth. The 
first fit would be slight, but afterward become worse and more fre- 
—_ Would have one whenever disturbed, the fit lasting two or 
t minutes. Between fits the —— had good appetites. Ans. 
Probably due to worms or some in’ nal, derangement. jI presume 
they could not possibly get at any poison. 

A. H., Albany, N. Y.—Rip Rap (14,314), by King of Kent (6,264, Vol 
IQ.) out of Hops, by Salter’s e out of Salter’s Romp. King of 
Kent, by Priam outof Kent Baby. Monterey is not registered. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and blanks 
(farnished free) will be sent to any address. 


NAMES CLAIMED. * 
a7” Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Touser of Turtle Bay. By Turtle Bay Kennel Club, New York city, 
for black, white and tan beagle dog, — Sept. 2, 1894, by Fritz o 
= (Scottie—Frances) out of A e (champion Frank Forest 
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Fritz of Turtle Bay. By Turtle Bay Kennel Club, New York city, 
‘or black, tan and white ticked beagle dog, whelped Sept. 2, 1894, by 
— = — (Scottie—Frances) out of Adaline (champion Fran 

‘orest—Ina). 

Jim of Turtle Bay. By Turtle Bay Kennel Club, New York city. for 
black, white and tan ticked beagle dog, whelped Sept. 2, 1894, by Fritz 
ea (Scottie—Frances) out of Adaline (champion Fran Forest 
—Ina). 

Fifine By L. Batjer, Elizabeth, N. J., for blue belton English setter 
bitch, whel Aug. 13, 1894, by Inspector (Rowdy Rod—Spectre) out 
of Devonshire Daisy (Prince of Wellts—Lady Butt). - 

Phrine’s Kid. By Batjer, Elizabeth, N. J., for blne belton Eng- 
lish setter bitch, whelped August, 1894, by Antonio (Roderigo—Bo- 
Peep) out of Lucy. 

Count Bondhu. By L. Rausch, St. Louis, Mo , for black, white and 
tan English setter dog, whelped Nov. 26, 1898, by Gem Bondbu (Gus 
Bondhu—Model Druid) out of Cad Noble (Count Noble—Katie Ber- 


wyn). 
BRED. 
&@” Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Countess Addie—Ripp Gladstone. A. D. Fiske’s (Worcester, Mass.) 
English setter bitch Countess Addie (Count Noble’s Boy—Clip Roder- 
igo) to H. 8. Wilson’s Ripp Gladstone (Gun—Victoria Laverack), 


Aug. 19. 
WHELPS. 
=” Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Adaline. Turtle Bay Kennel Club’s (New York city) beagle bitch 
Adaline (champion Frank Forest—Ina), Sept. 3. six (four dogs), by 
their Fritz of Rockland (Scottie—Frances). 

Cherry Girl. C. G. Browning's (Worcester, Mass.) cocker spaniel 
bitch Cherry Girl, July 27, seven (six dogs). by his Little Vix. 

ac. . C. G. Browning’s (Worcester, Mass.) cocker spaniel bitch 
Cachon (Bob Obo—Topsy), Sept. 2, seven (five), by his Ebony (Obo II. 


—Lofty). 

Flask B. C.G. Browning’s (Worcester, Mass ) cocker spaniel bitch 
Flash B., Sept. 4, six (one dog), by Swiss Mountain Keunels’ champion 
Middy eae K.). 

Daisy B. C.G. Browning’s (Worcester, Mass.) cocker spaniel bitch 
—- Cmte. Jr.—Frisky), Aug. 13, six (four dogs), by their cham- 
pion Cherry Boy. 

Lady Dinah. J.C. Mahler’s (Avalon, Pa.) bull-terrier bitch sony 
Dinah (Bendigo—Filirt II.) Aug. 31, ten (five dogs), by J. Morehead, 
Jr.’s (Streatham Monarch ¢ treatham Flyer—Trentham Baroness). 

Chatham Kit. 8. Penfield’s (West Haven, Conn.) bull-terrier bitch 
Chatham Kit (champion Jubilee—champion My Queen), Sept. 5, nine 
(seven dogs), by his Prince ae (True Blue—Polly). 

Dot L. ©. G. Browning’s (Worcester, Mass.) cocker spaniel bitch 
Dot L. ———_— Cherry Boy—Lady Stanley), July 30, two (one dog), 
by his champion Cherry Boy. 

Nellie B. C. G. Browning’s Choose, Mass.) cocker spaniel bitch 
Nellie B., Aug. 12, six dogs, by his ——— Cherry Boy. 

Careless. J. D. Bush's (Wilmington, Del.) bull bitch Careless (Hot- 
spur—Hampshire Nettle), Dec. 2, seven (six dogs), by J. H. Congdon's 

ing Lud (Pathfinder— Plevna). 

Gipsy. E. A. Perry’s (New Bedford, Mass.) St. Bernard bitch Gipsy 
(Beauchamp—Zana), Nov. 25, — (seven dogs), by H. P. Wilson's 
Viscount Ebrington (Keeper—Lady Miles). 


SALES. 
&@ Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Trim B. Black and tan Gordon setter dog, whelped aes 25, 1893, by 
Dixey out of Beaulah, 7 C. T. Brownell, New Bedford, Mass., to A. 
TM oer. Whiter black and beagle dog, whelped March 13, 1893, b 

iper. ite, black and tan le dog, whe larch 13, 1893, by 
champion aa Lee out of Lady Novice, by A. D. Fiske, Worces- 
ter, Mass.. to C. B. Dobie, Sigourney, Ia. 

Clyde—Lady Novice whelp. White, black and tan beagle dog, 
whelped April 23, 1894, by A. D. Fiske, Worcester, Mass., to C. P. Vail, 
same place. 

Red Penny. Red dachshund dog, whelped June 12, 1893, by Hunde- 
sport’s Zaenker out of Lina L., by W. Loeffler, Milwaukee, Wis., to B. 
Wilhelm, Elizabeth, N. J. 

Pearl. Chestnut and tan dachshund bitch, whelped June 7, 1894, by 
Hundesport’s Bergmann out of Lina K., by W. Loeffier, Milwaukee, 
Wis., to B. Wilhelm, Elizabeth, N. J. 

Lady Olga. Black and tan dachshund bitch, whelped July 16, 1892, 
by Hundesport’s Bergmann out of Polly, by W. Loeffler, Milwaukee, 
Wis,. to J. Wedekind, Chicago, Ill. . 

Schwarzel. Black and tan dachshund dog, whelped July 18, 1893, by 
Hundesport’s Bergmann out of Polly, by W. Loeffler, Milwaukee, Wis., 
to E. Rose, Elm Grove, Wis. 

Minnie. Black and tan dachshund bitch, by Hundesport’s Berg- 
mann out of Miss Fortune, by W. Loeffler, Milwaukee, Wis., to E. Rose, 
Elm Grove, Wis. 

Gretchen. Black and tan dachshund bitch,whelped July 18, 1993, by 
Hundesport’s Bergmann out of Polly, by W. Loeffler, Milwaukee, Wis., 
to P. Galke, same place. 

Silver Bell. Black and tan dachshund bitch, whelped July, 1893, by 
Hundesport’s Bergmann out of Polly, by W. Loeffler, Milwaukee, Wis., 
to C. F. Gentz, Jr., Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Beaver. Black and tan dachshund dog, whelped July 18, 1893, by 
Hundesport’s Bergmann out of Polly, by W. Loeffler, Milwaukee, Wis., 
to H. C. Eigenmanp, Muscatine, Ia. 


An Aid to Good Housekeeping. 


Barton, Vt., Nov. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: Inclosed you 
find P. O. order for $4 for the Forest anv Stream for another year. 
Can’t keep house without it. It grows better every year; and my 
name is on your books for the past twelve years. Eo. F. REED. 4 





Hunting and Coursing. 





New England Fox Hunting. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

One of the most enjoyable out-of-door sports that we have 
at this season of the year here in northern Vermont is fox 
hunting @ la New England style, with hound and gun. 

We generally have a ven supply of foxes, both native bred 
and migratory. The latter are foxes that come from over 
the lakes as soon as the ice forms, and are the hunter’s curse 
unless he has fast dogs, as they usually, when started, lead 
off and keep going until caught or run in. 

We have several strains of excellent native bred hounds. 
The black and tan are favorites in this level lake town,while 
the heavier-muscled blue ticked and spotted hounds are gen- 
sg used in the hilly and mountainous towns east of us. 

A few days oo we had a short but grand run, a red letter 
day, with two kills. In the yore that was out that day there 
were six hounds that might be called leaders—dogs that 
would be at the front if possible to get there. 

Our meet on this occasion was held on the limestone ridges 
that run back south from the Missisquoi River, east of and 
parallel with the Central Vermont R.R. The bluff-like ends 
of the ridges are, in spots, heavily wooded,with deep ravines, 
excellent coverts for Mon. geet. At the northwest cor- 
ner of these ridges are the Calico Marble Quarries, and west 
of the railroad open plains extend to the lake, and a mile to 
the east is a level farming country, and a mile or so south 
is also an open country. 

The ridges are of the rugged and broken character so 
characteristic of limestone upheavals, partially covered with 
hardwood and evergreen timber, with narrow valleys of 
pasture land, making an ideal spot for a fox to play before 
the hounds. One of the hounds that was present should not 
have been out that day, as he had injured his back and one 
of his hips so that he could only hobble about on three legs. 
He was a small black and tan and known as the “whirl- 
wind,” as he was when all right very fleet and a fast barker. 
It was intended to keep him at heel during the run, but 
when the pack opened up he suddenly disappeared, and his 
“~ was soon heard with the others. 

hey at first swung a large circle around the outer edge of 
the ridges, and as they approached our stand there were two 
foxes up, one some distance ahead of the other. The writer 
bowled over the first, a bitch fox, when the other, a large 
dog, made a break for the plains, but was so closely pressed 
that he was soon glad to double back among the broken 
ground. Oneof our party, who hunts without a gun, had 
stationed himself at the cave, a noted burrow, in time to 
head the fox away from it, with the dogs but a few rods in 
the rear. The boys had by this time covered the runways, 
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but the fox was so hard pushed that he cowld not follow the 
usual beats, but was dodging in and out among the rocks, 
and was every few minutes saluted with bang! bang!—gen- 
erally at along range, so suffered no serions harm, and as 
he would approach near the plains we wonld hear a light 
whiff! from some farmer boy’s squirrel gun. Then acheer 
from the quarries would tell that he was passing in that 
vicinity. After remaining fully three-quarters of an hour 
at my stand, we broke at a regular fox hunter’s lope fora 
point where we were sure that he was coming, but before he 
arrived, he ran against. Tom Anderson and William Austin, 
of the Highgate Gun Club, who stopped him—and one of the 
first dogs to seize the dying fox was little lame Whirlwind. 

In a few moments a crowd of hunters, farmers and quarry- 
men were on the spot, all anxious to tell their experience 
with the fox. x 

Says the old veteran Cummings: “I can’t understand why 
the deuce he didn’t hole in the cave, he started for it half a 

dozen times.’’ 

“If you had seen me,’ said Ryan, “stand there and pelt. 
‘him away with stones vou wouldn’t ask that question. I 
believe I could have killed the beggar, but I was afraid to 
throw hard for fear of hitting some of the dogs.” 

“T say, Jim,” says one to a farmer hoy, “‘ain’t you afraid 
of straining that gun of vours? Why that fox was forty 
rods off when you pooped that squirrel squib at him.” 

“Fred, confound you, if yon’d have kept still I’d have got 
him, for he was coming straight toward me when you up 
and blazed away right and left, fully twenty-five rods off.” 

“I didn’t know that you was there, and he was headed 
toward the meadows and I wanted to turn him back, and I 
had in B.B.s and thought that I’d break a leg.” 

“Headed towards the meadows,”’ says Rogers; “he never 
would have gone out there for he knew that his only salva- 
tion lay in sticking to the rocks until he could get a chance 
to slip into the cave.” “Begor-r’’ says a quarryman, as he 
came up with a rock in each fist, “that little three-ligged 
divil-of-a-hound took a turn out of the fox jist forninst me. 
I thought that the dog had two tails but whin the fox shuck 
him off I see it was one of his hind futs sticking out behind; 
thin that big black hound, and the spotted one made a run 
at him, (the fox) and. he jist doubled on them and they 
bucked their two hids against a rock. I thought they were 
kilt, but they lit a roar out of themselves and up and away 
with the other dogs after the rid divil, who was scurrying 
off up the hill as fast-as his four ligs could carry him.” 

Says another one: “You know where that crack in the 
rocks is, south of the quarry, well sirs, the dogs were just 
catching him there at the bottom of the ledge when he 
slipped into the crack and up he went and out at the top, 
and the dogs had to climb up the steep rocks outside, and 
when that big speckled dog had got near the top, he slipped 
and down he went taking two or three of the other dogs 
with him clean to the bottom.” One Canadian pitched into 
a brother habitant as follows: 

“What for you, Mr. Peltier, go ‘pish’ wit dat leetle gun at 
de fox? He’s off more dan tree acre.” 

This brought on an animated discussion between the two 
men, and after a lot more of pleasant talk and chaff among 
the regular ‘hunters, it was decided who should take the 
pelts, and also that we were not game hogs and had sport 
enough for one day. We declared the hunt ended and 
started for home in fine spirits, excepting poor Whirlwind, 
who had to be helped over every wall and ditch. It is not 
every-day that foxes play as this onedid. They very often, 
when they get a g lead on the dogs, lead off across the 
country for miles; then we rush for our teams and try to 
head them off at some distant runway. Several times we 
have made two kills, besides running others into the 
ground. 

The best dogs that we have ever seen for the hilly districts 
are a cross of rough-haired otter hound with the common 
foxhound. They seldom get footsore, are strong, and have 
a good nose; in fact, are the only hounds that we ever saw 
that would follow a fox over diy, plowed ground and glare 
ice, without any loss of time or break in their speed. 


STANSTEAD. 
Hieueate, Vt., Dec. 17. 
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Commopore Smuirs through the New York Herald of Dec. 23 comes 
to the defense of the new deed with thé statement that no other than 
general charges of its unfairness have been made. In the course of 
his remarks he quotes the mutual agreement claus, but judiciously 
ignores the very peremptory wording of the preceding clause. 

Of the specific objections repeatedly made, but of which Commo- 
dore Smith is ignorant, we need mention but two. According toa 
firmly established precedent of New York Y.C., as noted more fully 
on our editorial page, a holder cannot recognize a challenge which 
does not comply with the specific requirements laid nown in the deed 
of gift. According to Clause 5, such a challenge must contain four of 
the dimensions of the challenging yacht. The demand for these 
dimensions is unfair and unprecedented in yachting; no designer has 
ever been compelled to reveal the draft of his yacht, or even to limit 
this draft, without the privilege of adding outside ballast if necessary 
on trial. That the New York Y. C. has, under stress, waived the 
demand for these dimension and repudiated this portion of Clause 5, 
tends of itself to prove the truth of the above charge, as repeatedly 
urged by us and others. 

Another specific charge of unfairness has been made against the 
“no time allowance” provision of Clause7. Under this clause, In the 
ease of Valkyrie and Vigilant, it was within the powerof the New 
York Y. C., after all details, great and small, bad apparently been 
agreed on, to have forced a disagreement on some immaterial pretext, 
leaving the challenger with no option but to claim his three outside 
races, but without the two minutes’ time allowance due from Vigi- 
lant to her smaller opponent. Of course the New York Y.C. would 
not lower itself by such an unfair trick, but foreigo clubs might not 
be so scrupulous in the event of holding the Cup. 


THE many published statements from prominent yachtsmen in 
various places would indicate a general acquiescence in all the actions 
of the Cup committee, but we know to a certainty that there is a very 
strong undercurrent of dissatisfaction, even within the New York 
Y.C. There are many yachtsmen who hesitate to openly condemn 
the new deed and the actions of the committee, but who at the same 
time are quite alive to the truth of the many charges made abroad 
and at home against both, charges which cannot be refuted and 
which reflect on the honor of the club. There are many who, when 
forced in argument to the defense of the new deed, make no stronger 
claim than that the second deed was inadequate and that some 
change had to be made, with the lame excuse that British yachtemen 
would have done the same thing. While they admit the defects of 
the new deed, they cover their reluctance to the repudiation of it by 
the excuse that, the “surviving donor” being now dead, the club has 
no power to alter it, even if it wished. 

The New York Y. C. has never yet failed to find a way of some kind 
to do anything which it wished concerning the America’s Cup and it 
has twice exceéded its rights as trustee in altering the terms of the 
trust under a very doubtful pretext, and it is quite capable of doing 
so again if the necessity arose. We venture the assertion that if the 
New York Y. C. were once finally convinced that the Royal Yacht 


Squadron and‘other British clubs would stand; by their’ declaration 
that they would not challenge in any way under the new deed, that 
document would be destroyed in six months, and with at least as 
great a regard for legal forms as attended its birth. As long. how- 


* ever, as the Squadron is willing to consider exceptions and conces- 


sions the new deed must stand. 


Tue most important point of difference between the first and third ; 


deeds of gift lies in the nature and ‘position of the much discussed 
mutual agreement clause. Inthe original deed this clause takes pre- 
cedence of all other stipulations, and applies to all possible conditions 
of the match. In the third deed the mutual agreement clause, such 
as it is, occupies a subordinate position, following the stringent re- 
quirements laid down for a legal challenge; and it covers only the 
minor conditions of a race, as distinctly specified, and by a special 
provision, the;time limit of ten months. 

We notice that Mr. Kersey and some of the English authorities 
claim that the New York Y.C. has established a precedent and 
placed on record an interpretation of the mutual agreement clause, 
which must bar all attempts in the future to revive the demand for 
the four dimensions. We would call the attention of all who may be 
inclined to this view, as well as’ those-who have accepted Gen. Paine's 


discovery of the marvelously elastic mutual agreement clause, to the . 


plain and forcible wording of Clause 6: “The challenging club shall 
give ten months’ notice in writing. Accompanying the ten months’ 
notice there must be sent the following dimensions: Length on load 
waterline, beam at load waterline and extreme beam, and draft of 
water.” Under this-wording the four dimensions must be given or 
the challenge cannot be legal; and these dimensions once given, there 
isto power given to the holder to “waive” them or to suffer any de- 
parture fromthem. The time of notice may, by a special provision, 
be changed by agreement, but the dimensions are on a totally differ- 
ent footing; they must be stated in the first letter of challenge, and 
must stand intact throughout the whole series of matches until the 
last One is sailed. - 

Any one who may challenge, under the new deed, must face one of 
two disagreeable contingencies; if, like Lord Dunraven in 1892, he 
relies.on the statements of the holder and gives but one dimension, he 
may, after winning the majority of races, be met with the perfectly 
valid objection, on the part of. some member of the club holding the 
Cup,that his challenge was ireegdlar and illegal, the holders having 
violated Clause 10 in failing to demand the specified dimensions. If, 
on the other hand, he should consent in his challenge to give these 
dimensions, he must look to it that, when his yacht is docked at New 
York and measured by the club measurer, she shall not differ by an 
inch, in draft, extreme beam, or beam at waterline, from the recorded 
figures; otherwise he may expect the same charges of foul play and 
deceit as were made against the Thistle party in 1887. 

The demand for the four dimensions also stands in the way of the 
partial offer of the Cup committee in the present case fo recognize 
another yacht than that originally named; the club has no more right 
to do this than it has to consent to sail a race in November in the face 
of the express prohibition of Clause 6. 


“ 

The Field of Dec. 20, comments as follows on the proposal to make 
new conditions under the mutual agreement clause: 

“We consider this course perfectly satisfactory; only the terms 
must be set forth precisely in the deed. The New York Y. C. ought 
to get legal opinion on the question whether their present liberal 
interpretation of the mutual agreement clause is allowable. As the 
case now stands, according to the New York Y. C., everything con- 
tained in the deed can be waived; in fact, the race can be arranged as 
if no deed existed. We feel sure that the mutual agreement clause 
never meant this. If it did two clubs could agree to race one-raters, 
and we could send the boat aboard a steamer across the ocean, or 
could even build it in the United States. The New York Y. C. should 
say authoritatively what they regard as allowable under this clause. 
Their interpretation can then be attached to the deed as suggestions 
short of destroying the deed, which a club with a mistaken sense of 
amour propre declines to do. We do not see any other way out of 
the difficulty. The position certainly is more hopeful, and we trust 
the Royal Yacht Squadron will accept the deed, subject to the condi- 
tions mentioned.” : 


THE proposal has been made by the Royal Yacht Squadron to sail 
for the America’s Cup next season under the immediate conditions 
agreed to by Lord Dunraven and the Cup Committee; but not to 
accept the Cup, in the event of the challenger winning, unless under 
other terms than the new deed. This proposal, which has been con- 
strued as an insult by some on this side, is really based on a fact long 
since pointed out by us, that there are two classes of conditions gov- 
erning the America’s Cup. 

In the present case, in which the secondary conditions, as agreed to 
by the committee, are perfectly fair and liberal, the primary condi- 
tions as laid down literally in the new deed, are most unfair. The 
R. Y. 8. now proposes to accept what is fair, and to sail a match 
which shall prove the superiority of one nation or the other; this 
done, it refuses to accept the mere symbol of this superiority because 
the terms attaching to its possession are both illegal and unsports- 
manlike. There is no likelihood of the New York Y. C. accepting such 
a proposition; but it cannot rightfully condemn what is only the 
natural consequence of its attempt to cover an act of injustice by a 
thin veneer of fairness. 


In matters which do not directly concern him, the average man is 
not averse to having most of his thinking done and his opinions 
formed by his morning paper. That this is so in the matter of the 
America’s Cup is shown by the statements made in perfect good faith 
by many yachtsmen in arguing over the present dispute: statements 
based on the distorted versions of the various deeds which have been 
generally published. The honor of all American y&cBtsmen is depend- 
ent on the conditions under which the America’s Cup is offered for 
competition; every one of our readers is directly interested in the 
question whether these conditions are both fair in themselves and 
legally made, and we commend to them the three deeds as worthy of 
their careful perusal. 


Tue present international dispute hinges so directly on the exact 
provisions of the various deeds under which the America’s Cup has 
been held for competition, that an apology is hardly necessary to our 
readers for taking up valuable space with so much that may be 
classed as ancient history: If any justification be needed for again pre- 
senting the three deeds, to the exclusion of newer and more interesting 
matter, we would point to the indorsement, by the chairman of the 
America’s Cup committee, of a false statement made by the New York 
Sun, as published in our columns last week; and to the gross mirrepre- 
sentations contained in the official list of concesions given out by the 
Cup committee to the press on the occasion of each successive chal- 
lenge. From our experience within the past week, it is evident that 
the great majority of yachtemen are absolutely ignorant of the dis: 
tinctive points of the three deeds. In thecourse of an argument with 
a well-informed yachtsman, we failed to convince him, in the absence 
of the printed deed, that no provision existed in the first deed autho- 
rizing the holder of the Cup to meet a challenging vessel with the 
entire fleet; as was done in 1870. 


The whole fabric of defense of the new deed is based on misstate- 
ments as to the various provisions of the three deeds; and to the in- 
tentional confusing of the three distinct sets of conditions involved, 
the primary conditions under which are defined the qualifications of a 
challenger, the essentials of a challenge “in due form,” and the hold- 
ing of the Cup by a winner—the secondary conditions, relating to the 
ectual racing; the number of races, dates, courses, rules, allowances, 
judges, etc.—and the ultimate conditions defining the rights secured 
to a challenger in the event of a failure to agree over the secondary 
ones. In all three deeds these various conditions are jumbled to- 
gether in most confusing disorder, notably in the last one, the 
consequence of over-much legal talent. In comparing the three 
deeds, it is necessary to a clear understanding of the case, to bear in 
mind the three classes of conditions. 

In the official list of concessions which we quoted last week, an 
attempt is made to present the final conditions, in Clause 8, as in 
reality a part of the basis of a mutual agreement, instead of the last 
resort after the failure of all attempts to agree. There was nothing 
in the original deed of gift which could be construed as justifying the 
holder in substituting in the place of a mutual agreement, the ulti- 
mate terms, of one race over the club course with six months notice. 
There is nothing in the new deed to-day which can justify, in the list 
of concessions alluded to, the substitution of the ultimate terms, of 
three races outside, with ten months’ notice and without time allow- 
ance for acommon agreement such as governed the details of the 
match of 1893. 


18587. 
The True Deed of Gift. 


DRAWN BY THE FIVE OWNERS OF THE AMERICA AND OF THE CUP WON BY 
HER, AND AGREED TO BY THE NEW YORK Y.C. IN ACCEPTING THE CUP. 


To the Secretary of the New York Yacht Club: 

Srr—The undersigned members of the New York Yacht Club, and 
late owners of the schooner yacht America, beg leave, through you, 
to present to the club the cup won by the America at the regatta of 
the Royal Yacht Squadron, at Cowes, Aug. 22, 1851. 

This cup was offered as a prize to be sailed for by yachts of all 
nations, without regard to difference of tonnage, going round the Isle 
of Wight (the usual course for the annual regatta of the Royal Yacht 
Squadron), and was won by the America, beating eight cutters and 
seven schooner yachts, which started in the race. 

The cup is offered to the New York Yacht Club subject to the fol- 
lowing conditions: 

1. Any organized yacht club of any foreign country shall oiwegs 
be entitled, through any one or more of its members, to claim the 
right of sailing a match for this cup with any yacht or other vessel 
of not less than 30 or more than 300 tons, measured by the Custom 
House rule of the country to which the vessel belongs. 

2. The parties desiring to sail for the Cup may Oke any match 

with the club in possession of the same that may be determined upon 
by mutual consent; but,in case of disagreement as to terms, the 
match shall be sailed over the usual course for the annual regatta of the 
yacht club in possession of the Cup, and subject to its rules and sailing 
regulations, the challenging party being bound to give six months’ 
notice in writing, fixing the day they wish to start. This notice 
to aptante Custom House measurement, rig and name of the 
vessel. 
8. It is to be distinctly understood that the Cup is to be the property 
of the club, and not of the members thereof, or owners of the vessel 
winning it in the match, and that the condition of keeping it open to 
be sailed for by yacht clubs of all foreign countries, upon terms above 
laid down, shall forever attach to it, thus making it perpetually a 
challenge cup for friendly competition between foreign countries. 

(Signed) J.C. STEVENS, J. BECKMAN FINLey, 

HamiuTon Witkes, Georce L. SCHUYLER. 
Epwin A. STEVENs. 





i18s88s2. 
The Second Deed of Gift. 


DRAWN BY THE SOLE SURVIVOR OF THE FIVE DONORS, IN CONJUNCTION WITH 
A COMMITTEE OF THE NEW YORK ¥ C.. AND ACCEPTED BY THE 
CLUB AT THE ANNUAL MEETING, FEB. 2, 1882, 


The America’s Cup is again offered to the New York Y. C., subject 
to the following conditions: 

1. Any organized yacht club of a foreign country, incorporated, 
patented or licensed by the Legislature, admiralty or other executive 
department, having for its annual regatta an ocean water course on 
the sea or an arm of the sea (or one which combines both), practicable 
for vessels of 3°0 tons, shall always be entit!ed, through one or more of 
its members, to the right of sailing a match for this Cup, with a yacht 
or other vessel propelled by sails only, and constructed in the country 
to which the challenging club belongs, against any one yacht or 
vessel as aforesaid, constructed in the country of the club holding the 


Cup. 

2. The yacht or vessel to be of not less than 30 nor more than 300 
tons, measured by the Custom House rule in use by the country of 
the challenging party. 

3. The challenging party shall give six months’ notice in writing, 
naming the day for the proposed race, which day shall not be *later 
than seven months,from the date of the notice. 

4. The parties intending to sail for the Cup, may, by mutual con- 
sent, make any arrangement satisfactory to both as to the date, course, 
time allowance, and any and all other conditions of the match, in 
which case also the six months’ notice may be waived. 

5. In case the parties cannot mutually agree upon the terms of a 
match, then the challenging party shall have the right to contest for 
the Cup in one trial, sailed over the usual course of the annual regatta 
of the club holding the Cup, subject to its rules and sailing regula- 
tions, the chalienging party not being required to name its represen- 
tative until the time agreed upon for the start. 

6. Accompanying the six months’ notice, there must be a Custom 
House certificate of the measurement, and a statement of the dimen- 
sions, rig and name of the vessel. 

7. No vessel which has been defeated in a match for this Cup can be 
again selected by any club for its representative until after a contest 
for it by some other vessel has intervened, or until after the expira- 
tion of two years from the time such contest has taken place. 

8. Vessels intending to compete for this Cup must proceed under 
= on their own bottoms to the port where the contest is to take 
place. 

9. Should the club holding the Cup be for any cause dissolved, the 
Cup shall be handed over to any club of the same nationality it may 
select which may come under the foregoing rules. 

10. It is to be distinctly understood that the Cup is to be the prop- 
erty of the club and not of the owners of the vessel winning it in a 
match, and that the conditions of keeping it open to be sailed for by 
organized yacht clubs of all foreign countries, upon the terms above 
laid down, shall forever attach to it, thus making it perpetually a 
challenge cup for friendly competition between foreign cc untries. 

Gero. L. ScHUYLER. 





* A curious error crept into clause 3 in some utfexplained way, and 
for some years the word “‘less’’ appeared in many copies of the deed 
in place of “later.” 


1887. 


The “‘New” Deed of Gift. 


DRAWN BY A COMMITTEE OF THE NEW YORK Y. C., IN THE NAME OF THE 
“SURVIVING DONOR,” AND ADOPTED IN THE NAME OF THE 
CLUB BY THE SAME COMMITTEE 


1. This deed of gift, made the twenty-fourth day of October, one 
thousand eight hundred and =. between George L. Schuy- 
ler, as sole surviving owner of the Cup won by the yacht America, at 
Cowes, England, on the twenty-second day of August, one thousand 
“ hundred and fifty-one, of the first part, and the New York Yacht 
Club, of the second part, witnesseth: 

2. That the said party of the first part, for and in consideration of 
the premises and of the performance of the conditions and agreements 
hereinafter set forth - the party of the second part, has granted, 
bargained, sold, assigned, tranferred and set over, and, by these pres- 
ents does grant, bargain, sell, assign, transfer and set over unto the 
seid party of the second part, its successors and assigns, the Cup won 
by the schooner yacht America at Cowes, England, upon the twenty- 
second day of August, 1851, to have and to hold the same to the said 
party of the second part, his successors and assigns, in trust never- 
theless for the following uses and purposes: 

3. This Cup is don: upon the condition that it shall be preserved 





as a perpetual challenge cup for friendly competition between foreign 
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Dao, 22, 1894.) 


countries. 


Any organized ht club of a fore 
ated, pane, or licensed ibe Legislature, Admiralty or other ex- 


country, incorpor- 


ecutive di ent, having for its annua! regatta an ocean water 
course on the sea, or on an arm of the sea, or one which combines 
both, shall always be entitled to the right of sailing a match for this 
Cup, with g yacht or vessel 2 ewes by sails only, and constructed in 
the country to which the c' mging club belongs, against any one 
yacht or vessel constructed in the country of the club holding the 


Cup. 

4 The competing yachts or vessels, if of one mast, shall be not less 
than sixty-five feet nor more than ninety feet on the load waterline. 
If of more than one mast they shall be not less than eighty feet nor 
more than one hundred and fifteen feet on the load waterline. 

5. The challenging club shall give ten months’ notice, in wits, 
naming the days for the proposed races, but no race shall be sailed 
the days intervening between Nov.1and May1. Accompanying the 
ten months’ notice of challenge there must be sent the name of the 
owner and a certificate of the name, rig and following dimensions of 
the challenging vessel—namely, length on load waterline, beam at 
load waterline and extreme beam and draught of water, which dimen- 
sions shal! not be exceeded, and a Custom House registry of the vessel 
must also be sent as soon as ible. Vessels selected to compete 
for this Cup must proceed under sail on their own bottoms to the port 
where the contest is to take place. Centerboard or sliding keel vessels 
shall always be allowed to compete in any race for this Om. and no 
restriction nor limitation whatever shall placed upon the use of 
such centerboard or sliding keel, nor shall the centerboard or sliding 
keel be considered a part of the vessel for any purposes of measure- 
ment. 

6. The club challenging for the Cup and the club holding the same 
may, by mutual consent, make any arrangement satisfactory to both 
as to the — courses, number of trials, rules and sailing regulations 
and any and all other conditions of the match, in which case also the 
ten months’ notice might be waived. 

7. In case the parties cannot mutually agree upon the terms of a 
match, then three races sha!l be sailed and the winner of two of such 
races shall be entitled to the cup. All such races shall be on ocean 
courses, free from headlands, as follows: The first race, twenty 
nautical miles to windward and return; the second race an equilateral 
triangular race of thirty-nine nautica! miles, the first side of which 
shall be a beat to windward; the third race (if necessary), twenty 
nautical miles to windward and return; and one week day shall inter- 
vene between the conciusion of one race and the starting of the next 
race. Those ocean courses shall be practicable in all parts for vessels 
of 22ft. draught of water and shall be selected by the club holding the 

up; and those races shall be sailed — to its rules and — 
regulations so far as the same do not conflict with the provisions o' 
the deed of gift, but without any time allowance whatever. 

8. The challenged club shall not be required to name its representa- 
tive vessel until at the time agreed upon for the start, but the vessel 
when named must compete in all the races, and each of such races 
must be completed within seven hours. Should the club holding the 
cup be for any cause dissolved the cup shall be transferred to some 
club of the same nationality, eligible to challenge under this deed of 
gift, in trust and subject to its provisions. In the event of the failure 
of such transfer within three months after such dissolution said cup 
shall revert to the pene club holding the same and under the 
terms of this deed of gift. It is distinetly understood that the cup is 
to be the property of the club subject to the provisions of this deed, 
and —= the property of the owner or owners of any vessel winning in 
a ma 

9. No vessel which has been defeated in a match for the cup can be 
again selected by any club as its representative until after a contest 
for it by some other vessel has intervened, or until after the expira- 
tion of two years from the time of such defeat. And when achallenge 
from aclub fulfilling all the conditions required by this instrument 
has been received no other challenge can be considered until the pend- 
ing event has been decided. 

10. And the said party of the ‘second part hereby accepts the said 
cup subject to the said trust, terms and conditions, and hereby coven- 
ants and agrees to and with said party of the first part that it will 
faithfully and — see that the foregoing conditions are fully 
observed and complied with by any contestant for the said cup dur- 
ing the holding thereof by it, and that it will assign, transfer and 
deliver the said cup to the foreign yacht club whose representative 
yacht shall have won the same in accordance with the foregoing 
terms and conditions, provided the said foreign club shall by instru- 
ment in writing lawfully executed enter with said party of the second 
= into the like covenants as are herein entered into by it, such 

instrument-to contain a like provision for the successive assignees to 

enter into the same covenants with their — assignors, and to 
be executed in duplicate, one to be retained by each club, and a copy 
thereof to be forwarded to the said party of the second . 

11. In witness whereof the said party of the first part has hereunto 
set his hand and seal, and the said party of the second part has 
caused its corporate seal to be affixed to these presents, and the same 
to be signed by its commodore and attested by its secretary the day 
and year first above written. 

Grorces L. SCHUYLER. 

In the presence of Tae New York Yacat Cuivs, 

H. D. Hamiton. by E.srince T. Gerry, Commodore. 

[Seal of N. Y. Y. C.] Joun T. Birp, Secretary. 


The Mutual Agreement Clause. 


Tae Field of Dec. 15 discusses the new interpretation of the mutual 
ment elause as follows, its views being identical with our own: 
ie New York Y. C. appear to be convinced that by straining the 
powers conferred under the “mutual agreement clause,” and con- 
ceding “fair terms” to the challenger for the America Cup races, 
they get over all the objections to the ‘‘new deed of gift.” I' is, how- 
ever, DOW _— that they have put a wrong estimate on the situa- 
tion. We have already said that it would be safe to accept the “new 
deed” with the broad and liberal interpretation of the New York Y.C. 
as to what is allowable under the mutual agreement clause attached 
to it, and we believe Lord Dunraven is of the same opinion 
but cannot be answerable for the Royal Yacht Squad- 
ron. In 1889 the Royal Yacht Squadron decided they would 
not indorse a challenge under the “new deed" because it 
im) the unfair conditions on the challenger of revealing 
the leading dimensions and elements of his vessel ten months 
before the matches are to be sailed, thus giving the holder of 
the Cup the op ra of “outbuilding” the challenging yacht. The 
New York Y. C. says that under the ‘mutual agreement clause” this 
revelation need not be made; in fact, the club accepted Valkyrie’s 
challenge last year on length of waterline alone. But this was clearly 
outside the deed, which demands asa preliminary that ten months 
before the date of the matches the “length on | waterline, beam at 
load waterline, and extreme beam and draught of water, which 
dimensions shali not be exceeded, and a Custom House registry of 
the vessel must also be sent as soon as possible.’ The only thing 
the “mutual agreement clause” excepts in this preposterous demand 
is the ten months’ notice, although the Americans are so thoroughly 
ashamed of the “dimensions clause” that they now interpret the 
mutual agreement clause to mean the challenger and holder of the 
Cup can make whatever terms they like outside the deed itself. 


Some More Plain Facts. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In my opinion the plainest and baldest statements ought now to be 
made as — the negotiations for the proposed races for the 
America’s Cup. I beg to indorse your statements of “plain facts” 
and to add a few others to show that John Bull before accepting the 
invitation of the N. Y. Y. C. to chailenge, which resulted in the Val- 
kyrie-V: t contests, assured himself of one fact, to wit, that if he 
a the invitation and followed the prescribed course he com- 
plied letter for letter with the terms of the first deed of gift. 

1. His club was of approved standing. 

2. He, though his club gave six months’ notice, ‘‘named his vessel, 
giving her waterline | h and following that with her custom house 
measurement.” 

3. He entered into a mutual agreement. 

4. He did no more. 

5. He did not agree to sign a receipt according to the deed of 1887. 

6. He did not intend to sign one. 

7. If he had won the series he would have claimed possession of the 
Cup on the grounds of the illegality of the second and third deeds and 
he might have pressed his claims if necessary in the United States 
courts. 

8. He now wants to repeat his former method of procedure and 
says he will cross the bridge when he comes to it, but will not agree 
to meet a contingency after a set form. 

8 9. He is consistent, the N. Y. Y. C. is not. 

Considering that the Cup committee has a due appreciation of these 
facts, is not one entitled to reasonably conclude that this committee 
is shirking its responsibility and concealing the true point at issue? I 
have always believed that right-mind people interested in a 
righteous cause would defend such a cause at any time and in any 
P 


Gentlemen of the New York Y. C.. meet the issue like men; accept 
the challenge; defeat John Bull on the water, and if you fail in th 
Fre him the chance to prove your wrong and to place that cup where 

belongs under the conditions of the original deed of gift or offer to 
arbitrate with John Bull and prove the legality of the instrument if 
you dare, SPERA. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


A New “Song of the Cup.” 


“Sones of the Cup” are no novelty to yachtsmen, even lesser poets 
than Commodore “Nick” Kané have sought to do full justice to such 
an inspiring theme; but all of them, including the renowned Commo- 
dore, give way to the sweet singer who lays claim to the authorship of 
the following touching verses. They come to us from a friend, who 
writes: ‘Knowing you to possess a pretty taste in sea songs. I take 
this opportunity to add another to your collection. The writer, an 

widow, hawks it from door t» door, like an ancient troubadour; 
and it is needless to add that in me she found an easy victim. All my 
latent patriotism flamed forth at the sight of her stirring stanzas, and 
that yachtsmen must indeed be inoculated with the fell virus of An- 
glomania who would seek to controvert the statement so manifestly 
veracious as that wherein she claims that ‘the Vigilant did not waltz 
or prance.’ I send you this in the hope that it will make you a better 
man; and I venture to predict that an occasional perusal of it would 
greatly modify many of the views which you now erroneously hold.” 


Commemorative of the International Yacht Race between Vigilant 
and Valkyrie. 


BY MRS. R. W. ODLUM. 


Over the water with swan-like grace 
The Vigilant swept and won the race, 
And the sparkling ocean spray 

Cheered and lighted her homeward way. 


Valkyrie, how could you hope to win, 
Knowing Columbia the helm would spin, 
Did you deem her eagle wing 

No longer victory could bring? 


Even when she in her cradle lay 

Did she not wield her potent sway, 
And with her young untutored hand 
Waive British rule from off the land? 


Propitious winds made the Valkyrie waltz, 
But like the world, winds are false, 

Creatinz high waves of hope that fall and rise 
Just as they seem to reach the skies. 


The Vigilant did not waltz or prance, 
Yet she was the belle of the ocean dance, 
And a favored pet of the stormy gale, 
For life seemed to thrill her every sail. 


Proud and majestic in her speed 

Fairly she won the race indeed, 

7 faith invites Valkyrie to sup 

A farewell draught from the Silver Cup. 


Even the official indorsement of the chairman of the America’s Cup 
committee could add nothing to the truth, the force and the beauty 
of this gem of patriotic poesy. 


Girth as a Factor of Measurement. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Cup challenge and the Cup races never fix the interest of the 
public in England as they doin America. At the present moment 
English yachtsmen are all agog about the rating rule, some wanting 
this, some that, and very few agreeing on what is wanted. A small 


but a very noisy section is now screaming for girth to be introduced - 


as a tax into the rating formula, but the results of taxing G in France 
are not encouraging, and I think many English yachtsmen object to 
draft being taxed, either directly or indirectly. 

In large yachts draft is limited by practical considerations con- 
nected with rocks and sand banks—and in thesmall classes draft gives 
latent grip and seaworthiness. Moreover, draft being a combination 
of immersed hull depth and of keel below hull, it seems wrong to tax 
the whole, a part being hull depth, which experts are wishing to 
encourage by means of a premium. 

The resulting development of a girth rule will in all probability be a 
long, herring-gutted beast of a boat, of a more objectionable type 
= the r m-bulb-keels, a few of which now exist in these 
waters. 

Our 20-raters had a girth in 1892 (measured a la Francais) which 
approached 38ft.. and this girth has been increased in more recent 
boats in this class. Nevertheless, if the Rule —, say 

R = (L+G+ VS) xconstant (), 
were to be adopted or even the French Rule —, 

R=(4L—G) G ¥8xconstant (ID), 
the present fleet would have no chance against new boats built spe- 
cially with a view to keep down the length of G—perhaps to 33 or 
82ft. in the 20-rating class. Thus: 


S. by IL 8. by Seawan 

No. L. G. §8.byI. (French). S. by Y.R.A. haka. 

1 42 32 2714 3240 2858 3025 

2 44 82 2510 2900 2728 2809 

3 46 32 2314 2600 2600 2601 

4 48 32 2125 2304 2500 2401 

5 42 36 2314 2730 2858 3025 

6 44 36 2125 2420 2728 2899 

7 46 36 1945 2170 2600 2601 

8 48 36 1772 1951 2500 2401 


Our 20-raters at present time are about 46ft. l.w.J. and carry about 
2,600sq, ft. of sail; girth, as before stated, being 33 and over. This 
fleet would be wrecked by any rule which taxed G. L and S. And so 
with the other classes. THALASSA. 





The R. Y. S. and the Cup Committee. 


On the receipt in London of the cable sent by the Cup committee on 
Dec. 17, published in our last issue, Lord Dunraven was interviewed, 
and two statements from him were cabled to New York. According 
to them, he was much dissatisfied with the proposal to race in Novem- 
ber, and proposed to challenge for some other prize, the races to be 
sailed off New York in September. On Dec. 19 the following cable 
was received from Secretary Grant: 

Lonpon, Eng., Dec. 19.—Smith, Yacht Club, New York: Cable 17th 
received. Middle of November considered much too late, but Dun- 
raven will race September or within three weeks of arrival. If this is 
accepted question of receipt will be referred to special meeting earliest 
opportunity. 

If rejected srecial meeting is waanopeneey: Guarantee that Squadron 
would not demand oo question of receipt intended; identical 
Dunraven's proposal 24th June, 89. Please cable acceptance or re- 
fusal. (Signed) Grant, Cowes. 

A meeting of the committee was held on Dec. 20, at which the fol- 
lowing cable was framed, being cabled immediately: 

Grant, Secretary, Cowes, Isle of Wight: 

Will fix first race eight months from receipt of advice from Royal 
Yacht Squadron that terms of our cable 17th are officially agi eed to, 
and Dunraven'’s request for three weeks to fit out after arrival is 


granted. (Signed) Suits, Chairman. 
The Soltowing seniy was received: 
Cowes, Dec. 22.—Smith, Yacht Club, New York: Thanks for your 
cable. Special meeting fixed for Jan. 7. GRANT. 


MODEL YACHTING. 


American Model Yacht Club. 


Tue American Model Yacht Club, in pursuance of a vote taken at 
the regular December meeting, has inaugurated a series of club talks 
on the designing and construction of yachts with especial reference 
to sailing models. The first lecture was delivered at the Liberty, 227 
Fulton street, Brooklyn, on Friday evening, Dec. 14, by Mr. Frank 
Nichols, the measurer of the club. The attendance was large and 
much enthusiasm was manifested. 

The subject matter of the lecture included the preliminary work 
incident to laying down the model on paper, and was very fully 
treated by the lecturer, who has the faculty of making the subject 
plainly understood by his hearers. These talks will be continued at 
intervals throughout the winter, the next lecture being given at the 
same place on Friday, Dec. 21. : 

The course when completed will include the designing and construc- 
tion of both yachts and models, together with the various calculations 
necessary to a scientific investigation and understanding of the prin- 
ciples involved. The services of a number of gentlemen well versed 
in the subject have been secured to further Mr. Nichols’s lectures, and 
they will appear later in the course. 





Model Yacht Glue and Rudders. 


Broogtyn, Dec. 20.—Editor Forest and Stream; In this week’s 
issue of your paper I notice an inquiry from a model yachtsman 
about the glue in constructing a mode! yacht on the bread and butter 
plan. I use the best French glue and have never had a boat = her 
seams or come apart when othsr directions in my article on iding 
have been followed strictly, which evidently the writer had not done 
or his boats would have been all right. The first and principal con- 





sideration is to have every piece or section in the hull cut from the 
same plank so as to have them of the same growth of wood, as no 
two ks or boards taken from different trees will shrink alike; and 
if they don’t there is a drawing or sliding pull on the joints which will 
eventually break the best glued joint that can be made. The sections 
should also be warmed until they are as hot as can be handled before 

utting on the glue, and then when clamped together, the glue is 

areas ee ee the grain of the wood to some extent, thus insuring 
a ‘ect joint. 

he second point is to paint the inside of the hull well before — 

ting on the deck, as some water will get inside of a boat, and it 
more damage there than that which is outside; I generally give mine 
three coats of white lead paint darkened to about a gray color with 
lampblack. When thoroughly dry this is impervious to water. 

I have two boats, one five and the other six years old, made in this 
manner and it is impossible to tell where the joints are. 

His lead rudders that he describes could not be used in sailing races 
under the rules of the American Model Y. C., as the change from the 
light to a heavier one would necessarily change the length on |.w.l. 
and it could not be said ‘‘where he was at.” We use a wooden rudder 
hung the same as on large yachts, with the exception that the tiller 
projects aft instead of forward and is opera’ by an extra sheet 
attached to the boom of the mainsail, so the l.w.]. always remains 
the same, and her ballast and trim are always the same. In sailing 


close hauled the rudder is not used at all. HERBERT FISHER. 





Canoeing. 


A New Improvement in Tents. 


THE improvement here described is the invention of Mr. J. J. Rinn, 
of New York, and has been recently patented: 

The improvement consists of an easy and quick method of opening 
and closing the entrance flaps of a tent; by this method they may be 
opened or closed as quickly as a house door, and when closed are as 
tight, and may be as readily bolted on the inside or locked on the 
outside. The methods employed are very simple, yet so entirely 
different from those now in use, that it may be said to be a complete 
revolution in the manner of opening, closing and fastening; and in con- 
nection therewith is an improved method of ventilation. 

Fig. 1 is an end elevation of the tent showing the right hand, or flap 
E, open and the ventilating flaps over the entrance closed. 

Fig. 2 is the same elevation, showing the strips in the flaps dis- 
connected from the universal points and thrown open to their fullest 
extent. and the ventilating flaps over the door raised. ; 

Fig. 5 shows the method of fastening the inner flap D to the tent 
pole when no strip is used in that side. 

The arrangement is as follows: The inner, or left hand, flap is 
fastened to the vertical tent pole by wrapping around and fastening 
with hooks and rings, as shown in Fig. 5, or to the side of the pole 
when a rigid strip is used. ee 

The outer or right hand flap, which is commonly used as an entrance 
flap, has the vertical edge turned in and sewed, forming a wide hem 
or pocket, into which is fitted a light strip of wood, the upper end of 








which is connected to the tent pole by a universal joint, from which it 
may readily be detached; and the canvas of the tent is slitted hori- 
zontally at this point, so that when the joint is disconnected the flap 
may be folded back, thus making a wide —_— at the top instead of 
an acute angle,as usual. The flapon the other side is arranged to 
fold back in the same manner. 

Near the lower end of the rigid strip, about the height of a door knob 
or a little less, is a latching boit firmly secured to the —_ and to the 
tent pole at the same height is fastened an automatic latching or lock- 
ing device, adapted to engage the bolt on the strip and hold the strip 
and pole securely together when the tent is closed. To release the 
latching device a small push button in the side of the pole is pressed 
inwardly, when the bolt is released and automatically withdrawn by a 
spring. When the tent is closed, a person on the inside can press a 
button on the back of the pole, which renders the latching device in- 
operative from the outside, so that none can enter. 

There is also an arrangement of a mosquito or fly screen whereby 
those pests can be kept out as well as can be done in a house. 

Over the entrance are two triangular flaps which extend below the 
slits in the main flaps and cover them to exclude wind and rain. When 
the front is closed those flaps may be raised, making an opening of 
considerable size over the door that a be used as aventilator. One 
pull on a cord opens or closes both of these flaps as may be desired 
and can be operated from the inside or outside as one may wish. In 
Figs. it is shown on the outside, 

When the tent is to be rolled up for transportation the rigid stri; 
are readily withdrawn from the pockets and latched to the tent pole 
as when the tent is closed, being thus securely fastened. 

Several civil engineers, army officers and officers of the national 
one have examined this improvement and all speak very favorably 
of it. 

The inventor has had several years’ experience in the use of tents 
while surveying and railroad building in the West and is very familiar 
with what is required of them under the most trying conditions. 


Canoe Racing. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In order to restore canoe racing toa satisfactory condition it is 
necessary first of all for all concerned to see and to admit that it must 
not be a building competition. Canoe racing must be looked upon as 
being ideally a game of sport in which the competitors use all the 
same identical apparatus without any power of altering the same. 
They compete only in their skill in using the apparatus. This is what 
is done in all other games and sports. 

What would become of any game such as cricket if each player 
were allowed to use as wide a bat as he please, and if the op 0; 
sides were allowed to follow their own ideas as to the size of the ball, 
stumps, etc.? The game would cease to exist. And canoe racing 
as a pastime cannot exist under similar conditions. 

The most ideal canoe racing would be that in which all the boats 
were™absolutely identical in build. It would then become what it 
should be, a pure trial of skill in handling the boat, and also in design- 
ing the rig, which is a legitimate part of the sailorman’s craft, though 
building the hull is not. 

I wouid also abolish those unshipshape devices which have arisen 
from the late sailing machine competitions, viz., the sliding seat and 
the very limited well. 

A canoe is primarily intended for cruising, hunting, etc., and no 
canoe should be recognized unless it is really an open one, suited for 
practical purposes, with decks at the ends or sides only so far as is 
usual for ordinary purposes. 

Since tastes differ, of course the ideal condition of one fixed model 
for all cannot be expected, but it is always good to see the ideal and 
then try how near one can come to it. 

How do canoeists in general accept the definitions I have tried to 
lay down as some basis for action? 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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1. Is it conceded that canoe racing must no longer be a building 
competition, but a fair trial of skill? 

2. Is it conceded that for this purpose all canoes in a race should be 
pretty nearly identical in model? 

8. Is it further conceded that such devices as the sliding seat are 
“unshipshape,” unsailorlike? 

4. And that every canoe should be a practical open craft suited for 
cruising, etc.? 

If these pointe are admitted, or if even only 1 and 2 are admitted, 
then let the members of any club who admit them, consider wha 
Sattations of model they think suitable in order to attain the desire! 
end. 

If points 1 and 2 are admitted then sail area I think need rot be 
limited, because in an open canoe and without the sliding seat over- 
eanvassing will not pay. 

The great thing is to kill the racing machine. The sliding seat and 
small cockpit are its great stand-byes. Without them it can hardly 
exist. BassIute. 


The Revival of Canoe Racing. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I do not think cold water should be thrown on any scheme that is 
likely to bring back the palmy days when thirty to forty canoes nsed 
to start in the unlimited race at the A.C. A. meets, and I as thor- 
oughly believe in using heroic measures to resuscitate canoeing as I 
should a half drowned canoeist, but when it is proposed to bleed the 

tient so as to make room for new blood I think there is no question 

ut coma would supervene before sufficient blood could be infused. 
This, I believe would be the result of trying handicap races when the 





number of entries is so small. The effect would be to drive out the 
few old racing men left while the new blood would be represented by 
only a few novices. 

A remedy is Cifficult to suggest, but if we recognize the fact that 
there is as good materiai in the Association now as there ever was, and 
that we could have our old time races again if we could only tempt 
them to come afloat, I think we could succeed. To do this we shall 
have to make the canoe as comfortable as it was when we used to 
drift around with our 60ft. rigs. Just here let me call your attention 
to the fact that we have not offset the increased sail area either by 
increased beam or draught. I do not think we should touch the for- 
mer if ble but by increasing the draft of the centerboard to 6ft. 
we could, I believe, have a boat that, although topheavy with rigging, 
would heel so slowly as to allow a man plenty of time to shift his pos- 
ition to avoid an upset. A light housing centerboard may be used if 
rigged with a tackle as is suggested in accompanying sketch. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Cincinnati Rifles. 


Crxcrynatt O, Dec. 16.—The Cincinnati Rifle Association held its 
regular practice shoot at its range*to-day and made the scores ap- 
pended. Conditions: 200yds., off-hand, at the standard target. A 


strong, gusty wind made it almost impossible to make a good record 
to-day: 


Gindele 
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Development of the .25Cal. 


No cartridge has worked into the good graces of the small bore 
cranks as has the .25cal. It has been popular from the very first and 
its popularity is on the increase, as is evidenced by the many modifi- 
cations that have been made. The original cartridgeis the .25-20.86, or 
the same as is now made by the factories. The 86gr. bullet was 
thought to be too heavy on account of key-holing, so the Ideal M’f'g. 
Co. worked out a series of bullets varying in weights from 46 to 
96grea., the 77gr. becoming very pular immediately. The cranks 
however desired to use the heavier builets, and this led to barrels being 
cut with a quicker twist, running down from one turn in 18in. to one 
turn in 8in., as made by Mr. Pope, of Hartford, Conn. and Mr. Lowe, of 
Fitchburg, Mass. Such a twist, of course, required greater a 
and more powder, so these gentlemen have reduced the well known 82- 
40 Marlin shells at the muzzle so as to be correct for the .25cal. bul- 
lets. Notable work is being done with these arms, as may be noticed 
from time to time by the published scores. 

The Ideal Co. is kept busy administering to the wants of shooters 
with"newtideas. E. A. Leopold, of Norristown, Pa., sketched what he 
desired for a bullet (cut of it is here shown), and sent it in to Mr. Bar- 
low, who worked it up into the well known cylindrical mould, which 
enables the user to getany weight he desires. The wonderful work 
with this bullet is well known. 

The Ideal Company are now ready to meet the demands for h®avier 
eal. grooved bullets, as per cut shown herewith. Single moulds 
may be had to cast any of the specified weights. The company are 
also prepared to furnish the “Perfection adjustable,” that will cast 
the whole series of weights. The extreme point is exactly the same 
shape as the .25-20cal., but it is longer to the crimp shoulder, so that 
the .32 40 Marlin shell reduced to .25cal., with this ball inserted, will be 
exactly same —— as the standard .32-40 Marlin cartridge, making 
ammunition that is properly proportioned for repeating ies. The 
Marlin Fire Arms Co. will produce a rifie for this cartridge. 

The cut of the regular .25 20 bullets will show the difference in the 
length of the point ani the weights as compared with the .25-85. Of 
course for light weight or short range bullets, the series of .25-20 will 


be better balanced; but where the longer ball is desired, the .25-85 
series will be best,; 


Pacific Coast Experts. 


Several 5 
so competion is not quite so keen as formerly for honors. This club 
-_ on many of our = pe in La ranks. hes 

response to your suggestion that it wou teresting ve 
a team of El Dorado riflemen compete with the N. Y. champions I 
think if it were not for the expense and loss of time such a contest 
could be arranged. It unfortunately happens that a very large major- 
ity of our “cranks” are men of limi: means and, in business, are 
not their own master. Our clubs, moreover, are not wealthy. We 
have a couple of millionaires in our ranks, but they hugja quarter a 
little longer than the rest of us. 

I think we of San Francisco could put forward a team of twenty or 
thirty men who would make at least a good second to any team in 
the country. However, no one club in our city embraces all our local 
champion marksmen, as I am informed the Zettler Club practically 
does in your vicinity. The latter, moreover, has a population to draw 
from ten times as great as San Francisco. The challenge of the 
Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club of this city, published in your journal 
some months ago, remains unanswered. This club prefers a team 
match for three styles of shooting combined, viz., 1, Springfieid 
rifle and target rifie; or second, any two combined; or thirdly, any 
single style except target rifle. As to the latter the New Yorkers 
seem from all accounts to be rather too strong to be challenged lightly. 
Some of the Columbia's members, however, are willing to tackle any- 
thing or any body. It would be folly for them to enter a numercially 
smal] team against the Zettlers, and if would be impossible to send a 
team East from this organization. 

Several of our‘local riflemen have decided to visit the big shooting 
festival in your city next year, among them a few good shots. 

Columbia Club's scores yesterday: 

try: Champion class, D. W. Mc- 


in eb medals, no re-entry: re a rife) 7% 
Laughlin r. Rodgers 81, Col. Kello; w pringfiel le " 
First class, A. H. Pape 82, A. Gehret 73. F. Spee 72. 
» Pistol.—Ditto: Champion class, E. Hovey 91, F. O. Young 85. First 
class, A. H. Pape 91, Dr. Rodgers 88, D. W. McLaughlin 86,J. Baum- 
gartner 83. Second class, A. Gehret 81, E. Fetz 77, L. Zimmerman 77, 
H. Folster 73. 
~ In the contest for the all-comers* rifle medal D. W. Mc- 
Laughlin again led the van, making the fine score of 93 (standard tar- 
get), F. O. Young 90, A.H Pape ae 
The 8. F. Schuetzen Verein held its monthly medal shoot yesterday 
at Shell Mound. Good scores were: L, Beadel 431 in the champion 
class, and F. P. Schuster 416, third class. 
The Germania Club rather carried off the honors of the day on the 


range. 

The medal scores in all the local schuetzen clubs are 20 shots on the 
25-ring target, no re a, every shot to count. 

During the forenoon F. P. Schuster, a third class man, led off with 
438 rings. Mr. S. is a new man, and this score shows that he has 
holding ability. In the afternoon the storm somewhat lulled, giving a 
good light, Dr. L. O. Rodgers, champion cass, began his score with a 
25 and shot through in good form, making by fives 110, 114, 111, 110, or 
a total of 445. This is the highest score ever recorded in the club, 
Geo. Helm’s 443 being thus relegated to second place. 

Messrs. Young, Helm, Glindeman, Faktor and Bendel will next 
year to climb over this figure. Good luck to the man who it. 
After finishing the medico “smiled” and those present om “that 
same.” OREL. 


Chavant—Rosenbaum. 


New York, Dec. 22.—Editor Forest and Stream: In your issue of 

there is an article under the heading of ‘*Chavan vs. Rosen- 

baum,” but your correspondent failed to give particulars, which in 
rifle matches is very important now and then. 

The understanding was, that I was to shoot Mr. Dorrler’s 38.55 
against Mr. Chavant, for a small purse, 50 shots per man, off-hand, 
at the Greenville ran; (Armbrusters Schuetzen Park). 

When I arrived at t — I only found Mr. G. Plaisted, practising, 
who blandly asked me what brought meover. I then informed him 
of the match and he cooly informed me that he did not remember any- 
thing about it and that Mr. Dorrler was not expected to put in ap- 
pearance. Finally Mr. Dorrler did come, and he was aston when 
I informed him of the match. He said he only had 35 bullets, which 
he intended to shoot himself. Thereupon finding it impossible to 
shoot the match, I suggested to Mr. vant to shoot him a 25-shot 
race for refreshments. Mr. Chavant offered me his rifle and as I 
favor holding at 6 o'clock and Mr. Chavant full, the sights had to be 
changed at each shot, which of course made it next to impossible to 
made any kind of a showing. 

I was severely handicapped, as the sights could not be adjusted 
exactly the same as they were. 

Your correspondent also advises me to look for an easier mark 
than Mr. Chavant. 

At the present time I am not in a position to cross a rifie in which I 
could place confidence enough to use in a match at 200yds. 

lonly claim to be fixed for gallery shooting. 

In the near future I hope to be equipped with a 82-40 rifle, and the 
first man who will hear from me is Mr. Chavant. Ww. RosENBAUM, 


A Word About Champion Petty. 


Euuicorr Crry, Md.—Editor Forest and Stream: I see by the cur- 
rent issue that the Winans trophy has become the property of Mr. 
Petty. For once the best man has received his just deserts, and I, for 
one, would like to offer him my sincerest congratulations. It has 
been my good fortune to shoot with many good men, and some day I 
hope to write the experiences; lkut with due regard for the modesty of 
the gentleman in question, it has never fallen to my lot to meeta 
fairer competitor, a more generous adversary, or one who could win 
a match so gracefully that the sting of defeat was completely removed, 
so completely indeed that the beaten man felt rather glad than other- 


wise. 

If for no other reason than that I had the pleasure of meeting and 
knowing Mr. Petty, the seeming foolishnes of matching myself against 
his skill has an excellent excuse. I have never regretted it for that 
reason alone, and I am only sorry that more men who love revolver 
shooting could not have met him in front of the target, and found, as 
I did, not only an expert shot, but a genuine man, full to the brim 
with life and vitality, modest and unassuming, one good to know. All 
success to him. ae, his blessings be many, his cares few. May he 
have a long life, and may his eye and finger never fail him. 

Samvuxt J. Fort, M.D. 


Col. Lakin’s Score. 


WEstTFI¥LD, Mass., Dec. 20.—Col. J. A. Lakin, of this place, made 
the following score in response to the petition recently to him to shoot 
for a special gold medal to make 23 or better out of a possible 25 at 
5S0yds., with a Colt’s .38cal. revolver. The trial came off at Springfield, 
Friday, Dec. 14, 1894, with the following result, ible 100: 

45545—23 54555—24 45555 —24 —23—94 

The contest was witnessed by a number of the personal friends and 
interested shots of this vicinity, and the Colonel received the con- 
gratulations of his friends upon the fine score presented. I give his 
range score, Nov. 17, revolver, 50yds., possible 60: 

54454347543 5-51 

Springfield rifie, possible 50: 

5544454445—44 555455545548 555455545548 
Woronoco, 








Crap-Shooting. 


All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 
1895. 

Jan. 1.—Rys, N. Y.—All-day shoot of ,™ Gun Club, commencing 
at 10 A. M.; live birds and targets. E. J. Pope, Seay. 

Jan. 1.—Newark, N. J.—Fifteenth annual New Year's Day tourna- 
ment of the South Side Gun Club. W. R. Hobari, Sec'y. 

Jan. 1.—Towanpa, Pa.—New Year's tournament of the Towanda 
Rod and Gun Cynb; live birds and — W. F. Dittrich, Sec’y. 

Jan. 9.—YARDVILLE, N. J.—All-day tat live birds; handicap, 25 
birds, $10 entrance, birds extra. 

Jan. 10-11.—Fanwoop, N. J.—Two days’ tournament of the Climax 
Gun Club; first day, targets; second day, live birds, 





Jan. 15-17.—Haminton, Canada.—Hamilton Gun Club’s annual tour- 
nament; $1,000 added money. J. W. Bowman. Sec’y. 

Jan. 24.—Newark, N. J.—Newark City handicap, 25 live birds, $10 
entrance, birds extra, under the auspices of the Newark Gun Club. 
Shoot to take place at Erb’s grounds. 

Feb. 22—Atzany, N. Y.—First tournament of the Eastern New 
York Trap-Shooters’ League, of the series of 1895, under the auspices 
of the West End Gun Club. Henry A. Kratz, Sec’y. 

April 8-5 —Wiutarp Park, Paterson, N. J —Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and Dealers’ Association's third annual grand American 
handicap at live birds, at New York; $1,000 guaranteed, all surplus 


May 8-10.—Were Crry, Kas.—Ninth annual ow! shoot of the Amateur 
Trap-Shooters’ Association of Missouri and Kansas; $200 in cash 
added. W. W. Mclithany, Sec'y. 

May 14-16.—Dayton, O.—Ohio Trap-Shooters’ League annual meet- 
ing and tournament under the a of the Buckeye Gun Club, of 

O. Ed. Taylor, Sec'y, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 
-24.—Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club's fourteenth annual tourna- 
ment; $1,500 added to the purses. 

May 29-30 —Canosonarte, N. Y.—Two-day’s tournament of the Can- 
ajoharie Gun Club; targets. Chas. Weeks. Sec’y. 

May 30-81.—Granp Rapips, Mich —Valley City Gun Clib’s annual 
tournament; targets; added money announced later. OC. F. Rood 


June 4-7.—Mempais, Tenn.— Memphis Gun Club's annua! tournament; 
000 added money. 
19-21. Dp. O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 


une 
Company's second annual tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 

Aug. 29-31.—Hor Sprives, 8. D.—Hot Springs Gun Club's second 
apnual tournament. 

Oct. 3-6.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's fifth annual tournament. 
under the auspices of the Keystove Shooting League of Philadelphia, 
John C. Shallcross, Sec'y, Frankford, Pa. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care TC 
The most interesting event in live bird circles during the past week 
was the attempt of Jack Brewer to kill 46 out 50 pigeons, Frank Class 
supplying the birds and betting $100 that Brewer couldn't accomplish 
the feat. Either Brewer was clean off his form or else he cannot 
shoot pigeons like he used to in days gone by; as a matter of fact he 
did not look well and was altogether unlike himself. The birds fur- 
nished by Class were surprise parties, considering the conditions of 
the wea ; it was indeed a great surprise when Brewer was shot out 
on the 26th round. It is more than probable that Morfey would 
try for $100 of Class’s movey if the latter would bet against 43 kills. 
Brewer has offered Morfey a chance to make a match at 100 live 


birds on the following conditions: Brewer on the 30yds. mark, Morfey 
at 28. Theoffer has not been accepted. 


Jim Elliott is still in the city. He is attending strictly to business 
and not saying much. The chances of a match between the two 
cracks before Elliott goes West don't look very rosy. Still, there's 
plenty of time yet. as Jim will probably be here or hereabouts until 
after the Grand American Handicap at Willard Park. Paterson, N. J . 
the first week of April. Se far he has had but pigeon scored lost 


against him since he came East; that was a ‘“‘dead out of bounds” at 
Morristown. 


The reappointment of Elmer E. Shaner, as manager of the Inter- 
state Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association (gosh! whata lon 
name!) for the tournament season of 1895, is one that will meet with 
the unanimous approval of all shooters who have attended the tourna- 
ments of the Interstate, etc. (now I've got it!) during ‘98 and "94. Mr. 
Shaner is mally popular with all classes of shooters, and also 
understands thoroughly the successful running of a tournament. 

The fifteenth annual tournament of the South Side Gun Club, 


Newark, N. J., which will be held as usual on New Year's Day is worth 
while making a note of. 


Charlie Zwirlein announces that he will have a big day at live bir Is 
at his grounds, Yardville, N. J.. on Wednesday, Jan.9. The main 
event will be as follows: 25 birds per man, $10 entrance, birds extra 
at 25 cents each, $50 cash added to the purse, handicap ranging from 
26 to 32yds. Mr. Pentz will award the handicaps. e are few 
more popular men among the pigeon shooters of this section than 
Charlie Zwirlein, and there are few, if any, better grounds than at 
Yardville for such an event as the above to be successfully carried 
out. The shoot should be a success. 

Another new fixture for the immediate future is the Climax Club's 
two days tournament at Fanwood, N. J.,on Thursday and Friday 
January 10 and 11. The first day will be devoted to targets, the sec- 
ond to live birds. The second day’s programme is as follows: No. 1, 
Jel sweep, 4 birds, $3: No. 2,6 birds, $5: No. 3, $1 miss and out 
G lars below): No. 4, 10 birds, $10, handicap rise: No. 5,7 birds, 
$5. Event No. 8, is what may be termed ‘the horee shoot,” the prize 
being a horse valued at $65; a cash offer of $40 is guaranteed to the 
winner of the animal; no man can shoot off more than five chances; 
all surplus over the valuation of the horse added to the pot. The 
club has recently erected a comfortable club house, 42x 16ft., well 
warmed and lighted. All who attend are guaranteed a good time by 


R. H. Manning, president Climax Club, and by D. H. Terry, Chas. — 


(“Dutchy”) Smith and T. H. Keller, tournament committee. 


R. “Woods,” better known Lan as Dick Phister, who shot into 
the top row at the Emerald’s monthly shoot on Dec. 18, is in the lead 
for the club's badge, with Louis Schortemeier a close second. There 
are two more shoots yet before the club's year is ended. 


It is understood that the referees to whom was given the task of 
deciding the Page—Brokaw match difficulty, have agreed that the 
match must be shot out from where it ended. Brokaw was three 
behind with only eight pigeons to shoot at. while Page had nine left to 
complete his string of 200 birds. It will be remembered that this 
match, which was shot at the Westchester Country Club's grounds on 
Nov. 8, could not he finished on account of darkness. 


Here is an amusing item from the Scranton cra.) Truth of Dec. 17: 
“The pigeon shoot of the Green Ridge Gnn Club at the Driving Park 
on Saturday, was interfered with by boys, who stole a considerable 
number of the pigeons while the shooters were at dinner. The score, 
as far as it went, was as follows,” etc. 


Vice-President David Brown, of the West Newburgh Gun and Rifle 
Association, Newburgh, N. Y.. writes under date of Dec. 20: “We 
have an extra shoot on the 25th with a collation added. Come up; 
we will have live birds, clay birds and stuffed birds.” Stuffed bir 
are good—particularly in Newburgh. 


Two important live-bird matches were recently decided in Pittsburg. 
The first, on Dec. 15, was between the brothers. D. H. and Theodore 
Hostetter on one side and J. Glesenkamp and Harry Vandergrift on 
the other. each man shooting at 50 birds. The brothers won by the 
score of 77 to 72, the individual scores standing: T. Hostetter 39, D. 
H. Hostetter 38; total 77. J. Glesenkamp 42, Vandergrift 30; total 72. 
The second match was shot on Dec. 20, the contestants being Glesen- 
kamp and Thedore Hostetter, the latter winning by 84 to 76. The con- 
ditions are stated to have been ‘ 100 live birds, private stakes, price 
of the birds and suppers.” 


Eddy Morgan of Paterson, N. J..a member of the Paterson Gun 
Club, and also well known as an expert club swinger and oarsman, 
has met with a bad accident. While engaged in a friendly rough and 


tumble, he slipped and injured his kneecap in falling. He goes on 
crutches now. 


It is said that L. S. Thompson has finally decided not to attend the 
international pigeon shooting at Monte Carlo this year. George Work 
and Fred Hoey will probably be America's only representatives in the 


great events which take place early in February. 


The series of three 100-bird races between W. G. Clark of Altoona, 
Pa.. and T. W. Morfey of Paterson, N. J., resulted in a victory for 
Morfey in each event. Although Clark lost each match he was by no 

a as Morfey’s form just now is equal to the best of 


means disgraced, 
them. Clark also handicapped himseif in several ways, notably with 
his gun and ammunition. 


Paul North tells a good story against himself: A short time ago he 
and Mrs. North were stopping with some relatives in Brooklyn. Re- 
turning home from the theater Paul and his wife were walking home 
just ahead of the rest of the party. When they came to the intersec- 
tion of two streets they cut across instead of following the crossings. 
Hearing, as he thought, his friends just behind him, Paul, to explain 
matters, turned around and proclaimed loudly, “We are from Ohio!” 
The reply he got from those behind astonished him somewhat: “What 
the —— do I care where you'refrom.” It wasn’t his friends at all; they 
were half a block away. Tableaux! 

The annual meeting of the Wilmerding (Pa.) Gun Club was held on 
Dec. 11. The following officers were elected to serve during the com- 
ing year: President, F. McEntosh; Vice-President, F. He; 5 
Secretary. A. A. Mackert; Treasurer, W. B. Brush; id Ca’ Ww. 
W. Sharrard; Directors, 8. 8. Bishop, O. M. Reich, J. McElbany. The 
club will hold a live bird shoot open to members only in the morning 
of New Year's Day. The afternoon will be devoted to a shoot at 
targets, open to all. 


Epwarp Bangs 
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CONTROL OF TRAP-SHOOTING. 


Tae letters on the above subject published in our issue of Dec. 8, 15 
and 22, show very plainly that there is an universal desire on the 
part of trap-shooters throughout the United States for the devising of 
some means, whereby the evils of dropping for place, pooling and 
combining, can be done away with. Forest anv Stream in the issue 
of Dec. 1, with a view to combatting the difficulty, proposed the 
organization of a National Association of Trap-Shooters; the idea 
being to fashion that organization on the lines of the League of 
American Wheelmen, the strongest organization of its kind in the 
country. With a shooting board, endowed with powers similar to 
those of the L. A. W.’s racing board, it was suggested that all delin- 
quencies could be suitably punished, and the stains of crookedness 
wiped away from the trap-shooting tournaments of the present day. 
f{The propositions of Forest anp Stream have met with a hearty in- 
dorsement. - The results of the crusade, started only a few weeks ago, 
cannot but be very encouraging to those who favor honest, straight- 
forward work at the traps. 

Pittsburgh has taken the initiative and is moving in the right direc- 
tion, judging from an item taken from a Pittsburgh paper of recent 
date, the paeticulars of which are given in full elsewhere. Memphis, 
Knoxville ane Cleveland have all expressed their determination to do 
what they can to eliminate all crookedness at their respective tourna- 
ments in 1895. Such isolated cases, only four out of many hundreds, 
will certainly accomplish a vast amount of good. It is only, however, 
by organized efforts that the desired results, the millenium of trap- 
shooters asit were, can be accomplished with any degree of cer- 
tainty. 

Trap-shooters, therefore, must organize. 

1! Preparations are now being made to hold a convention in New York 
city during the latter part of January for the purpose of completing 
such an organization. Every gun club that is in favor of purifying 
the field of trap-shooting should make it a point to either senda 
delegate to attend that convention or indorse in writing the object 
for which it is cailed. 

The call for such aconvention will be issued as soon as date and 
place have been decided upon. 





Trap-Shooters Should Have a Court. 


Cotumavus, O., Dec. 20.—Editor Forest and Stream: Your scheme 
is in one sense all right—the great trap-shooting fraternity should 
have a court,a head. The same will serve to purify and name the 
punishment to fit the crime; but it does not rescue the sport from the 
great evil—the rin , the manufacturer's agent. Amateurs are 
about to lay down their arms, except a few who have more pluck than 
judgment. We cannot endure itany longer. Our patience is now 
exhausted, and relief from the shark must come or we must abandon 
tournament shooting. G. M. Waters. 


Interstate’s Annual Meeting. 


Tue annual meeting of the stockholders of the Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and Dealers’ Association was held at Taylor’s Hotel, Jersey 
City, N. J., on Tuesday afternoon, Dec. 18. Those present were Messrs. 
Chas. Tatham, Justus von Lengerke, J. A. H. Dressel, Noel E. Money 
and Paul North. 

The following firms, members of the Association, were represented: 
Tatham & Bros., by Chas. Tatham; LeRoy Shot and Lead Works, 
Chas. Tatham (by proxy); Union Metallic Cartridge Co., J. A. H. 
Dressel; Smokeless Powder Co., Limited, Chas. Tatham (by proxy); 
American E. C. Powder Co., Limited, Noel E. Money; Cleveland Tar- 
get Co., Paul North; Von Lengerke & Detmold, Justus von Lengerke. 
The only firm unrepresented was the Standard Keystone Co., of New 
London, Conn., whose factory had been totally destroyed by fire but a 
few days prior to this meeting. Mr. Chas. Tatham, president of the 


ion, ; 

Among the various items of business transacted was the reading of 

the report of the treasurer, which showed the Association to be thor- 
oughly sound financially. The report of the manager, Elmer E. Shaner, 
who was also present at the meeting, was read and received with 
thenks. (This report was given in full in our issue of Dec. 1.) 
{\In the discussion that followed the reading of the "s report, it 
was that instead of carrying around all the small tents, the 
manager should be authorized to purchase one large‘tent to accommo- 
date the shooters at the Association's tournaments in 95. It was left 
to Mr. Shaner to decide — the size he needed, and also to purchase 
gun-racks for the use of shooters. 

Another subject taken up and thoroughly discussed, was that of 
allowing the representatives of different sporting goods houses, not 
members, to attend the various tournaments given under the 
auspices of that Association; the claim made being that those firms 
thus derived equal benefit from the tournaments without any corres- 
— outlay. It was finally agreed that Mr. Dressel should write a 

etter to all such firms stating the association’s views on the matter. 

The meeting of the stockholders then adjourned after electing by 
ballot the following board of directors for 1895: Messrs. Charles 
Tatham, J. A. H. Dressel, Paul North, Noel E. Money, J. von Lengerke, 
Geo. H. Sampson. 

A meeting of the new directors was called immediately after the 
above adjournment for the ye of electing officers for the ensuing 
twelve months. The following is the list of those chosen to act durin 
1895: Pres., Chas. Tatham; Vice-Pres., O. D. Delano; Sec-Treas,. 

A. H. Dressel; Manager, Elmer E. Shaner. 

The following committees were also appointed: Executive Commit- 
tee—J. A. H. Dressel, chairman; Chas. Tatham and Justus von Len- 
gerke. Classification and Tournament Committee—Justus von Len- 
gerke, Paul North and Noel E. Money. 

In regard to the arrangements for the Grand American Handicap, to 
be held April 3, 4 and 5, 1895, it was announced by the executive com- 
mittee that contracts had been — with the proprietors of Willard 
Park, Paterson, N Y., whereby the use of their grounds had been en- 
gaged for the purpose of holding the handicap there. It was also 

that the of birds should be 25 centseach. Nogatemoney 
| be charged, but no one will be admitted to the grounds save by 
ticket. These tickets will be distributed by the members of the exec- 
utive committee and the other directors. The idea of the Association 
is to keep out the undesirable element that might attend a large event 
such as the coming Grand American Handicap promises to be. The 
handicapping will be done by Messrs. John 8S. Hoey and Jacob Pentz, 
in connection with the classification committee. 





Watson’s Park. 


Granp Crossina, Ill., Dec. ‘ee Shooting Club: 
R BWadsworth.202000012202002— 7 PF Stone ......012002212220021—10 
M J Eich........211011111121102—13 LM Hamiline, ,010121220111222—12 

Dec. 12.—South Chicago Gun Club, 20 live birds: 

G Sibley. . .12022101021121122222—17 A Reeves, .11122200212211110020—15 

Thirty empire targets: 

A W Reeves...... ee cveceeceeeeeeeeeeeeLL1011010110111111101111011001—22 
Geo Sibley. ...... eee. eeeee eens se eee 100000001011111001111110010000—15 
Dec. 15.—Dr. H. H. Frothingham and J. J. Smith, 100 live birds, $100 


a side: 

Dr H Frothingham010122122101021 222222201 21121112221111101112122021 
222111211121 10121212121 1221 11122121210212221222112—91 

J J Smith, ....... .2212121211111111211211222122212201 1201122120021 122 
20110221221 1111121201 10122211112122211221012112202—90 

Chas. Antoine and T. L. Parker, 25 live birds: 
Chas Antoine,.......ccsceccceccceveceveces sceleolal 1212220112221 2112—24 
T L, Parker,..ccccsccccccceseeeeececsccsescsthoelesl li 112022221 12121—24 


Mr. Fulford Would Abolish Class Shooting. 


Uri0a, N. Y., Dec. 15.—Hditor Forest and Stream; Let the good 
work of purifying the trap go on. It is wellto bear in mind though 
that the best government is that which governs the least. I would 
suggest to take away the motive for Soom for places by abolish- 

class shooting and universally adopt s ht or high-gun system. 

P! for place is done only at email, one-horse town and 
country shoots, and is almost unknown at Knoxville, Chamberlin 
and Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association shoots. Why? Because 


there is nothing to be gained by it. Note the Knoxville t of last 
season, $1,000 added, open to the world, nobod: ot ae or 
barred, and what was the result? It brought out best an — 
est amount of trap-shooters ever got together in ere 


America. 
was no dro for place, there were no places to drop in. It wasa 
ree ao. or eithing; ond the eute with all the large tournaments. It 
is the small ones alee beable 5 4 them- 
selves. E. D. Fourorp. 


The Elizabeth Bi-Monthly Shoot. 


Exizaseta, N J., Dec. 21.—The Elizabeth Gun Ciub’s first bi-monthly 
shoot passed off successfully so far as the target day (Dec. 20) was 
concerned. To-day was live bird day. but. as will be seen from the 
scores given below, shooters did not put in their appearance till late 
inthe day. The new electric pull of the Empire Target ae was 
used, and both traps and pull gave entire satisfaction. Ferd Van 
Dyke's shooting was the special feature of the day. Shooting in all 
events at a total of 185 targets he broke 178, missing but 7 during the 
day, thus averaging almost 95 per cent. W. R. Hobart, who is pe a 
representative of Winchester Repeating Arms Company, was well 
to the fore on all occasions. V. D. Kenerson, of Worcester, Mass.. 
was present and shot along with the boys, breaking his full share o 
— Taken altogether, . 20 was an extremely pleasant day 
and one that should encourage the Elizabeth Gun Club in its efforts 
to meet the demands of this vicinity for some regular target tourna- 
ments. Scores: 




















First Day. 
No. 1, 10 empires, known angles, $1: 
H Keller ........+. 1111111111—10 Thomas. . 
F Van Dyke. ..1111111111—10 Hoffman 









W R Hobart... .-1001111111— 8 Jackson 
Breininall, .. .-1110011111— 8 Roberts.............+ 
We Beavcescsperes 1010101111— 7 
No. 2, 10 empires, known angles, $1: 
Keller ....ccccccccece 1101001001— 5 -_Hoffmann 
Van Dyke .-1111111111—10 Sigler .. 
Kenerson 1111110111— 9 Roberts 
Hobart... 1110111111— 9 Jackson 
Drake 1111111110— 9 Thomas. . 
Breintnall......... .-1011111111— 9 Astfalk.... .--0110001101—5 


No. 3, 15 empires, known angles, $1.50: 
111101101111111—13 Breintnall 
11111111111011—14 Hoffman 
10101111011111—12 Jackson 
11110111111111—13 Sigler ... 
.-111111101111111—14 Thomas. 
pires, unknown angles, $1: 

-1111111111—10 Hoffman 
1111111111—10 Sigler... 
1010100111— 6 Jackso 
0111111111— 9 Thomas 
-1111111111—10 Roberts, 














-111111011111110—13 
-111110001111111—12 
-111111101101001—11 
-110111111011001—11 
-011110101111111—12 





.-1111111101— 9 
1110111111— 9 
1111110111— 9 
1010011111— 7 
-.1111100111— 8 


pecceeo . -0111111001— 7 
No. 5, 20 empires, known angles, $2: 
Keller...... 00101111011101111101—14 Breintnall,11111101111111011110—17 


Van Dyke.11111111111111101111—19 Hoffman . .10111111101111111111—18 
Kenerson. .01111111111111111111—19 Sigler. 10111111111111101111—18 
Hobart, ,..11111111111111010111—18 Thomas, ...11111011110011000111—14 
Drake. .....11111111001111111111—18 Roberts. ...10101101111111101111—16 
» No. 6, 15 singles, expert rules, use of two barrels, $1.50: 










Keller......... .101111111111110—13 Breintnall. -011101001011111—10 
Van Dyke...... 011111111111111—14 Hoffman +-111102111111011—13 
Kenerson,,..,..111011111111011—13 Jackson. -111011100100001— 9 
Hobart......... 110111111111111—14 Roberts........ 001111111001011—10 


Drake ........ »-111011011011111—12 
_ 7, 2 empires, known angles, $2.50: 


. »-0111010110100111011011010—15 
 o1111111111111111111111111—25 
«ee e2011011110111111011111111 —21 
« »-O111191111111111111111111—24 
1111010111010111111111001—20 
« .1110111111111111111110111—23 
1111011111111110111111111—23 
0100111101111111111011101—19 
eee ©1121110111101111011111110—21 
«+ 1011101111111111111111111—23 
Cl OO peveeschucnin - -1001101111100101111110111—18 
WRIOOO s ccosceseccoscescocsescece éenvecs 1000011110110111011111011—17 
No. 8, 15 empires, unknown angles, $1.50: 
















Keller..... ««+--010111001001011— 8 Geoffroy........111110110110111—12 
Van Dyke...,,.111111111111011—14 Sigler....... «-011110111011111 - 11 
Kenerson.......111111111010011—12 Whitehead......110111110111111—13 
Hobart... --011111111111101—13 Thomas...,....111111111111001—13 
Drake.... .-011110111111011—12 Woodruff ...,.. 011001101111111— 9 
Breintnall, .....111111111111100--13 Schraffc........ 101111011001001— 9 
Hoffman ...... 111110101111111—13 Lenthauser ...,110011110101011—10 
No. 9, 20 empires, known angles, $2: 
Keller...... 11111011001011111011—15 Thomas. , ..11111100111011010110—14 


Van Dyke.11111111110111111111—19 Sickley., ..01011010110111011011—13 
Kenerson, ,10111111111111111111—19 Sopher... ,11011010111111111001 -14 
Hobart, ...11111111111111111111—20 Sigler... ,..10111111111111101111—18 
Drake. ....11111111101011111111—18 Schrafft, ..11101111111101011111—17 
Breintnall,11110111111011111110—17 Lenthaus’r00111101110011111111—15 
Hoffman, ,11100111111111101010—15 Roberts. ...11011011010101011101—13 
Geoffroy. .11111111111111101111—19 
No. 10, 10 empires, known angles, $1: 













Keller..... ecccececces 0111111111— 9 Lenthauser.......... 1011010111— 7 
Van Dyke... .-1111111111—10 Geoffroy ........ +++-1111110101— 8 
Kenerson .,...,....-0110111111— 8 Sickley .... ..--0101111011— 7 
Hobart,... eeeeeellI1111111—10 Thomas... -1111111100— 8 
Pe cacaccouvsaceass 1111111111—10 Sigler.... --1111111111—10 
Breintnall ... ..--1111101111— 9 Sopher... .0111111111— 9 
Hoffman ..... eeesee O111111111— 9 Roberts.... .1111001110— 7 
Schrafft ..........0+: 1111111111—10 Whitehead .......... 1111111110— 9 
No. 11, 15 empires, known angles, $1.59: 
Keller .........+ 111101111101111—13 Hoffman........ 111111111111111—15 
Van Dyke...... 011111111111111—14 Geoffroy........111111111111111—15 


Kenerson,..,.,.111011011111111—13 Lenthauser..... 111011110011111—12 
Hobart, ........101110000111111—10 Schrafft ........101011010110101— 9 
Drake .....9...-011011100011011—10 Sickley... « -111111110111111—14 




















Breintoall..... ~111110111111111—14 Sigler.......... .101111110110111—12 
No. 12, 10 empires, unknown angles, $1: 
MO esacdctece eee+0100111111— 7 Sopher ..............1101100010— 5 
VOR DIES. .cccoccces 1110111111— § Thomas... «++ -1111001100— 6 
Kenerson ~».-0111111100— 7 Geoffroy ............ 0011011111— 7 
Hobart.... ..1111111111—10 Lenthauser,......... 1111111111—10 
DERED .oceccccccseces 0101010100— 4 Schrafft.............1001110111— 7 
Breintnall. .-O111111111— 9 Sigler.........0..00e: 0111110111— 8 
Hoffman............ .1101111111— 9 
No. 8, 10 empires, known angles, $1: 
Reokroy ...cccccccee 1111110110— 8 Kenerson........ +++1111110116— 8 
Van Dyke ..... ..1111111111—10  Woodruff......... ...1011010110— 6 
Sickley ee ..1111111010— 8 Sopher ...., eccces .»-1101001111— 7 
Leuthauser.......... 1101011111— 8 Schrafft...... ececece 1101111111— 9 
Second Day. 
No. 1, 4 birds, $3: 
Darby scccece 
Benner.. 
Blodget 
Davey.. oi 
Folsom -.1101—3 







DTe oe. .0211122—6 
Darby 0 
Eliott 
Kenerso 
Dave; 
Woodruff......... 
No. 3, 10 
Elliott... 2122112212—10 Brewer. -2222222121—10 
enerso! 121111102— 9 Folsom. .0012210111— 7 
Williams. . 0221101120— 7 D Terry. -1021111121— 9 
Capt Jones. 111011222— 9 Blodgett. .0220220201— 6 
Benner .... 00211211— 8 Darby.. .--1201011111— 8 
Woodruff. ooo SIZVVAVY—10 Scotty... .....eeeee +e tlVO1WZW— 7 
Davey .....c00 vee. W0Rezzzz12— 9 





For Utica in February. 


Urica, N. Y., Dec. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: The under- 
signed will give a grand mid-winter shoot at Utica, N. Y., Tuesday, 
Wednesday and Thur . Lagat | 5,6 and 7, 1895. Two days targets 
and one day live birds. There will be eight 20 bird events each day, $2 
entrance, birds extra, 2 cents each. The last day will be devoted to 
live birds and the Central N. Y. Handicap at live birds will be shot, 
conditions 20 birds each man, $10 entrance, handicap rises 26 to 33yds. 
All events 0} to the world, nobody barred, American shooting rules 
to govern alicontests. Programme will be ready about Jan. 1, 1895, 
and will be sent on application. Richardson’s Cottage Hotel will give 
special rates. If weather permits we will make this shoot one of the 
best ever held. E. D. Futrorp, H. L. Gates. 


“Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner.” 

Taere has just come from the Forest aND STREAM press an ex- 
tremely reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
reads: “ jhooter’s Ready Reckoner. A series of tables Some 
ata division of purses under all conditions, simple 

with entries from one to fifty. For use by individuals, clubs, 
and tournaments. Compiled by J. C. Clark, Kansas State 
mg oN — Price 25 cents, postpaid, Forest and 


Brewer Outclassed. 


Tr is perfectly correct to say that Brewer was out-classed on Thurs- 
day, Dec. 20, at Morristown, N. Y. Frank Class and Jack Brewer bad 
an argument some time since as tothe number of birds the latter 
could kill out of 50 from 5 traps, 30yds. rise, 50yds. boundary. Class 
claimed that Brewer could not kill 46 out of 50 on his grounds at Mor- 
ristown Driving Park, if he (Class) provided and trapped the birds. 
The result was a wager of $100 a side, the date being fixed for Dec. 20. 

The day was a lovely one, clear sky, good light and no wind; appar- 
ently tne clerk of the weather was not going to give Brewer the worst 
of the weather if he could help it. Class, however, never seemed to be 
in the least afraid of the final result; he had confidence in his birds, a 
confidence which was not misplaced. They were hummers every one 
of them, that is the first 28 or 30 of them. It did not look as if the 
birds were quite as good after the 26th rouna (when Brewer was shot 


out), as _— to that round. The start he n:ade was auspicious, kil- 
= _ rst 9 very cleanly. Then he got one of those indescribable 
Ww! 


fellows that beat him entirely; his 11th bird also got away 
from him. The 18th and 29th were the next birds to get off, leaving it 
necessary for Brewer to kill 31 straight if he was to win. Six more 
straight was his score when he let the 26th get away; this spoiled his 
chances and appeared to make him shoot carlessly because he let five 
more birds escape before the 50 had all been trapped, although the 
last 20 could not be said to compare with the first 30. 

Several sweeps were shot during the day, Class being decidedly on 
top of the heap as he missed but one bird in all the sweeps, totalling 
83 out of 34 shot at. Scores: 

Match, Brewer versus birds. $100 a side, Class betting that Brewer 
cannot xill 46 out of 50. The upper figures show the traps pulled: ] 


5 
Brewer........- 21 


John Riggott, referee. 
















No. 1, miss and out, $2. No. 2,same. No.3, 7 birds, $5, two moneys. 
No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. 

inn iicncdunatasindivatnnn 2212226 22-2 2222122 -7 
Me PE Sita ratienidcendnacstons 211110—5 21—2 2112110—6 
ee aiebdiavaecedqaneenieast 122220—5 e—0 2e02221—5 
Jas Timmons... 20—1 11lllel—6 
Gus Greiff ..... 20-1 2202221—6 
J L Brewer......... a ee 

No. 4, same as No. 3: No. 5: No. 4, same as No. 3: No. 5: 
Cra cccessccenss 1221201—6 21-2 Riggott.......... ,1120202-—5 0 —0 
Morfey ..-1210111-6 10—1 Greiff 20-1 
Timmons,..,.....1222111—7 0 —0 Timmons* 21-2 
ey llleCe2—4 2e—1 Riggoti* 11—2 

*Re-entered in No. 5. 

No. 6, miss and out, $2: No. 7. miss and out, $1: 

We ecdseskideecnsues Savecccceccecceccoceseses 22122110-—7 120 —2 
GR occces os « -12222222-—8 2222-4 
NN sisvndtwecsndecenes «+20 —1 2212—4 
i ilitnedcadscasendecess nae —0 10 —J 
ME ivisausecesactousdediuces ++ 11212110—-7 2210—3 
i iephincatvuntanianhestadicetweawanacdiasta 222112e —6 20 —1 
CT didtiird Cevmancedebucheundensmacesusvesaess 0 —0 
Seis diss dadastudcavaek. ecuacwearesreenseds 0 —0 

*Re-entered 





Pittsburgh Is After Droppers. 


Tue following from the Pittsburgh (Pa.) Commercial-Gazette of 
Dec. 18 is of particular interest at the present time: 

Pittsburgh wing shots are getting ready to deal a bard blow at 
crooked shooting. The first meetings in 1895 of the local gun clubs 
will sce a decided move made against the too prevalent custom of 
“dropping” in contests The Herron Hill and the North Side gun 
clubs have already announced their intention of strewing the path- 
way of “droppers” with thorns rather than roses. To those unac- 
quainted with the term of “dropping” the following will explain: 
Suppose ten or a dozen shots go into a race, say 50 targets or birds; 
$100 is in the purse, which is to be divided among the four high men. 
45, 30,15 and 10 per cent. I: has come down to the last pair of birds. 
A and B have not missed a shot, they are tied at 48 each with 2 more 
chances. C has 46 birds out of 48 shots, while D has 43. E is some- 
where behind, but should A and B come out a tie he is in for fourth 
money, as the tie men must divide. A steps up and kills both his birds, 
completing a clean score. He cannot be beaten. B can tie him, but B 
is out for the money and does not care to tiehim. He figures that the 
man by killing all his birds now cannot touch him. Bv dividing the 
$45 with A, if he ties him, he will receive $22.50, while C, who is yet 
lower down, will take entire second money, $30. B steps up and inten- 
tionally misses or “‘drops”’ one bird, leaving his score 49 to 50 for A. 
clinching the $30 purse for B, drawing C down to third money, $15, D 
to fourth money, $10, while E is left to sympathize with the man who 
fell out of the balloon. It is plain that B’s crooked work has robbed 
C out of $15, D out of $5 and E out of $10; A has gained $22.50, while 
B, the crooked man, has increased his purse $7.50. 

The custom of ee has been prevalent all over the country, 
but the Herron Hill and the North Side clubs propose to stop it. Said 
“Old Hoss,” the well known shot: 

“The North Side Club will, at its meeting on Jan. 8, add to our by- 
laws a clause against ‘dropping.’ We will expel any member found 
guilty, and any visiting shot who comes to us and does this crooked 
work will be at once ruled off the grounds and be forever barred from 
shooting with us again. This must be stopped. It is the worst of 
crookedness, and is killing the sport. Right here in Pittsburgh we 
have men who say this work is legitimate, and they would ‘drop’ if 
they got a chance. It's not right, and they know it. Oh, yes, we can 
tell whether a man misses a bird intentionally or otherwise.” 

Secretary Lautenslager of the Herron Hill Club, said his club had 
also discussed the matter, and would rule against the crooked work. 
There was to have been a meeting of the club last night, when Lauten- 
slager was to have brought the matter up, but there was no quorum 
and the matter went over till the Jan. 27 meeting. 


Keystone Shooting League. 


FRANEFORD, Pa., Dec. 20.—The Keystone — League held its 
first live bird shoot of the season at Holmesburg Junction yesterday 
afternoon; in point of attendance and excellent shooting it proved one 
of the most successful shoots held in this city. Among other clubs rep- 
resented were the Cosmopolitan of New York, Riverton and West 
Jersey of New Jersey and Forest and Frankford of this city. The 
birds being a speedy lot the shooting was consequently lively. 
No. 1, miss and out, $1: 





R Welch.,.,..... ececeseeces< J H Wolstencroft......... 2 
J BVGE. .ccccccccecececces: 11110 ) | a 22122221 
D THOMAS. .....ccccccccces 21211221 J W Budd 22220 
J W Tredway ......cccceee 11122111 E Henry 1220 
Wi Felix... ccccccccvcpeccees 20 S Peters....... 0 
W H Pack. cael J Rothaker 2120 
W M Morri: 211110 
Thomas, T' ay and Landis divided. 





No 2, 10 live birds, $5, four moneys: 
-01 

















H Thurman..........0100010100— 3 2020221012— 7 
J Tredway « .2212222210— 9 2221102012—8 
W H Pack 2122122222—10 0211011201— 7 
M F Lindsl 2222202222— 9 - 1101011111— 8 
J Sivad 2212121012— 9 ..2102221212— 9 
R Welch 1222222220— 9 9293910220— 8 
M Felix..... 0220022022-- 6 A Clark 2001100022— 5 
W M Morris.... 202122220— 8 A James + -2121222222—10 









No. 3, 12 live bi , $8, 14 moneys: 
R Welch...... » «+ -222220022111—10 J Wolstencroft. ...111911221200—10 
H Landis ..-220111120210— 9 W H Pack... . .020212201010— 7 
a: re 220212211920— 9 J Tredway . .122012111210—10 
J H Wolstencroft.022212102010— 8 J Rothaker. . .211012202200— 8 
M F Lindsley...... 222022220200— 8 J Sivad............111111011000— 8 
W M Morris. .......021122020012— 8 E David........... 101111201100 — 8 
J McCarthy....... 012020112100— 7 A James,.........102212221200— 9 


N. M. Bancrort. 


West Newburgh Gun Club. 


Newsoureu, N. Y., Dec 20.—Our regular \'‘hursday shoot was held 
this afternoon in glorious weather. The following scores were made 
in the club’s handicap prize shoot, each man's allowance being shown 
in parentheses after his name. Club shoot, 25 targets, handicap allow - 





Rayland........... Coecvccccccccccccccoceece 0110110110111111111111111—21 
Higginson. .........seccecsccescccececceveces 1110111111011110111101111—21 
Lively (2) .....0seeeee dedaiangeoceninea Mae 1100001 111111110001101011—18 
rrr puddechdpebevheuniedevedthed 0111101111010111101111011—19 
Stansbrough (3) 1101100001010110111011111—19 
Wooley (1)....... . -1111101111110111000103001—18 
WOE (Okc cccviccecesvcesccces cccccces . - -1110001110100011010101111-—19 
NEXOD (10) ...... cecccccscccccccccceccccccess 0101101100000000000000001—16 
Stewart (10)........0006+ Medentvacedddeccdac 1000000000100100000010000—14 





870 
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The Morfey-Clark Series. 


A.Toona, Pa., Dec. 20.—Two hundred spectators witnessed the first of 
the series of three matches already announced between W. G. Clark of 
this and Thos. Morfey of Paterson, N. J., at the Juniata Base 
Ball k on Monday, Dec. 17. The shooters faced the north and a 
perfect hurricane swept across the traps from the west. The birds 


were a T ae lot, although some were a little tardy in the start, due to 
weather 


the co! 7 

Clark at the end of the first quarter had lost six to his op- 
ponent’s one bird, the race was a very interesting one. Clark seemed 
to rettle down to solid business, and when he killed his next 25 
straight it looked as though Mr. Morfey had no cinch. He shot a re- 
markably good up-hill race. This boae first match he had shot 
at as many as 100 birds, one could see that his lack of experience as 
compared with the years of practice by Morfey was a great handicap. 
Any one who thinks that Bill Clark is not developing into the higher 
ranks of shooters will some of these days meet with a surprise if they 
cross his pathway. It’s only a few years since we of the Alleghenies 
saw Bill shoot at his first fiying target. What a steady change has 
taken place since then! Taking ae of every opportunity (and 
& sport to the backbone) he has developed into one of the best all 
around shots in the Keystone State. There was some excuse for his 
losing the first bird, for a more difficult one never left atrap. He hit 
it bard but it managed to get beyond the boundary. He made re- 
markably fine kills on his 15th, 46th, 48th, 59th and 90th birds, while 
the only inexcusable loss was his 8ith, which he missed clean. He hit 
nearly every bird lost, but only raggedly. 

Morfey shot a winning race from start to finish. At no time did he 
seem other than confident of winning. His kills were clean, and 
whether a bird was hard or So to give him little concern, 
His 87th, 44th, 54th, 8ist and 84th kills were exceptionally fine ones. 
He remarked after the race was over that he had never shot quite so 
good a gait in his life. He thought some of those down wind quar- 
je were the fastest he had ever seen, and they certainly were 

jummers. 

The match was governed by the I. M.& D. A. revised Hurlingham 
rules. Both men stood at the 30yds.mark. The traps used were a 
new invention by Bill Clark and Thomas House, a machinist of this 
city. They are made entirely of hard wood and worked to perfection. 
Letters patent have been applied for, and they will be heard from in 
the future. 

Both shooters used Greener ejector guns. Clark shot 45grs. E. C. 
and 1}g0z No. 7% chilled shot in first barrel, and 50grs. E. C. and 11¢0z. 
No. 6 chilled shot in second barrel, using U.S. Rapid cases. Morfey 
shot 50grs. E. C. and 1!40z. No. 74% chilled shot in first and 50grs. E. C. 
and 11402. No.7 chilled shot in second, using U. M.C. Trap cases. 
Elmer EK. Shaner, of the I. M. & D. A. made a very acceptable referee. 
The score, 100 live birds per man, $100 a side: 


Trap Score Type—Copyright 1594 by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
ALl>7 LL PHHAYLISARAAL LAS LL 


W G Clark...... @0012222212122202001221220— 
PLYTLCHYASL CA CLL SL LARLSTSS 
212221112122211211222121 2-2 
NLS C99 CSSHS CASO LHOAYSRAOS 
211120122110211221222122 1-23 
HLA CALLE LLL LAAN SLL LES AS 
122201011112102221¢01221 0 e—19- 
RIAANLALHR AR LATION YA CLO 

T W Morfey..... 1222211211212022212211112-% 
OAR N CR APNAT CHE YA Ae Mee 
QiLTV222ie 2121111211121 2 2-4 
LR PRA CTY AOKAYHLSEN LEONA 
110112112112121111211021 2-23 
RYHLCHAAPYSRPOYANSKCAANNO SL 
11111121122121221111¢e221 2-24-95 

Second Match. 


The second match of the Morfey—Clark series was decided Dec. 19, 
at Willard Park, Paterson, N.J., Morfey winning by 8 birds with a 


score of 90—&2. 

Clark handicapped himself most decidedly two different ways: in 
the first place he traveled all the night previous to the match, leaving 
Altoona at 10:40 P. M., Dec. 18, arriving in New York about 7:30 A. M., 
Dec. 19; that can hardly be considered a very preparation for a 
stiff 100-bird race. In the next place he was ob! to use a new load 
as he found the load he used on Monday was toa light for the job he 
set it. These two things or any one of them, are often sufficient to 
handicap a man out of arace. Shooting as Morfey is now, no one bas 
any license to beat him easily, his present form being worthy of the 
cracks. Of course he misses a bird now and then, they all do it at 
times, but his misses come in few and far between. 

It must be conceded that Clark had very hard luck, no less than 9 of 
his birds falling dead out of bounds, while 7 others got away hit ap- 
parently hard o—— tostop them. Bird after bird flew over the 
boun line, and dying in mid-air, drop to the ground like a 
stone. It looked very often as if he undershot many of his birds, par- 
ticularly incomers; this may be, and ay is, due to a very large 
extent to the extreme drop (about 31410.) in the stock of his Greener. 
His longest run was only 13, whereas Morfey made one of 31 and 
another of 14. 

The birds were a good lot, as good a lot as one needs have to shoot 
a race at. As a means of judging how they were, and how 
rapid the work of trapping and retrieving was, the following figures 
are quoted, giving the time for 50 birds: First 50, 25 minutes; s-cond 
50, 24 minutes; third 50, 25 minutes; fourth 50, 25 minutes; making the 
total for the 200 birds of 99 minutes! If Willard Park can supply the 
game class of birds for the Grand American Handicap next April 
there'll be no kicking at the advertised price, 25 cents each. 

Among the lookers-on were Paul North (“from Ohio”); J. A. H. 
Dressel, of the U. M. C. Co.; Elmer E. Shaner. referee of the match; 
James Condrin, Altoona, Pa.; Charlie Zwirlein, Yardville, N. J.; 
Frank Class, Morristown, N. J.; James Timmons, Morristown, N. J.. 
Frank Class was trap puller. 

In the score given below the top row of figures denotes the trap 
pulled in each case. Scores: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 18%, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
11453384541244814455155141 


B 


POIRER LTA TOT TRA COR OAT 

W G Clark...... 2212222112221012021111¢e22-2 
1242111221221242343545444 
eSST PLES TS tease een Lt a45 ts 
OZ2L2LILSLA22%ei®2iz2®eVel21e1—19 
435444555121438124423812424 
See 2ee Ties ten tes tate 
2121222022220e222212212e6 1-21 
2233354522424352333535344 
TST ES ELS rete y bette carats 
202121202102210212222e2 2 2—-20-—82 
2125432351552541555315321 
SHEL SIHOISKATT ACSA TRANCE LING 

T W Morfey....022112120112122222122222 1-23 
82322452844541225313822124 
EKHTASYTAPERSYERITAT LTE CRS ELT 
112212122222221022122222 2-% 
§6231222444355211111112545 
SRNGHATTT TLR ARS9ATRAT Reece 
2002211220222e2120212221 1—% 
$314153551514424414528111 
— TALL Yi ee chen eit haere: 
22022221110242222112221 2 2-23-90 

After the conclusion of the above match the following sweep was 

shot off, at 7 live birds, $5, three high =: 

T W Morfey........ 2120022—5 O Wright*,.......00. 1121122—7 212 

W G Clark..........2212222—7 20 E W Morgan........2012222-—6 

SE ea sccvncsseew 2222211—7 222 J Timmons.,....... 2112212—7 110 

C Zwirlein*......... 2122212—7 122 

*Divided on the shoot off. 

Third Match. 


The third match, and concluding one of the series, was decided on 
Charlie Zwirlein’s grounds at Yardville, N. J.,on Friday, Dec. 21, Mor- 
fey winning by the score of 94 to 88, Clark’s experience gained in the 
first two matches standing him in good stead. He shot a far superior 
race on this day to the one he shot at Paterson on Dec. 19. His score 
of 88 shows that, while a gianve at the flight of his birds discloses that 
the luck of the birds was with Morfey, Clark drawing a long way the 
hardest birds. Taking the first 50 birds, the race was a one, the 
score showing 46 to 45 in favor of Morfey. Charlie Zwirlein had prom- 
ised to have a supply of good birds on hand, and he kept his promise 
well, ——e there were, as usual, a few duffers among the lot. The 
o- at Yardville are very convenient and comfortably fixed up 

‘or rsand shooters, while, as at Morristown on Wednesday, 
& ae in the middle of the day was, to use a favorite term, “out 
of sigh 


The time consumed in shooting the 200 birds was 112 minutes, 13 


minutes longer than on Wednesday 


The day was an exact _— 
ear 


duction of the two preceding ones, each of which were bright, 
and cool, with hardly a breath of wind stirring; just the days for 


scores. Asa result of the three match 


Morfey killed 


out of 300 


to Clark's 256 out of the same number, a lead of 23. Prior to the first 
match Morfey stated that he would make an average of 90 for the 300 
birds; it will be seen that his average was just 93. Clark's average 


was just a fraction over 85 per cent. 
Morfey's star run of the series was one of 57 


made in this match 


the third one. After having his 34th bird drop dead out of bounds he 


killed straight up to the 92d round; his 92d and 93d bir 


ds, both cork- 


ing good ones, got away from him just when it looked as if he was 
ing to kill right out; A it was be killed 73 out of his last 76 birds, 


vin 


tried to get out of bounds but failed to hold 


3in his first 24 viz: his 6th, 8th and 24th. His 10th 


on to the top of the 


fence, falling dead inside just when it appeared sure to get away. 


Clark did some fine work with his second bar: 
that looked as if it was lost; Morfey'’s secon 


needed very little as his first was very sure indeed. 


saving many a bird 
barrel was really 


As in the other two matches, Elmer E. Shaner, of Pittsburg, Pa., 


was referee. John Bowles of Willard Park, was 


trap-puller. Score: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


Bee eee tt icon ce erans 
HRLTOTET TRHAACORESRK OE a- 
MorSay....ccce: TPES bob S71 ST 3s 1 8s 10 te 
2455255522122488454115154 
REET TTL MELEE A STN TTR MOA TO 
2112111101211121212221121— 
528538238138131114118215841 
LEANEHECE LT LR R Iw CHE LIL RK Ae 
122211211221111211121122 2-2 
241235224125511553851115382 
S7ose ess iseteaibebestiss 
21222112122211220012211 2 1-23-94 
45241411584522824551438325 
SECSLLISTILISY ISL S<otiss? 
ee 022222222120211222122112 1-23 
144345222845115253438452338 
ere] Teese sissisytit 
122012111102110211222221 1-2 
5285544144134241448425144 
RACE TLLEARELITTANGATHSYTYAO 
101100111221111201122222 1-21 
4115322851525882244512544 
SLT LT ETA LIKE TRH AAP ACH LL 
6961211591981951858881509-0-@ 
RANT. 


Emerald’s Monthly Shoot. 
Dexter Park, L. f, Dec. 20.—The Emerald Gun Club heldit re; 


shoot on Tuesday last, Dec. 18. The day was clear and co 


, witha 


northwest wind. That the birds were corkers is well show by the 


trap score type giving the flight of the birds. Not a sing) 


straight 


score was made; L. Gehring and R. “Woods” each scorea 9 out o 
10; there were four with 8 and thirteen with 7 each. The attendance 
was 28 as against 30 at the last shoot of the club, held Nov. 20. Scores: 


Club point handicap, 10 live birds: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1594, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


LLL LAPP HOS 

Ei, Ga GED. veces sceccescsvcccvecessseesesesees 111121¢e112~-9 
ayes 

BR TF eOE” COD. ccc ccen-ccvscccsccccccosccooeses 122202221 2-9 
AHPAAHL KS LT 

Thos Short (28)............ pdsocecesovccccessose »9102121112-—8 
PITKMAATNT 

L, BH Sohortemeder (OD)... ccccccccccscccccccccs 1211221020—8 
PRAKACYO LS 

F W Place (25)......sseee008 onseesrcoens Shaveceses 111002121 2-8 
SAPAIRIL LATO 

*‘Mulcahey”’ (28)........ soveccccccese cevsevesevees 02011222228 
ATaCPLSTAA 

J H Richmond (28) .....cccccccccscccccccess.covce 202202022 1-7 
KLANVAN LS Se 

N Maesel (95).........cccccccccceeee eeccvesenesces 22111020107 
KRS SSAA 2 See 

I inc cinccencsssescvecsccsns peesepesnses 101112¢e022-7 
SANVEHRHOTAK 

H P Fessenden (28).........ssess008 poosenensoooes 0121012201-7 
LARA POP DUEA 

er PEND ocnivecescensceennpenentsincnssnsseme 1102211lee7 
STSNAALLTSET 

J FT Beere (6B). cccccccccvcccccevccccccccsecccscess 1110220021-7 
STANTAAY G5 

M Herrington (30) .......sseee00s pieees consecccese lele2222¢e2-7 
133722 

Joshua “Wash” (28) ........++6 Ken onde tasemebaneel 2210011207 
ESHA PRS 

FJ Maeedd ED)... cccccccccecccccccccccscscces.coscces 12210002227 
AHARSAREAD 

F Walters (80) .......ccecsceeecevcceees eevcceveces 22020012127 
ARATAAR SRS 

SF WORE GD. wccccscncs sevcevesvenviocssccosccnse 02112012027 
Low Tw SL K5 

POI GD a dvceveccscesnccecsisesscvenevescseess 1220¢e11101-7 
AA IF ENINI 

W E Hogan (25)........+00008 oecccccscesccccces 111002220 2-7 
PRAPLYNAIWA 

CEE” CED)... cn cccccvecsccesscecpeccece sobabed 1210220100-6 
Sehest ones 

LAVORS (9B)... ccccccccccccccccsccccccesccccccesccceO SS SSO OSS O.~G 
PeITIS <2 

NE AD oc cc vsscncccccccccesccssesncvsvesces 20201001126 
KRAYTIWT SCT 

G Nowak (28)...... Sbobs send Denwestenepeserensende 201200001 1-5 
RSARUERATI 

PE A GD vine ccns. covcwosssssuiucewsvssveceses 10002120¢e1-5 
ooeet Ores 

Dr Leveridge (28)..........s+++08 eecssntene veveeee900010121 15 
HLAENAA LAL 

BE TRO CRD). cc cccccvcccncccccccecsccvcccsecce +e++0910000011 2-4 
APEELAWAITS 

To ont vc cccnsssncesvncscdcsecsccennd<acs 02000200¢e0-2 
ALZAAPAT WADA 

PDMS DD. covccvcecsecccbescecceccessscenbécossed @©1020e000000-1 
Har-Sae.u. 


Des Moines, lowa. 


Des Mounes, Ia., Dec. 14.—To-da; 
live bird shoot on the Highland 
trance 

, 80 and 70 


Mr. C. O. Perkins gave a _ 
un Club grounds, 2 live birds, en- 


rice of birds. To those making 100 per cent. went five tur- 
cent. got one turkey, and 60 per cent. won a 


keys; 
aan. Budd and Perkins made 88 per cent., Hicks and Burnett 72 
per cent., Whitney 60 per cent. The rest of the — bought meat for 


a Sunday dinner. The weather was fine and a go: 
the birds outside the boundary. We have done 


stiff breeze helped 
t little trap-shootin 


the past two months, but as the game season is about over we will 
soon be in line with our weekly shoots, the scores of which I will send 





‘ou. Scores 

udd, . 1222121212222220012012212—22 
Perkios « -221211002022221 22121212122 
Kirsher. 0202020201 121120020002100—13 
Burnett, 10110101 121211 1001112220—18 
ae 0222000122001210121000011—14 

hitney 00201210021 20102112001011—15 
Hicks 01102102011 11220220110221—18 
Bruce. 122010211021012w —l1 
Brook: -10100W —2 
Gwinn,, -100llw —8 

Cc. W. Bupp. 


Effect of Suction on Gun Wads. 


Mr. Tenner says that wads are stretched (thickened?) to twice their 
length by the suction of the shot charge. If the shot charge moves 
fas! an the wad during their passage througb the barrel, and 
nothing fills the space between the shot charge and the wad, then 
there is a vacuum. Mr. Tenner claim that is the case? Sup- 
pose it is the case; then there is no pressure of any kind against the 
upper or sho side of the wad, but the _—— gases are 
sup to be pi gz the lowest side of wad and push- 
ing it amas he barrel; can have no tendency to or make 
the wad ker. The only way a wad can be is for its two 
sides to be pulled or Pe me in opposite directions at same time, 
and pressure on one side and nothing on the other, does not do this. 

If the vacuum theory is correct, then @ pressure test taken at that 
part of the barrel in which the vacuum occurs, would show no 
pressure. Has any one ever found that place? 

During their passage through the barrel the vacant spaces between 
the felt fibres of the wad are filled with powder gases which leak 
around the edges of the wad, and are forced in among the fibres al- 
though the wadis at the time under tremendous pressure between 

ot charge and;the propelling gas. In other words, the wad is 
charged with gas at a high and does not stretch, because an 
equal pressure surrounds it, but the instant it leaves the barrel this 
outside pressure is removed and the gases within the wad then force 
its sides apart, sometimes tearing it entirely a) but generally only 
thickening it. If Mr. Tenner is rightly unders she the loose 
base wads are drawn up the barrel during the passage of the charge 
along the barrel. 

How can this be, when the space between the wad and the base wads 
8 filled with gases that are driving the charge out of the barrel? 

Those base wads were driven up the barrel in the following manner: 
These wads were loose in the bottom of the shell. Gas ‘eaked behind 
them and was compressed there, not moving the base wad because 
there was the same pressure on both sides ofAt, but when the front 


pressure was removed by the discharge of the w: and shot from the 
muzzle, the com remea gas behind the base wad blew it partly 
through the barrel. The behind the base wad were also assisted 


gases 

by a partial vacuum that is alw in the barrel an instant after its 
a ‘ge, and which is caused the air being blown away from 
around the muzzle of the gun by powder and the gas immedi- 
ane afterward losing the greater portion of its volume through sud - 
den loss of heat. That there is a vacuum in the barrel after the dis- 
charge, the writer found accidentally, when a boy, by putting the 
muzzle of a rifle a few inches under water and to shoot a fish. 
On withdrawing the gun from the water a quantity of powder- 
blackened water ran out of it. A it deal more than there would 
have been if the water had only in the barrel to the t it 
stood outside of it. If the shell was not gas tight around the » 
this vacuum might be sufficient to draw the base wad into the barrel. 
It seems improbable that suction, as Mr. Tenner calls it, could move 
the base wad into the barrel with sufficient force to bulge the barrel, 
for suction, as the word is used here, means the remo’ on ona 
pressure from the upper side of the base wad, and it is then, according 
to Mr. Tenner’s theory, pushed op the barrel a pressure of the 
air below it, and this pressure, it is well known, is less than 15ibs. per 
square inch. Would so 7 & pressure force a base wad up the bar- 
rel hard enough to bulge the barrel? O. H. Hampton. 





Woodruff beats Batsch. 


Tue following score was made at the grounds of the Midway Plais- 
ance Club at Earle’s Half-Way House on Dec. 18. The match was for 
$100 a side live birds per man: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1394, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


ARAAPAIRTAYS. LIAL KT3ee 
Frank Batech, 2222180088 103953493 1222 2-22 
LPPAmRICRNARAARSRAANAAN LAG 
222020102122222222022122 2-21 
ALPAAPRPARARELARELAAN IRA 
12010222%0212212222121112-2 
KRAYRAN SRY ROTARARCSSASSAA 
220212212102002222200 0 22 2—18-83 
APYANARASAKRA TRAASARRYAAROR 
Woodruff,.....2211 11001 198 8 BRRROTT 12196 0-19 
KSA LAA KAGADIAKKAYORRANN YO 
022212221212021211220221 1-2 
PRAIA LRA AEH L9ETOIRSARKK 
122222220221212212121012 2-93 
RTAAREAARRPREERARANEENYAA 
22122221222212222222020 2 0-22-86 
Ww. M. Parker. 





Essex Gun Club. 


Newakk, N. S., Dec. 21.—The Essex Gun Club held its club shoot at 
Erb’s grounds yesterday afternoon. The attendance was not large, 
but made up in quality what it lacked in quantity. The scores made 
were as follows: 

No. 1, club shoot, 10 live birds: 

001020 










EWARE. 


Flushing Shooting Club 


Tue following scores were made on the grounds of the Flushin 
L. 1.) Shooting Club, near Murray Hill station on the Long Islan 
ilroad. For some unaccountable reason only two of the numerous 
entries for the Invitation Cup put in their appearance, L. T. “‘Daven- 
port’ again beating his solitary opponent and winning the cup for the 
second time. Score: 
No. 1, Cup race, second contest, 25 live birds, $10. birds extra: 
LT Davenport (31) 2020021 22222121222221 2200 —20 


eeeee Coen eee eeeeeeeneee 


C M Meyer (29)...........: eninies soe ee eee s+ PQ0L2@1 220221 2V2222210002—19 
No. 2, 5 birds, $1, two high guns: 
C M Meyer (29),...........21121—5 F Deraismes (25)..........22111—4 
LT Davenport (31)........10222—4 CM “Drake” (26).........22100—8 
FO scvcvccscscced 09222—3 
No. 3, same: 


C M Meyer (29)..... occccs Oaeel —5 


ENED casccsaccvere 
LT Davenport (31).....,..12122—5 


.00220—3 
F Deraismes (25)..........21001—3 








Answers ta Correspondents, 


O. W. W., Oneida, N. Y.—Send for report of Fish Commissioners, 53 
Broadway, New York. 


J. M. 8., Simcoe, Sse of the cartrid, 


ge companies or dealers 
advertised in our columns will furnish the shells you desire. 


T. B. L, Chowen, Minn.—Will you kindly let me know through your 
Answers to Correspondents where the tt deer hunting region in 
Minneeotais? Ans. Try Pelan, Kittson county. 


W. H. Kay, Davenport, Ia.—Can you recommend the Linenoid 
canoes? Has this material proved itself to be equal to wood for boat 
building? Ans. Superior canoes are made of this material, which, to 
the best of our knowledge, are both strong and durable. 


©. A. P., Norwalk, O.—1. Will Southern a do and breed well 

brought North and liberated? 2. Where is the best place tobuy? 3. 

condiment toalaeeentian aanetae aban ae 1 

ing and transpo' Zz q ‘or iz ? Ans. 1. 

though they are of course not as good as native birds. ~ 
ing columns. 38. As latein the season as youcan getthem. 4. 

See full directions in Forest anp Stream of May 5, 1894. 


R. K., Brooklyn, N. Y.—For deer shooting what caliber is most ap- 
propriate? What distance is best to target arifieat? What action 
you consider the best, lever or =, under barrel? 
smooth or octagon barrels? Ans. 
tioned are matters upon which there is 
Personally, we prefer the heaviest caliber that can be ha: 
inconvenience to the shooter. The .45-90 is a very powerful 
.88-40, .44-40 and .88-55 are good guns for deer h , 
we Ss ae barrel had any seme arr Se 
round barrel. Target your rifle at S0yds. Either action give sat- 
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zB 
Price complete, 


ALBANY, 
E. Paddock. 


PORTLAND, Ore., 
H. T. Hudson Arms Co. 


United States Net & Twine Co. 


H. C. Squir on & So 
Schoverling, D aly ab “Gales. 


See that your outfit contains 57 articles. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN., 
Kennedy Bros. 


8ST. LOUIS, MO., 
E. C. Meacham Arms Co, Reuben Wood’s Sons’ Co., 


NEW YORK, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 871 












It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 
one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give: away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 


customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. That is where we 


‘get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


18 Vesey Street, New York City 


(), ifs 
ake Camo (ooking Lasy 


including mess outfit for six persons, $15. Send for circular. 


Outfits may be had from the following agents: 
PHILADELPHIA, PORTLAND, ME., 
A. B. Shipley & Son. G. L. Bailey. 


SYRACUSE, N. Y., BATTLE CREEK, MICH., 
Osgood Portable Boat Co. 


COLUMBUS, 0., 
J. C. Porterfield, 
CLEVELAND, O., 
Geo. Worthington Co. 


BOSTON, CHICAGO, 
T. J. Conr Dame, Stoddard & Kendall. A. G. Spalding & Bros. 
_ Wm. & Sons. 


on n Lengerke ce & Detmold., 


J. B. BURNHAM, Special Agent, 
P. O. Box 2832, New York. 









LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 
Send for 96 Page Catalogue of 
Sights and Fine Shooti wifes. 


WILLIAM LYM 
Middlefield, = 





TENTS AND CAMPING 


Is the subject of a new book called 


Gypsy Tents and How to Use Them. 


It gives a vast amount of information about 
des tents, how 
to make and = them up, it tells of camp 
ack saddles, cooking utensils, 
othing, and the joys and sor- 


comante. All outers need it. y 
ce $1.25. 


how to live out of doors. 


fir 
beddi 
rows 0 
illustrated. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway. New York: 


and. 






THE 


7 BURGESS” GUN, 


(2-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 
Latest. Quickest. Simplest. Safes? 


IDEAL ACT!ION—Movement in Direct Line Between Points of Support. 





Double Hits in 1-8 Second. 

Three Hits in 1 Second. 

Six Hits in less than 3 
ods. 

The “Burgess” is is a close, hard 
shooter, and is unexcelled for con- 
venience of operation and effective 
— both at the trap and in the 





For Circular and Information, Address 


BURGESS GUN CO., Buffalo, N. Y: 





= 





IpgaL Rivtz APART. 






THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CC., 


P. O. Box 4102, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
Send for Catalogue, free of charge. 


Our Latest Mopz. 1894. 


THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 





American Big 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 
EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 
Frice $2 SO. 


FOREST AND = ae COMPANY, 
Broadway, New Yor 





Game Hunting) With Fly-Rod and Camera, 


A sma vomgy J illustrated volume descriptive ot fiy- 
so for trout and salmon. By Edward A. Sam- 
ey Cloth. Price, $5.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y 


ae 
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S{UTPTIPTOTE PTD PTTPT TTT TTT PPD eT TrT ee ere PPT eT rrT ene eTe rT eT rere nnene nro eT rere rnene ene nee renrerennentye 
Forest and Stream’s Outdoor Scenes. 


SEO OEEPOEESES EES EEE SESE SESE ESEE QD EES SEEEEEEEEEEEEESEEEEE SESE Sed 


FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLOR AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM. 


AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 
outdoor scenes. The art work is the best obtainable 
in New York; the pictures are rich in effect and are 

‘intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors. 
The yacht race is from an oil painting; the others from 
water colors. The scenes are shown in the small cuts 
herewith. The plates are 143¢x19in, The pictures 
are sent both to mew subscribers and to old subscribers 
upon renewal, on the following terms: 


Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 


If subscribing for 6mos. designate by title the two 





pictures desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, _ 
HE’S GOT THEM. price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. Remit by express or BASS FISHING AT BLOCK ISLAND. 
postal money or- 

der, payable to 

Forest andStream 

Publishing Co., 

318 Broadway, 

New York. 

The pictures 
are sent by mail, 
postpaid, wrapp- 
ed in tube. 

Copies of them 
may be seen at. 
this office, and 
inspection is in- 
vited. 





QLUUAAUhAAUdbQsbAdddbUdAQab Saba Qdded dd dddeddsd dad dad ds dddasddsd ddd dddddddd 


JACKSNIPE COMING IN. VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 


UUUAAULAUAAALAALAAAANAANAAUAAAALAAAAAA4LLALLALL4LL4A N44 LAA LAAbA SA LSLANb444L4G444L44L44 444844 bd bbb ddd 


AUIVTNTyrvere ne errennerneenerneneernnenenereee nee ereene ren een enernere nee ire rnety 
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DISTRIBUTING AGENTS 


Hibbard, Spencer, Bartlett & Co. 
Chi fi 


DISTRIBUTING AGENTS Mee = 


J.C. Porterfield & Co.. 
Columbus, Ohio. 





A. B. F. Kinney, Thorsen & Cassady Co., 
Worcester, Mass. Chicago, 

A. C. A. J. Rummel, 
Baltimore, Md. Toledo, O 


John T. Bailey & Co.. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





East Saginaw, Mich. 


SS Ss 
TARGETS ARE ALL RIGHT. 


F. 8. cae o= Oo.. 
maha, Neb. 
W. B. Belknap & Co.. 


Louisville, Ky. 
J. P. Lovell Arms Co., 
Boston, Mass. 
Louis Erhardt & Co., 
Atchison, Kans. 
Schoverling, Daly & Gales, 


New York. 
Bowman, Kennedy & Co., 
Geo. WorGendaea, 0.” London, Ont. 


Empire Targets cost no more—perhaps less—than any other, and can be thrown from all the principal traps. 





James Bown & Sons, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
L. W. Bicaise & Co., 
Charleston, 8. C. 
E. C. Meacham Arms Co., 
St Louis, Mo. 
The H. H. Kiffe Co., New York. 
Powell & Clement Co., 
Cincinnati, O. 





Gon wget URodtmte HIMPIRE TARGET CO., 294 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 





New Edition of SmallYachts,, “=~ =>" 


Lancaster's Famous Book, - 


Now Ready: Small Yachts, Their Design and Construc- ; 
tion. By C. P. Kunhardt. A new editio:, enlarged 
and extended to 470 pages of text and illustrations, ; 
and 87 —— plates. Size of page, 14%x12%in 


Price, $10. By CHARLES LANCASTER, 


The new edition should be purchased and carefully studied by any amateur yachtsmap AUTHOR’S PREFACE. 
who wants to buy or build a boat and is nut yet certain as to what he wants.—N. Y. Herald = 


At the special request of many gentlemen who have placed themselves in my hands for 
As comely as it is practically serviceable to yachtsmen of large as well as small craft.— | instruction in the Art of Shooting, 1 have written this treatise. I have endeavored to meet 
Evening Post. the special requirements of those who are anxious to become proficient in the art, and who 
have hitherto been unable to obtain, in a precise form, the iuformation necessary for study- 


FOREST AND STREAM PU BLISHING CO., ing the first principles of shooting at moving objects. 


I have ~ the honor of aes 7 ee, have carefully een me 

oints especially requiring attention that have cropped up from time to time while giving 

318 Broadway, New York. etwection. I hope that those who favor me by studying this treatise may quickly gain 
the knowledge so essential for the making of an average if not brilliant shot. 

I have purposely refrained from touching on the several merits of any class of gun— 

being a gun-maker myself; and, indeed, so many good works on the subject have been 





written, that it is really unnecessary. 
Y A CHTS and i A N HE 1 trust that authors from whose writings [ have made extracts will pardon me when 
¢ | they recollect that I have at heart one object, viz., the advancement of a manly sport 
which gives pleasure, health and occupation to many, and to the patronage of whose fol- 


B P | lowers I am indebted for many pleasant days. 
co. P. KUNBARDT"’ RICE, $3.00 
y P LONDON, FOURTH EDITION, 1892. PRICE $3.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. ¥. 





Zot. 


1 | 














, 
OUR GUARANTEE: ( shau*have more than ten times 10 conts worth of entertainment. 


VOL. XLIII.—No. 26. ¢ SATURDAY, DECEMBER 29, 1894. 
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Copyricut, 1894, sy Forrst aNp Stream PUBLISHING Co, Enrerep at New York Post Orvice as Szconp Ciass MATreEn. 


iN 


Terms, Faery 84. Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 318 Broadway, New York. 
Great Britain, £1. } CHICAGO, ILL.: 909 Security Building. LONDON: Davies & Co. PARIS: Brentano’s. P RICE, 10 CENTS. 
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“EXPRESS” “TRAP” “SALMON” 
“BLACK-EDGE” “PINK-EDGE” 
“CARDBOARD” “WHITE FELT’ “SHOT FELT” 


Ask your dealer for a complete list of U. M. C. GUN WADS. Wads for every variety of 
‘load with Nitro or Black Powder. 


EXPRESS, 3 and % inch, lubricated white felt, covered with black Cardboard (plain), “A” thickness for over powder, 72-1000 in. thick 
“ “BR” 


grease proof material; especially for use over . Nitro . o> aon 40-1000 in. thick- 
Powder. 6 “e" _ extra thin, 28-1000 in. thick 
Cardboard (printed) “B” thickness only, 40-1000 inch thick, printed shot 


black side down; thoroughly waterproof, protecting powder Black Edge, regular and % and % inch 
f ‘ se. . s : 
rom dampness and grease Pink Edge, regular and % inch. 


White Felt, 3% inch, for use over powder only. Prevent leading 
and fouling of the barrel and do not blow to pieces. 


Shot Felt, thin black edge, not lubricated, for over shot. 


SALMON Regular B. E. thickness, % and 3% inch, soft black edge, with- 
out grease, covered with salmon colored paper on both sides; 


| 
| 

TRAP (field), waterproof white felt, especially for use over powder with | numbers, etc., on wads. 
| 

especially for use over Nitro Powder. 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE C0O., 
Bridgeport, Conn. 


A IAA aaa, a a a a I tt tn tn nt 


A Brand New Winchester 


THE MODEL 1894. 


-<3G2-40 Calibers 33-55 
26in. Round Barrel, 26in. Oc'agon Barrel, 


$18.00 ae 
With an Entirely N lew - Style of Action. 


WITH ROUND BARREL, WEIGHT 17% LBS. OCTAGON BARREL, WEIGHT 17% LBS. 


Winchester Repeating Arms Co., New Haven, Ct. 


Send for Catalogue. 
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ee el 
The Only ‘Naphtha Launch. .. 


o_years.» Unequalled "as 8 


five oro years. | = oo a 
licensed cen item 

Css ear ‘ 
Government in 
ment ment of "finished boats Pot 
stock 


immediate very. 
Send 10 conta in stamps = New 
Illustrated Catalogue. 


5 2 19344X< 15x 3igin. a Weight, 18ibs. 
4 Electric Launches Yacht Water Closets, Tanks, Ete. 
eee gee 


= —— —— == Se: World Fair Fame Alfred B. Sands & Son, 
GAS ENGINE AND POWER COMPANY, _|i24 Beckman Street, New York. 
Morris Heights, New York Citv, N. Y. Alms PATENT 





Manufactured by 





























Berths should be engaged now for laying up Yachts in our basin the coming winter. SECTIONAL 
RES RE EEE A ES TS 
THE ROBERTS SAFETY LAUNCH AND YACHT BOILER. WATER 
(Nearly six hundred in use. 250 pounds of Steam. Handsome catalogue free. BOILERS 
Works: Red Bank, N.J. THE ROBERTS SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER CoO., 39 & 41 Cortlandt St., New York. i aa et ee now used in 18 pas- 
CHARLES L. SEABURY & CO., a 
to 1 long; U. 8. 
52 Broadway, New York City. SEESIEEE torpedo boathilleito: 
DESIGNERS AND BUILDERS OF A Um Stina small 
STEAM YACHTS AND LAUNCHES, 
> ee ae ALMY WATER TUBE BOILER Co. 
SEABURY PATENT SAFETY WATER-TUBE BOILER. 47 Clifford 8t., Providence, R. I. 
Builders of Simple, Compound & Tripie Expansion Engines. ° 
HIGH SPEED YACHTS A SPECIALTY. , Boats Skiffs 
WORKS & YARDS, Foot of Main st., Nyack-on- Hudson, N.Y. ’ ’ 
Se. stamp for new Illustrated Catalogue. Canoes & Launches. 
CLAY & TORBENSEN, | cxtt. Sospice’ ty prices axe soa 1s to's pes 
GLUUCESTER CITY, N. J. Sats in clamps tor bandon eilustratd catalogue 


DESIGNERS AND BUILDERS OF 


wh. 
25 West 125%h —" ’ New York. 


Steam Yachts and Launches, 


AUXILIARY CRUISERS AND HOUSE BOATS, 
Compound and Triple Expansion Engines. 
SECTIONAL WATER TUBE BOILERS. 


Launches fitted with Steam, Elk ctric or Vapor Motors, 
Send 8 cents for Illustrated Catalogue. 





Write for Catalogue. 
meee muy. m cae = ee Sw SEND FOR A CA TALOGUE io Ld Lee ner hr erate tet J.-H. RUSHTON Canton New Yorn 








¥ = —_ Boer RVUATIANG>  EASRING 


—~—___ BonT Mave And Order a Boat for the Spring Season. 


- ie amis Osgood Portable Boat Co, 





‘peat SPARS, 


Hollow masts, booms and gaffs for yachts and 





Teeter “oe Pm a TT ecto Creek, mer. ca canoes, and fine mast hoops to order. 
— L. E. YOUNG & OO. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO. bidoenay DayToN, On10, Jan. 7, 1894. * 

If any brother of the rod wants a boat that will It affords me great pleasure to inform you that the fifteen- 46 Kossuth street, Bridgeport, Conn. 


be to his pleasement in all weathers and waters, an 
* Ironclad,” one of Osgood’s Folders will just about 





eae foot Canvas Boat — of your Company for my trip 


down the French, Broad and Tennessee rivers, has given the 


utmost satisfaction and far exceeded my expectations. I DAN EIDNEY & SON, West De Pere, Wis. 


fill the bill. No better boat ever sat the w ater; at did not think it possible for any canvas boat to shoot rapids 
least that is the honest conviction of 
Yours truly, 
KINGFISHER 





(J. M. HICKMAN.) 


5 maa TTT 
and stand the hardships encountered on this trip. No 
: sportsman’s outfit is complete without one. 
Yours truly, 
8 ROLLA O. HEIKES 


TREGURTHA SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER | peters ocr ceeere, exane: gnnees por 


srior" Bond for Brice tists em oat 
Steam Yachts and Launches. S'"&1¢- Compone ad Hand Louch = sock, 


MURRAY & TREGURTHA, West First Street, Foot of E Street, South Boston, Mass. —— 
STEAM WACHTsSs AND LAUNCHES. 


By C. P. KUNHARDT. Price $3.00. Builder of Hi rade CARAS Ey ergata hes 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y. malian 











Send your specifications for 


YACHT FITTINes aND suppiies| YACHt Sails and Rigging 


We are making extremely low prices. 
L. W. FERDINAND & CO., 267 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 


CLARK SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER. 


High Grade Compound and Trivle Expansion Engines. 
EDWARD S. CLARK COMPANY, 512 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass 


Send stamps for Illustrated Catalogue. 


We make a specialty of high-class Yacht Sails and Rigging 
Y —and guarantee our Sails to fit perfectly. 

Q) Send us dimensions of your boat and we will sub- 

mit sail plans and estimate on her complete outfit. 
















Nets and 


BOAT EATENQED & FOLDED Send us your order baven't imine 





* 
diate use for a boat. We are an special ind M: G d 
— ments for immed! S POLDIN orders. G BOAT: ~ arine oOo S. 
‘ou may wan CBO! ne; 1 7 = aa 
Send for our Ilust’d Catalogue Gia 15 styl styles and sizes. KIN e won the only PRIZ»: & 7 EZ wa —— Send 6c. (stamps) for new 
of Folding Boats and Canoes. the Folding-Boat contest Sept. 21 on one of the on SS Illustrated Catalogue. 
Sue Gem of our Pasumatie Benge oti be aust ta Os merce san pecs We tae = | eS 
° = e en Lee 

decoy made. Sample pair Mallards cg mail, $L 70. Pair of geese, $3. or Catalogue. GEO B. CARPENTER & co. 


ACME FOLDING BOAT CO. Miamisburg Ohio. | 202: 204, 206. 208 So. Water St, CHICAGO. 
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Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


Yacht Agencies. 


CAPE COD YACHT AGENCY, 


BARNSTABLE, MASS. 




























SSSA. 






VAAL 
\' 


Send 4 cents for Last of and ‘ Solicits Correspondence about 
oats” on hand, 18 to sat im Oretetng Cape Fishing Reels for 18 Cents to 20 Dollars each. 
sloops and schooners. a 20 or 26ft Brass Bird Cages ** 50 


Plans for 
w.L cabin cat mailed on receipt of $25. 


Designing, Building and Brokerage. 


Japanned oe “ 23 oo oe bo oy + 
Standard Bronze, Brass and Steel Chain. 
Standard Wire Picture Cord. 


THe Anorew B. Henoayx Co., New Haven, Conn., U. S, A, 





$ Naval Architects and Eng’rs. 





Stewart & Binney. 
rs to EpwarRpD BurGEss) 


(Successo: 
Naval Architects and Yacht Designers. 
181 TREMONT 8T., BOSTON. 
Cable address, ‘‘Designer,”’ Boston. 


We were aoe Com at the World's Fair re- 
cel os ace Som upon Steam and Gasoline 
Laun Boats, Row Boats, Hunting Boats and 





WATERHOUSE & CHESEBROUGH, Famping Guta. Send for emaloges line 
Naval Architects and Engineers, THOMAS KANE & CO., 





YACHTS OF ALL CLASSES FOR SALE. 
State Street (Rooms 82, 83, 84, 85), Boston, Mass. 


Yachting Goods. 


Our No. 4 can be put in a space 15 x 15in, 


Chicago, Ill. 
Steam & Sail pee Electric Launches & Pleasure Boats. 


Also Raitese of — and a Life Boats, Rafts, Yawls, Canoes, Etc. 
. - <—" 


i Our Canvas-lined Boats are unrivaled fo 
es, Cheapness, Tightness and Easy Rowing. 
Prices from $25 Upwards. 


hed In Stock, over 500 Pawbents, Sailboats, 
as! Canoes and Launch 


DETROIT BOAT WORKS, 
Detroit, Mich., pt = a 


Electrio Launches woRLDs rE AIR, 


—teeuiees “ Send 10 cents for our new and enlarged 
co Illustrated Catalogue of 1894. 
Mention this paper. 


DAIMLER MOTOR COMPANY, 


BUILDERS OF 


Highest Grade Single and Twin Screw Launches. 


Safest, cleanest and speediest power boat built. 
Nosmoke or smoke-stack, no boiler, no electricity. 
No steam or naphtha under pressure. Run on 
one pint of gasoline per horse power per hour, 
and are under way in less than one minute. 

No licensed engineer or pilot. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue and Price List. 


Office and Works: ‘‘Steinway,’’ Long Island City, N. Y. 


























Ma ih 


WM. BISHOP & SON, 


205 South Street, . New York. 
724 Third Ave., - seen 
Telephone 569 Fri 


BUILD YOUR OWN BOAT. 





Models, sail plans, building advice. For amateur O U R CG A L O GU FOR 
epee ion, Al Peg cedame NEW CATA E 1895 


io are best of all. Yachts built to order. 
THOMAS CLAPHAM, 
Roslyn, L. I., N. ¥. 


WHITE CEDAR BOARDS 


Yachts, Boats 3 and Canoes. 


Ready December 15, 1894. Contains illustrations of CANOES, SKIFFS, 
ROWBOATS, RACING and CRUISING SAILBOATS, 
STEAM LAUNCHES, BOATS for HUNTING and 
FISHING. All High Grade BOAT FITTINGS OF ALL 
KINDS. Send five cents (stamps) for catalogue. 


St. Lawrence River Skiff, Canoe & Steam Launch Co., Clayton, ‘N. 


HAOKMATAOK AND OAK KNEES. AGents, A. G SPALDING & Co., 15 mistionme st., N.¥. City. 149 Wabash av., Chicago. 1032Cbestyntst., ad 
ee... 
MONITOR Vs VAPOR cae POWER COMPANY, 





<~ GRAND Rapids, MICHIGAN, 5 - \ 


| iS eva ha aie, Po oe 
wa CALVIN PHVARY “2 


NEWARK,WayneCo-N A Sy 
aT -No-¢ Kes 








=. Bangor, Maine. 


Pioneer Manufacturer of 


CANVAS CANOES 


ax. GHRAISA, 


SPRAGUE PATENT RUBBER BOATS 


are the established favorite where used. They are the 
cheapest fine cedar boat. Those desiring a fine boat of 
any mane should send for catalogue ee their ve" 

M. SPRAGUE, Parishville, St. +O. Gena for-clveuinr. 


Game Laws in Brief 


Accurate Comprehensive 


United States and Canada 


Beautiful Half-Tone Illustrations 


Sold by Dealers Everywhere Price 25 Cents 
Or Sent by Forest and Stream Publishing Company 








Yacht Architecture 


By Drxon Kemp, Associate of the Institute of 
Naval Architects ne edition. Super 
royal 8vo Price, $16.80. 

This work enters into the whole subject of the laws 
which govern the resistance of bodies moving = 
water, and the influence a wave form of body and 
wave lines have upon such resistance. It also deals 
comprehensively with the subject of steam prepul- 
sion as applied to yachts. An easy rystem for 
designing is provided, and every necessary calcula- 
tion is explained in detaii. The latter part of the 
work is devoted to yacht building, and engravivgs 
are given of every detail cf construction and fitting. 
including laying off, taking bevels, etc. The list of 
plates (exclusive of over thirty devoted to the eluci- 
dation of the text, and nearly 200 woodcuts) exceeds 
fifty, and comprise the lines of some of the most 
cele>rated yachts afloat by the most successful 
builders and designers 

FOREST AND STREAM oe co., 

318 Broadway, New Yor 


CANVAS CANOES; 


HOW TO BUILD THEM. 


By PARKER B. FIELD. 
Price 50 Cents, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING 00,, 
18 Proadway, New York. 





and ROWBOATS. 


Yachting Goods. : 





SPORTSMAN’S 
Camping and Fishing 


TENTS. 
Yacht and Canoe Sails, 


FLAGS & BURGEES, 


Canvas Cover and Camp Furniture 
of Every Desoription, 
8. HEMMENWAY & SON, 
60 South 8t., New York City. 
Send 5-cert stamp for our Tent and Flag Catalogue. 


JEFFERY’S 


PATENT MARINE GLUE. 


A. Glue under effect of the sun. 
B. Glue under effect of cold and wet. 


- 


Prize Medal, conten, 1851 and 18664. 

“ Paris, 1889. 

‘or Deckseams of Yachts, Airtight Compart- 
aaa of Life Boats in combination with Canvas. 
In combination with Calico for Wa‘ f Skins 
used between Diagonal Planking 
Launches, etc. 


STANWOOD & Go., 722 3d Av., Brooklyn, i. Y. 
L.W. FERDINAND & Go., 267 Federal St.,Bosten 


Syring Lake Clinker Boot Manig, Ca, 
a 


BUILDERS OF ROW BOATS. 
All Pearson’s Celebrated Mo.\el. Send 
for Catalogue. Spring Lake, (‘ttawa Co., 


SEAMLESS HULLS 


FOR 


MODEL YACHTS. 


Correspondence solicited. 


CRANE BROS., Linenoid Mfrs, Westfield, Mass. 


DIXON'S No. 679. 


A Solid Graphite LUBRICANT for Bicycle Chains, 
A of Breech Loading Guns, and mauy otber 


o 





“it “will pay you to send 12 cents for sample. 


JOS. DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., 
Jersey City, N. J. 


Canoe and Boat Building 


FOR AMATEURS. 
Price, 82.00, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. OO.. 318 Bway N.Y. 








CORRESPONDENCE. 
The FoREST AND STREAM is the S 
entertainment, — 
American spoi 
tions on the subjects to which its 
Anonymous communications will n 
e editors are not responsible for the views of corres- 


edium of 

. aa information between 
e editors invite communica 
es are devoted 


pondents. 
SUBSCRIPTIONS. 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 
single copy = per year, & for six months. Rates for 

clu! f — 1 subscribers: 
hree Copies, $10. Five Copies, $16. 

Romie by ex registered letter 
money order or t, payed! fe to the Forest and Stream 
ishing Company. paper may may be —— of 

oe ers throughout the ited States, C. and 


Foreign Subscription and Sales Agents — London, 
Davies & Co.; Brentano’s; Sampson Low & Co. Paris 
Brentano’s. ore terms: $5 per year $2.50 for six 


months, 
VERTISEMENT 
Indide3 ages. AP. cents per aomeeres — Special rates 
and twelve — Seven words to the 
one inc! 


ress money-order, 


previous 
Transient advertisements 
variably be accompanied by the money, or they will not 
be inserted. notices $1.00 per line. Only adver- 
tisements of an approved —— r inserted. 
Address all communicatio 
FOREST AND 


PUBLISHING Q0,, 


STREAM 
318 Broadway, New York 


| cmoseo Onvige, 900 Security Building. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
























For Sale. 





A» 1 FERRETS FOR SALE.—“Sure nee 
great book on rat ratcatching and ferret 
per copy. Adolph Isaacsen 


TROUT FOR SALE 


YEARLINGS of the Brook Trout, Lake Trout, Brown 
Trout California Trout & Landlocked Salmon. 


Eees AND FRY 
the same in season. - information inquire 


. ANNIN, 

Caledonin, Livingston Co., N, Y. 
SLES 
2,000 Ring-necked, Chinese 
and English PHEASANTS. 





¥. DE GUISE, Mahwah, N. J. 


LIve QUAIL, 


Pheasants, use, etc., for sale. E. B. WOOD- 
WARD, 174 sahuns avast, New York. 


IVE WHITE HARES amerwan 
captured ar ro) 7 toxed « and deliveree 
to express in Beth: good condition on 
receipt of gare om ees at r or pelt. 
Refer to Hon. H. 0. Stanley, Dixfiel ib 
and Game Comntesionse. 1 .G. RICH, thel, Me 


Zaiwe Decoy Ducks. 
Mallard and black. Prices to suit the Cleveland 
J. H. LAMPHERE, Weedsport, N. Y. 


FR RR OE A TT TS TTT 
=> Sale.—Field Glass, cost $30, for $10. Eewmege 
examination. Address Box 63, Cincinnati, O. 


a eA SL LT TT <a 
= FULFORD BROS.’ HAND LOADED SHELLS. 
wuLrokn S the best and cheapest in the market 
BROS., 559 Chenango av., Utica, N Y. 1 











il 





RE RR I | TT TL TST 
OR we a UAIL. JACK RABBITS AND 
deer. CHAS. PAYNE, Wichita, Kansas. 


Publications. 





Modern Training, 


Handling and Kennel Management, 


By B. WATERS. 


A comprehensive and peastion! guide 2 the 
management and breeding of field 
dogs. oth, 378 pages. Price $2.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. ©O. 


“Outside the Danger Line,” 


a Wilmot Townsend's new dra ». “Outside 
the Danger Line,” d @ flock of broadbills 
alighting; c. the study of action will = be 
recognized by o gunners as true to e. 
The scene is on a calm 


, when, with nothing to 
alarm them, the ducks ve concluded to rest 
Proarsyte’paseeing 


roduced by ee 
Price 


6x2lin. Edition 
ne AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 


Two Worthy Works, 


Worthy of the subject, 
Worthy of the author. 








Hunting Trips of a Ranchman. 


Sketches of Sport on the Northern Cattle Plains. 
By Txropore Roosevetr. Illustrated with 26 
full-page illustrations. Cloth, 350 pp. Price $3.00, 

In this work Mr. Theodore Roosevelt has given a 


spirited and vivid description of the it Northern 
cute piatna and of the renchman's & 'e in the bad 
lands of the Weat. 


The Wilderness Hunter, 


By Taxopore Rooseve tr. Illustrated. Price $3.50 


* Mr. Roosevelt is sufficiently known by his earlier 
writings as a keen perio, and one who looks at 
= of —— escription from the best stand- 

His first book on this subject, “Huntin 

cee a Ranchman,” was a charming tae onl 
he same may be said for the later, “Ranch Life and 
he Hunting Trail.” To the present work he brings 
8 riper hunting experience, and a literary style even 
mere attractive than in his earlier works. There is 
eshness and a breezy out-of-door flavor about it 
- at calis [ vividly to the mind the high dry coun- 

7 the cattle range, and the lofty cra; 
¥ the white lies on the snowbanks in the 
shade. ‘The Wilderness Hunter’ presents a series 
of a pictures of outdoor life in the W: and 
hese pictures are so cleverly drawn that the k 
will be interesting to the reader whether he is famil. 
ar with such scenes or not. He who has taken part 
J—{— Opa, will, as he reads the 
vol stirred over and over again by old-time 

"—Forest and Stream. " 


Sent postpaid on receipt of price by the 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING 00, 


FERGUSON'S PATENT REFLECTING LAMPS, 











Sportsmen’s Goods. 





THOMAS J. CONROY, Sele Agent, 
310 Breadway, New Yerk. 


With Silver Plated Leeemetive Refiesters 


Bor eer en's use. Combines 
Head k (Front and Top), Boat 
Jack, Fis Camp, Belt and 
Dash Lamp, Hand Lantern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR EASED 


For a Be wie Beating, Fu 

justal 
rina of dash or vehicle. any 
Send stamp for Illus. Catalogue, 
and address all orders Lamp Devt. 


SPORTSMEN’S HAND-MADE SWEATERS 


Something entirely new and of our own invention, es- 
pecially made for Duck, Sea Shore Shooters, and unex- 
celled for Trap Shots.’ Double divided shell pocket ip 
front, the pockets being knitted in the sweater and the 
recot! of four thicknesses of the same material also 
knitted tn the garment to overcome the recoil of a gun 
on the shoulder orarm. Mae from the best and purest 
lamb’s wool. All hand-made and guaranteed. Price $5. 
Discount to the trade. 


WM. R. SCHAEFER & SON, 
61 Elm st., Boston, Mass. 


THE PROTEAN TENT. 





PATENTED JANUARY 133, r8pr. 


The vest tent for en ever invented. Received 
award at World's olumbian Exposition. Only one 
quired. which is made in three ja to pack with tent inside 
my patent carry bag, with shoulder straps for carrying on the 
back. New pole extender (patent applied for) makes canvas 
tautor slack by turning thumbnat, avoiding necessity of goi going 
outside of tent to tend guys. Patent light malleable iron tent 
ins. Whole outfit does up so com ctly it can be checked as 
age and stored in your office. ade cS several sizes. Send 
two cent stamp for eighteen page catalogue. 


A. S. COMSTOCK, 
230 Ridge Avenue, Evanston, I. 


Sportsmen's Comfort. 


Durable, Easy, and 
practically waterproof. 
on leather is cet = 

m process, and is 80: 
pliable and tough. Sporte- 
men mounce them 
fect. e are the ori 


pesetpesqreme: . 
ard screw » $5.00: 
sew $0.00 nabs 
of leg, $8.50 and $4.00. 

rers of Mocca- 
sins of ali kin: 
35 Exchange si., Bangor, Me 





The Ideal Lace Boot 


for still hunting. Absolutely 
noiseless, is 10in. high, laced 


waterproof. 
able. Just the thing for long 
tramps. U; and tongue 
anes throu out with rub- 


ee eee both 

sidetotop. Hand elshel Per! 

in a word, an Ideal Hunti eat ino ak 

and retail. Correspondence solicited. 

M. A. SMITH, 

Manufacturer os & Gymnasium Shoes, 
25 & 27 N. 13th st., Philadelphia. 




















Genuine 
Moose-Hide 
Moccasine, 
PRICES: 


Men’s,size 6-11, $2 75 
Ladies’ & Boys’, 2-5, 
$225; Youths’ and 
Misses’ » 11-1, $2.00; 
Children’s, ds0%ind 


Sent prepaid on 
receipt of price. 


Metz & SCHLOERB, 
Oshkosh, Wis. 


Mention ForEST AND STREAM. 


BARGAINS IN GUNS. 


1 Remington Mid-Range Target Rifle, .40-50, Vernier 
and wind-gauge sights, octagon barrel, pistol grip, 
shotgun butt, 9lbs. weight. Price $15. 


1 Scott & Son 10-gauge double gun, side snap, 32in., 
10lbs., rebounding locks, straight grip, laminated 
steel barrels. Cost $125. Will sell for @25. 


J. P, DANNEFELSER, 
9 Chambers st., New York, 





E.A. BUCK &CO., Bangor,Me. 








Guns, Revolvers, Ammunition, etc. 





all who use it. 
THE “IDEAL” &§ 
UNIVERSAL POWDER MEASURE * 


Is guaranteed to measure all kinds of powder accurately. 
It is graduated for drachms and grains. Will cover all require- 
ments, from a Pistol toa Shot Gun. THE IDEAL HAND BOOK, 
No. 5, just out. 80pages. Some say it’s worth $5.00. Send stamps for it. 


IDEAL M’F’G CO., Drawer 86 $, Nuw Haven, Conn., U.S. A. 












EXPANSION FELT SWABS 


Clean Gun Barrels to Perfection. . 


Made in 8, 10, 1 a? 3 and 20 gauge. This Come» is 


made of thick w ‘elt with a patent adjustment, w! 
cleaning rod will make the 7. 
unsurpassed 


Adapted for use mith Emery and Bou Paste, Paravase- 
line Se eee. stable to all cleaning rods, 


field and breech cleaners. Seid by all dealers. 
Or sent to any address on receipt of 50 cents. Lilus- 
trated catalogue free. 


BRIDGEPORT GUN IMPLEMENT CO., 313 Broadway, N. Y. 


H. J. UPTHEGROVE, 


VALPARAISO, IND. 


MANUFACTURER OF 


SPORTSMEN’S 


and Civil Engineer's Clothing, 


Illustrated catalogue, with sample of qualities 
and shades of corduroy, mackintosh, canvas, 
flannel, etc., mailed free. Address 


H. J. UPTHEGROVE, Valparaiso, Ind. 








the 
and 
rms 


when they are rai 


is fold takes 


weight of game 
thells off The a 
in the act of shooting. 








AUDUBON’S 


Birds of America. 


We have a limited number of the plates of this magnificent work which will be sold singly 
until the supply is exhausted. They are the originals of the edition of 1856, and represent the 
birds as life size. The sheets are elephant folio, and the paper heavy. The drawings were 
made from nature, and for accuracy of delineation, fidelity to detail and accessories, 


Audubon’s Birds Have Never Been Equaled. 


The constantly increasing scarcity of this work makes these large plates each year more 
valuable, so that from a business point of view they are a profitable investment. 
For a sportsman’s dining room a selection of these plates appropriately framed makes a 


SUPERB ORNAMENT. 


Some of the plates are double and canif desired be cut in two and put in smaller frames. 
The size of sheet is 39X26 inches, and on account of their large size it is not safe to send them 













by mail, They will be sent by express unless otherwise stipulated. 
LIST OF BIRDS REPRESENTED: 
cot ‘Velen and Head of Blue Grosbeak.......+5+++++: $7.00 Carbonated Warbler.......... $4 00 
pupae ecnonssesosndes $1200 Rose-breasted Grosbeak...... 800 Nashville Warbler ...... .... 4.00 

poneaii I ie ade 1000 Nighthawk .............s+00. 700 Black and White Creeper... 400 
Jer Falcon .....sseseseeeeeee tooo Chimney Swift........ shaves 400 Wood Wren... .. ........00 400 
Sparrow Hawk....... eoeeees 800 Carolina Paroquet............ 10 00 { Winter Ween ......cccocee 3.00 
Swallow-tailed Kite, : 800 Golden- are WwW ee... 500 } Rock Wren....... .. 3.00 
Pigeon Hawk...... 700° Pileated Woodpecker...... 800 Cedar Bird............ 400 
Black-winged Hawk. 700 Belted Kingfisher .. . 700 Bohemian Waxwing 600 
Duck Haw tooo Yellow-billed Cuckoo ........ 500 Purple Martin.. 500 
Fish ods... tooo Mangrove Humming Bird 500 White-bellied Swallow. 500 
Crow....- 500 Ruby Throat Humming Bird. 600 Cliff Swallow. ..... 500 
Fish Crow.. 600 Columbia Humming Bird..... 500 White-headed Pigeon . 700 
Blue 700 Forktail Flycatcher .. 500 § Black Rail............ +s 360 
Crow iaciiina sees 700 Arkansas, Say’s & Swallow- SRG ocacvcccs ocee . SO 
Redwing ee .... 800 _ tailFlycatcher............. 800 } Buff breasted Sandpiper’ ee } 
Baltimore Oriole., 800 Pipiry. lycatcher . bas hee seen 400 Little Sandpi r ; Oe 
Orchard Oriole...... 800 Kingbird ..... ou 2 j Pectoral Sandpiper......... t a 
Boat-tail Grackle.... goo Great-crested Flycatcher. eas Red-backed Sandpiper. iced, ae 
Rusty Grackle..........0s+++ 700 Olived-sided Flycatcher... 400 Great Marble Godwit ....... 700 
Nuttall’s Marsh Wren........ 500 Small  green-crested Fly- Esquimavx Curlew........... 500 
Common Marsh Wren........ BED GARTNER. coc cvcsoves cesecece 400 aony Ibis. . Sa 
Crested Titmouse..........++ 500 Wood Pewee ..........-05: 400 Night RG sg seek cc cig 800 
Hudson Bay Titmouse....... 400 White-eyed Vireo ........ 400 Yellow-crowned Night Heron. 800 
Carolina ‘T'itmouse........... 400 Yellow-throated Vireo ... 400 Green Hi ae . ageVape - 800 
Mocking Bird...........s0008 800 Green black-capped Fiy- Great White Heron ..... 900 

Hermit Thrush,..........+ SGD Getter .. .-cnce  ecceseeres 400 Peale’sand Reddish Egrets.. 00 
i Wood Thrush,............ 300 Wilson’s ' Flycatcher bub eenn er 400 Blue Heron .......... ...... 
Brown Thrasher............. 800 Canada Flycatcher ....... en 
SREY Hi ccagkeeseoons 400 Bonaparte's epeunetaen cove §=— CO BURCK DIUCK 20. .ccc000 
Brown Titlark 400 Hooded Warbler 






Seavnenees 400 Wood Duck.... 
«-» 400 Eider Duck.. 

400 Smew.. 

400 Brown Pelican . 

400 Crested Grebe. . 

400 Black Skimmer.. 

400 Arctic Tern... ....... 


GREE DONE. ccckcosseccosess 400 Kentucky Warbler .... 
Henslow’s Bunting.......... 400 Bay-breasted Warbler 
Chipping ews 400 Pine-creeping Warbler 
Field Sparrow. . 400 Azure Warbler....... 
Seasi ‘e Finch. . 400 Yellowpoll Warbler... 
Lincoln's Finch. . 400 Rathbone Warbler . 






White-throated Sparro 400 Children’s Warbler ... ...... 400 Sandwich Tern 

Towhee Punting. ‘7 400 Yellow Redpoll Warbler ..... re | TT 
Purple Finch . ° 500 Black and Yellow Warbler.... 400 Razor-billed Auk 

Crossbill. ...... = oo Swainson’s Warbler ...... .. = oo Great Auk......... 


Pine Grosbeak. .........+++ * Bachman’s Warbler.......... 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 
318 Broadway, New York. 




















FOREST AND STREAM. 











That Soap Story 


told in our issue of_ Oct. 6, as an extract from Dr. Peirce’s “‘A Man 


from Corpus Christi,” was only one of the funny episodes told of in 


the book. 
between the covers. 


There are scores of laughs and hundreds of chuckles 
We would not dare to go into camp with the 


man who could read the chapters and not chuckle over the scrapes 


and escapes of this original citizen of Corpus. 


Illustrated by no special artist; 257 pages; price a dollar and a half 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBIISHING CO., 3:8 Broadway, N: Y. 





One of the Branches 


of shooting treated fully and well in Howland Gasper’s “Complete 


Sportsman” is Wildfowl 


Shooting. 


The beginner will find Mr 


Gasper’s instructions clear, readily understood, and helpful. The 
oldest gunner in the land will find them pretty close to what he 
would say himself. The “Complete Sportsman” is a book for wild 


duck and wild goose shooters. 


227 pages, 17 illustrations, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO.. 


318 Broadway, 


New York. 





BOGARDUS’S BOOK. 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By CAPT. A. H. BOGARDUS. 


This is a third edition. That means, not a mere reprint, but that the chapters needing 


change have been re-written to bring the work up to date. It is a book of 


tion for beginners in the art of shooting, and of 


ical instru 
entertaining reading for the older hands, 


ic- 


CONTENTS. 


General Introductory Remarks. 
Guns and their Proper Charges. 
Golden Plover, Curlew, Gray Plover. 
Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. 
Wild Geese, Cranes and Swans. 
Cloth, 493 pages, illustrated. Price $2.00. 


Wild Turkey and Deer Shooting. 

The Art of Shooting on the Wing. 
Shooting Dogs—Breeding and Breaking. 
Pigeon Shooting. 


Trap Shooting Rules, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 








THE ADIRONDACKS. | 


MAP OF TEE ADIRONDACK WILDERNESS | 
Pocket edition on map-bond;paper,$1 

5 “It is the most complete map of the 

= Adirondacks region ever published.” 
—Forest and Stream. 


Pocket map ox *.AKE CHAMPLAIN and 
LAKE GEORGE. Map-bond paper, 5c. | 


= illustrated, 16mo., 272 pages, cts. | 
LaKE GEORGE and Lake CHAM- | 


PLAIN, 25cts. 
8. KR. STODDARD, Glens Falls,N.Y 
The Old Reliable 


SWEET CAPORAL 


CIGARETTE 


Has stood the test of time. More sold than all other 
brands combined Absolutely pure. 


BINNEY BROS. 


Tae AMERICAN ToBacco Co., Successor, Men:ifact’r. 





Gume BooKs.—THE ADIRONDACKS, | 


ROCHESTER 


Bagw.cos. 


‘ «Soup in Borrtes ONiyY~ ¢) 
AELEPIONE NEW YORK BRANCH 6328634 W.34mSr. 


DEAR NESS. &.HEAD, Noises cureD 





8 —— oe 
Successful when all remedies fail. Sold 
nly by F. Hiscox, 858 B’way, N.Y. Write for book of proofa¥ REE 


ANUS NE CTR 90 RE SR SVEN ST 
“TRAINING vs. BREAKING,” $1. 





Taxidermists. 





WM. W. HART & 60,, 
TAXIDERMISTS 


No. 5 West 3d St., New York, 


Birds, Animals and Fish Mounted 
true to Life, Poisoned 
against Moth. 


Goods returned promptly, 


reasonable. 


Finest collection of Game Heads, 
Antlers, Fancy Skins, Rugs, 
Birds, etc., for 
decoration. 

Send stamp for catalogue and directions for skinning, 


TAXIDERMY, 


fnew w= A every branch is our specialty. 
are not dealers. Taxidermy is our Dusiness; 
taxidermy is our pleasure: taxidermy is our profit 
highest perfection of work posalbie with an uninter, 

ion of work pose an uninter- 
rupted of twenty-five years. 


THE WEBSTER STUDIO, 
106 EAST 234 ST., NEW YORK. 


charges 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
Practical Glass Blower 


oo 


And manufacturer of 
Artificial eyes for bo ggg Ce and manufacturing 


parposee a specialty. d for prices, Piease men- 
ForEst AND a. - 
369 Canal street, New York, 


FRED SAUTER, 
Headquarters of Taxidermy, 


No. 3 NORTH Sanne 8T., N. ¥. 








most 
at our extensive ent. We are also 
tanning al kinds of skins and making them into rugs 
immense 


and Having an . of all kinds S 
heads, game and a large collection o: 

ats een toe robes and rugs always 
on hand,enables customer to purchase at low figures. 


All work made durable and guaranteed against moth. 


WOODCRAF 7 


By “NESSMUK.” Price $1, 
Forest and Stream Pub, Co., 318 B’ way, N. ¥. 





~~ 
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Kennel 


Advertisements under KENNEL SPECIAL head, set in uniform 
display, 25 cents a line first time, 15 cents a line each time after. 
Count seven words to a line. Cash must accompany order. 


ee 





Special. 


7MOOOGer 


oe oe¢' 





EAGLES.—HAVE A FEW HIGH GRADE PUP- 

pies and unbroken matured dogs for sale at low. 
prices. Send for a new circular just out, offering 
ch. Lou, Lonely, Gay, Clover and other good ones. 
In Stud—Ch. Frank Forest, the only beagle in the 
world who is both field and bench champion; fee $10. 
Ch, Roy K., many times winner on bench and a first 
class hunter, fee $10. Buckshot (A.K.C. 34925), the 
greatest field dog of the day, winner ist, All-Age 
Stake, 1894 trials, beating the best cracks of this 
country; his progeny are certain hunters, fee $10 
I will pay express one way on bitches for service. 


ROCKLAND BEAGLE KENNELS, 
H. L. Kreuper, Prop., 


1 Nanuet, N. Y.- 





OR SALE.—_THE HANDSOME ENGLISH SET- 

ter dog Dash, age 4yrs., lemon and white. Iwill 
guarantee him to have no superior io the U. 8. 
on quail, grouse and woodcock; hundreds of game 
biras killed over him. No better grouse dog livin, 
than Dash. He is thoroughly field broken, kind and 
affectionate and obedient, and the best house broken 

Price for Dash, $75 

H. N. HOWELL, Lancaster, Pa. 


oe re Sr et EE OE TST EE 
HE FAMOUS IRISH SETTER BITCH GEM, 
A.K C.8 B 35062. Absolute winner Irish Setter 
Trials, 1893. Is fast, staunch, good nose, retrieves. 
An excellent field bitch, can win on ths bench. Free 
service to Tearaway goes with her House broken. 
Price $125. GE). H. THOMSON, 1813 Delancey 
Place. Philadelphia, Pa. 26 


dog you ever saw. 
26 





Taisen Guarnounte a = 

rom rted, re; an 
winning "aeok. In Stud—Prize pag. stud d 
Cricket, weight 10 lbs. HENRY C. BURDIC. 
15 Wellesley street, Springfield, Mass. 





OUNT PLEASANT GORDON KENNELS.—Gen- 
i¥i tlemen: Scientific breeding and honest dealing 
with 25 years experience as a Gordon breeder, have 
made my strain of Gordon setters the best and most 
popular. A number of first-class Gordon setters 
offered this month. All ages, broken and unbroken. 
Dixey and Grouse in the stud. C. T. BROWNELL, 
Box 335, New Bedford, Mass. 





R SALE.—FOX-TERRIER PUPPIES BY 8!AR- 
den’s Prince (27,706) ex Blackrock Belle (E.K.C. 
S8.B. 30,857). Do 12; bitches $8. 
26 NEWTOWN KENNELS, Elmira, N. Y. 


OR SALE.—FINE MASTIFF PUPPY, BORN 

May, 1884 (ch. Black Prince and Brampton 
Beauty). A great show or stud dog. Price $100. 
tt J. L. WINCHELL, Fair Haven, Vt. 


ASTIFFS.—_A NUMBER OF PUPS FOR SALE 
4¥i from 35 to 50 dollars. Very highest breeding 
and will make winners. Four prize winners at stud. 

CHA~. E BUNN, Peoria, Ill. 


NOR SALE.-THOROUGHBRED GREYHOUND 














ANTED.—Trained le dog of correct ‘ 

Must be sure Seonaen Also brood bi wee 
requirements. Give full description and ‘ee. 
BEAGLE, P. O. Box 3010, New York. 26 


E lish Bloodhounds.—Man trailers. Trained 
logs on bears, coons, rabbits. Unexcelled blood- 

hound puppies, 5mos. old. Address Greendale 

Kennels, Kensington. Ohio. 8 


ARGAINS.—4YR. BROKEN POINTER, 2 YR. 
broken retrieving Gordon setter. Willshow both 
ongame, J. M. KELLY, Montrose, Pa. 26 


r Sale.—1 foxhound, 2 rabbit hounds and 1 coon 
und, Finely trained, Lorring Hayes, Dexter,Me. 











OINTEKS AND SETTERS.—IF YOU ARE IN 
want of a well trained dog for present use, a 
good youngster ready for training, brood bitch, 
puppy, show dog, or theserviceof a good dog, re- 
member that the old and reliable Lovell Kennel is 
noted for square dealing and fair ene 
GEO. W. LOVFLL, Prop., Middleboro, Mass. 


RISH SETTER PUPPIES FOR SALE, BY CH. 

Kildare (Champiou Irish setter dog of America 
and sire of Queen Vic, champion Irish setter bitch of 
America), stud fee $25. Send for catalogue contain- 
ing photos of celebrated stud dogs and bitches. 
OAK GROVE KENNELS, Moodus, Conn. 


R SALE.—A number of unbroken young Irish 

setter dogs and bitches, out of field winning 
dams, by one of best sires in the country; also some 
prize winners that are perfectly trained on wood- 
cock, quail and grouse. Will show on game. F. L. 
CHENEY, Pittsfield, Mass. 2 


OCKER SPANIELS—I HAVE TEN GROWN 

cockers and six puppies that must besold quick 
For latest list with prices, address EDWLN W. 
FISKE, Mount Vernon, N. Y 2 


TALIAN GREYHOUNDS.—EVERY DOG IN MY 
kennel, including all prize winners, for sale at 
half price, in order to close out et 
tf F. H. HOYT, Sharon, Pa. 


Siz TERRIERS (PUPPIES).—MRS. E. M. WIL- 


dy-and well-known 
ices moderate. Box 77, Oakville, Ontario. 


OR SALE.—A LITTER OF ENGLISH MASTIFFS 
three-quarter champion Beaufort’s Black Prince. 
All with his immense — ‘ect head. 
tf J.L WINCHELL, Fair Haven Vt. 


OR SALE —RKABBIT HOUNDS, 12 TO 16MOS. 
old, not gun shy, good lookers, and hunting 
every day, cheap. Havetoo many. Guarantee them 
or refund money. FIELES & BRO., Christiana, ie 

















Fe 











rr SALE —3 FOX-TERRIER BITCH PUPPIES 
registered, blood of Starden’s King, Mixture, 
Result, Venio ond Dusky Trap. Price $10 each Sire 
aprize winner. Wawaset Ken: els, Wilmington,Del 1 


ANTED.—A SETTER DOG, NOT OVER TWO 
years old, to retrieve pigeons. Dog to besent 

on trial, Will pay express ove way. Name lowest 
price. Address C.C., care Forest ayD STREAM. 26 


R SALE.—One pointer and one Irish setter, thor- 
oughly trained on partridge, quail and wood- 
cock. OF. ROBBIN: $8, Oxford,Mass. Stamp for 7 











UPS BY CH DUKE OF DEXTER OUT _IMP. 
Devonshire Pearl. Both 1st prize winners Finest 
in America. CHAS. D. ROBERTS, Dexter, Me. 


RESENT YOUR FRIEND A COLLIE PUPPY; 
low prices. C. M. Wellstood, Hempstead,L.I. 


For Sale.—Fine foxhound; no fancy . For 
description, price, address Spot, Tapleyville, —_ 


R 





ee 








OME GRAND IRISH SETTERS AT A BARGAIN 
\) REDSTONE KENNELS, Huntington, N. Y 








DOG TRAINED BV HAMMOND'S “Train- 
ing vs. Breaking” will “get there” and get 
the game. The book costs $1 at this office. 


Pocket Kennel Record 


New edition. New forms. Full leather 50 cents 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
$18 Broadway, New York. 








The Kennel. 


Melrose Kennels. 


ST, BERNARDS. 


Some very superior puppies for sale. Also 
_— a Aitoneer, Melrose King and Jim Blaine in 
e stud. 


E. H. MOORE, Melrose, Mass. 
Meadowmere Kennels, 


——— 

op N.Y. 

Breeders and Im- 
porters of 


FRENCH 
POODLES 


(black curly-coated 
only). First — 
winners, New York, 
Boston, Chicago & 
Philadelphia, 1693, 
1894. A grand lot 
of dogs for sale. 
For a, 
price lists and stu 
cards,apply to New 





. York City Agency. 
Mizo (30101). 18 Williatn st- room 
Champion of America. 1006. 





FOR SALE. 


The finest retrieving and hunting dogs in the 
world, the Chesapeake Bay roase or I have 
them any age, from eight weeks up three years 
old. Mine are the only dogs of this breed that have 
ever won prizes under the Chesapeake Bay Dog 
Club’s rules, and points of a genuine oe 
Bay Dog. All out of Mary. the only prize er, 
No. 20459, and by Oak, No. 22961 A.K.C.8.B. P 
$25 each, either gex. 


J.D. MALLORY, 
22 Light Street, 
Baltimore, Md. 


N. B.—M, dogs have no seconds. having won first 
and second prizes at the Westminster Kennel Club 
show, and the Maryland Kennel Club show. These 
are the only places they have ever been exhibited. 


THE 





is the October moon. 
The sporting season 
is now at its best. 
The gunner of today 
who shoots ‘with 
dogs knows his out- 
fit is incomplete 


MOON without a supply of 
Austin’s Dog Bread 


—the simplest and safest diet for a working 
dog. No trouble to use, no sickness or indis- 
position, as often with promiscuous feeding. 
It’s “A Perfect Food at a Popular Figure.” 
Your grocer or sporting outntter will supply 
you. Don’t go off witnou it. 


AUSTIN & GRAVES, 


116 Commercial Street, Boston, Mass. 


Clearance Sale. 


ST. BERNARDS. 


All first class and at one-quarter what they are 
worth. Prices greatly reduced. Write for list. 


BAY CITY KENNELS, Bay City, Mich. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 











The Kennel. 


Dog and Puppy Foods and Medicines 


Tue Best iN THE WORLD 





SPRATTS PATENT. 


<39-245 East 56th street, - - New York, N. Y. 
2” Send for gratis pamphlet on “Dog Diseases, etc.” 


CANINE SPECIALIST. 


DR. T. G. SHERWOOD, 


MM. R. C. V. 8.) 
107 W. 37th Street, New York. 
Hospital for Dogs. Distemper cases not received. 
Consultation and treatment mail when pos- 
All communications zoauring 


sible. F_ . professional 
reply ve 





NEW BOOK 
ON 
Dog Diseases 


Eeow TO FHED 


mailed FREE to any address by the author, 
H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.8., 1298 Broadway, N.Y. 








NEVER BEEN BEATEN. 
For catalogue address 
CHESTNUT HILL KENNELS, 


Chestnut Hill, Phila. 


NETHERWOOD FARM KENNELS, 


Dogs boarded; yard broken and conditioned for 
shows. Best of facilities for care of all breeds, and 
the best care guaranteed. Address 


TALLMAN & WHEELER, 
Box 713, Plainfield, N. J. 


Best Spike Collar. 


(IMPROVED.) 


ee See 9n8 Sates. $1.50, Postag 
10 cents additional. 


B. WATERS, Box 455, Chicago, DL 


Eox'Terriers 
“THOROUGHBREDS.” |"” 


For price list apply to 
BEVERWYCK KENNEL: 
P. O. Box 676, Albany, N.Y. 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


If you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind, 
write for 2 - . _ ’ 
ope, 29 No. 9th street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


CLUMBER SPANIELS. 
Wire-Haired Scotch Terriers 


NEWCASTLE KENNELS, Brookline, Mass., U.S. A 


SPHCIAL SALE 
OF WORKING COCKERS. Puppies in all 
colors. Bitchesinwhelp. Fancy houce trained dogs, 
ete. Dogs at stud. 


HANDSOME BROOK KENNELS, Franklin, N. Y. 








SEVERWYCK TIPSLER 

















guaranteced. EXCHANGE KENNELS. 
Office. 2312 Walnut st.. Philadelphia 


ST. BERNARDS. 


N, 
Lake View, Worcester, Mass. 


LEE’S MODERN DOGS 


History and Description of the Mod- 
ern Dogs of Great _ Britain _and 
Ireland, By Rawdon B. Lee, K 
Editor of the London Field. 


Sporting Division—With illustrations, 584 pa, 
Price, pectgate, tpaid, $6. Non-Sporting Divisi 5 
pases, ustrated by Arthur Wardle and R. 

oore, $5. Terriers—426 pages, illustrated. Prine $e 


This is a standard work by an acknowledged 
authority and is up to date. It treats all breeds 
exhaustively. The illustrations are idealized 
portraits of typical specimens. “Modern Dogs” 
summarizes the history, description and character- 
istics of the dog of to-day. It will take its place 
among the useful and prized works on kennel topics. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York, 






















In the Stud. 





Brown French Poodles 
aT STUD. 


DIAMANT—POOBAH. Fee $20, 
Black bitches served as well as brown. 


ee ven for the best poodle pup, brown 
ont y either of these the 
ear 1894. "“Prigefobe competed for at the Boston 
how, 1895. Donors not to com 

PUPPIES FOR ~ aed “aired by the 
above dogs out of prize winn! winning 


Wirehaired Fox - Terriers 


At Stud. 
CRIBBAGE (“sSs"), Fee $35. 


Ch. OAKLEIGH BRUISER (* *ss:° *) 
Fee $25. 
BRITTLE Fee $25. 


A.E.C.8.B. 
25,681 ’ 
Pu f 
a by above dogs out of 
HILL HURST EENNELS, Wellesley, Mass. 


BULLDOGS 
At Stud. 


REVE ROYAL, 


Rustic Swell ex Claudia, combiniog the champion 
blood of RUSTIC KING and GRABBER. 
Born July 6, 1891. Weight. S0lbs Pure brindle and 
will sire brindle puppies. Fee $25. To members 
of B. D.C. of A., fee $15. 


BATHOS, 


A Briton’s Boast ex Nimble Ninepence, eombining 
the ch. blood of CIREIB and ONARCH,. 
Born July, 1889. Weight 45ibs Pure white. Fee 
$20. To members of B. D. C. of A., fee $10. 


JOHN H. MATTHEWS, 338 E. 26 h st., N. Y. 
Champion Bulldog 


KING LUD 


At Stud. Service Fee $25. 


First Challenge—Baltimore, 1893, beating 
Saleni and Leonidas. Washington, 1898. New York, 


1894 
Address UNDERSHOT KENNELS, 
87 Cooke st., Providence, R. I. 


Westminster Kennel Club. 


KING OF KENT 


(A. KE. ©. 8. B. 6264), 


AT STUD. FEE $50. 


Zig fag, Tapeter Stridaway and Maid of Rap, 
pe eS ee. and Maid of Kent. Ap- 

LUZE, Treasurer 
Og Bouth Willian Birest, I. Y 


IRISH SETTERS 


AT STUD. Imported 


HENMORE SHAMROCK 


(A E C.8.B. 16,743). Muskerry ex Avoca. 


A bench winner in a England and America. 
Thoroughly broken. and field dog. Write for 
photos and camiehen ree. TERMS $15. 


MUCKROSS KENNELS, Springfield, Vermont. 


L. & W. RUTHERFURD’S 


Fox-Terriers 
AT STUD. 


Brood bitches and pu 
peet eer eaten 


DONALD MUNRO, 
Allamuchy, roe county, ¥. J. 





LE 
COUNT BEAUFORT 


Moss Wind’em ex Primrose. 

Bred by and recently imported from Mr. R. LI. Purcell 
Liewellin, Shrewsbury, ~— and. Here is a chance for 
setter breeders to obtain the pure COUNT NOBLE 
blood, Moss Wind’em being a litter brother to that noted 
stre of field trial winners. This is an oopersnay that 
owners of Gladstone and Druid-Kuby bitches should 
not kse tivht of. FKE $25. Count Breavrokt is a 
handsome, well built blue belton, and is thoroughly field 
broken, keen nose and wide range, having been well shot 
over by Mr. Liewellin. For pedigree, etc.. address W, 
STEWART DIFFENDERFFER, 113 Commerce st,Baltimore.Md 


AT Ss ru pD. 


Four St. Bernards and eight cocker spaniels, in- 
—- ch. Middy, at $15 stud fee. Send ome fr 
ted catalogue. SWISS ‘AIN 


— 
NES. ELS. Germantoen, P 


FOX-TERRIERS 
At Stud. 


eee ee? 
MERE ae out), Fee $15. 
ne EPR oe, Fee oe 
FIJALO a stepatianies Data? $10. 


Blue blooded puppies always for sale. 


MERE KENNELS, Tarrytown, N. Y. 
Breeders and ge ed of fox-terriers only. For 
further stud 


F, @, GROWNING, Manager, 


Hotels for Sportsmen. 





FOX-TERRIERS, |8romfield House, Boston. 


The Great Sire 


STARDENS KING. 


ot oe ane two of his pups have won over $750 


‘STUD FEE, $25. 


0b. To be competed tan dont this do; 
‘atte Benton tow of 16 
Pups for sale out Weleciae 


HILLSIDE KEN NNELS, 
LANCASTER, MASS. 


FRENCH POODLES. 


Morey Kennels, 


PASSAIC, N, J. 


AT STUD. 


Puppies out of prize bitches for sale. 


JOHN STOKES, 
Manager. 


Imp. Wire-Hair Fox-Terrier at Stud. 
HALIFAX REVIVAL. 


Winner of 13 firsts and 3 socstals at geven, shows. This 
is one of the best wire-hairs } ton right size and 
ty>e, true terrier character. His breeding could not be 
better, being a direct descendant of champions Jack 
Frost and Carlisle Tack. Halifax Revival has the best 
of legs and feet, head, ears and coat that cannot be 
beaten, and is the sire of several noted winners, in ae. 
land. STUD FRE, 810. A. —- BRADBUR 
Mavager Maybrook Kennels, Englewood N. J. 


tf 








BRITISH BULLDOG PEDIGREES. 


Compted § oT oe ceenaen eae es. SS. Bowers 


A List of All Known Bulldogs and Their 
Reputed Ancestors. 


nae £ iat ae thousand ay 
oe neeed ak the 
Pegitradon. wa Seana ae dhe eam oa 


is 
trace the reputed pedigree of any 
known ancestors, going back i come 
the year 1817."—From Author's Preface. 


Price $3.50, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING OO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 





Scientific Education of Dogs 


FOR THE GUN. 


A new work by an English writer, 
ae H. H. ’° 


The instruetions here given are the result of 
the author’s amateur practic 1 experience 
of thirty-seven years. A review in FoREst 
AND STREAM says: 

“This work is a very well written treatise upor 
the subject, containing some new ideas and much 
that is interesting and instructive to the new be- 
ginner as well as not a little that wil) be beneficial 
to even old hands to study. The chapter devoted 
to kennel management is a short one, bat it is 
very nearly complete, and is alone worth man 
times the price of the work to any one that wi 
heed its teachings.” 

Price, $2.50 post paid by the 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
818 Broadway, New York. 





Property For Sale. 


To TO PRIVATE PARTIES.—HUNTING 
and fishing privileges over s»me 50 square miles 
of land ia the heart of the Laurentides, including 
several miles of the Grand Batiscan River, two 
other rivers and numerous lakes. Caribcu in 
-_¥e Troutadlib. Easy of access. Address 
J. G. COUTURE, Notary, Quebec, Ganada. 8 


aoe ares Hunting Association, Swan 
geese, duck over live decoys. Bear, 

turkey, quail, snipe, curlew, brant. Finest fishing, 
striped bass, Cx hi 
peecner 
ees 








OR SALE.—A FINE COUN 
ated a few miles from Charlottesville, Virginia. 
802 acres. 8 quail country. A bargain 


great 
for cash. ess tor M.S&., I 
a as County, V particulars, vy Depot, 


Y PLACE, SITO- 


- ee 





EUROPEAN PLAN. 
MESSENGER, Proprietor. 


SUPERB QUAIL, DUCK AND 
SNIPE. SHOOTING. 


The HOTEL DEL CORONADO, 
Beach, near San Diego, California, is 
beautiful crescent beach over 12 miles long, 


Coronado 
situated ona 


to mind forcibly the Bay of Naples. The climate fs 
ideal. Scarcely a day during ee 
a" housed on account of rain, campereture 

as low as 48° F. — rd daybreak n Janu- 


a = Hotel is ane, pa 

romnies ae an ni pastes there are sailing 
or rowing in the inner , almost landlocked and 
always safe, sailing and as in the ocean, croquet 
and tennis (fine asphalt courts). Rabbit coursing on 
horseback with greyhounds on North Island every 
Saturday. Riding and bathing. Guests may bathe 
in the ocean every day in the winter or use com- 
modious and tropical looking tank, where the My 
water is artificially heated. For two years 





past the 
Eastern guests have formed a Gymkahra a 
which arranged sports for every week day; polo, 
7 pony r g, tennis, pool, billiard and bow!- 
> tees ting tournaments. North 
Tefand is is filled with native quail, and this year 15,000 
additional birds have been putout. The privilege of 
hunting there’ by the day, a or month can be 
obtained from the A good shot can 
the limit ev day. The. ~_ narrow-gauge 
R. R. runs to the border in little less than 
an hour, and cam ~~ outfis for a few days’ hunt- 
E> Seaeo ome mot ot Gen Dioge. A New 
York gentleman mate with his friend a bag of 150 
ducks, 68 English snipe and 78 quail in one day below 
the line last winter. The du included mallard, 
canvasback, redheads and teal. 
For further particulars write to 
E. 8. BABOOOK, Manager, 
Coronado Beach, Cal. 
The Montross Hotel, 
BILOXI, HARBISON CO., MISS. 

The oldest and most rea winter home on the 
Gulf coast of Mississippi, 609 miles from Mobile and 
80 from New Orleans via Louisville & Nashville R R. 
Electric lights and electric call bells and return and 
artesian water aa the house. Finest fishing, 
yachtiog, driving and hunting. A first-clavs steam 


yacht runs in connection with the hotel Can be 
chartered at reasonable rates for fishing and hunt- 
ing parties. 


DUCK SHOOTING 


AT COBB'S ISLAND, Va. 


Those who are fond of duck shooting 
accommodated at Cobb's Island, Va., the fet pe 
on the coast for sporting, dai Kinds, om 
mount ene pase Se Suess, oe | all kinds of sn 
spring and summer. per day, = 2 
week. Boats, blinds and ind False avd deco perenne be had 
at all times. COBB & SPADY, Proprieto 


NEWBERN NOW! 


Best sporting punt finest climate and most 
comfortable up-to-date hotel in the Tidewater 
Region. Deer, turkeys, quail, snipe, fish, cra 
terrapio and oysters. Artesian water, elevator an: 
all improvements. ‘Address 

HOTEL CHATTAWKA, Newbern, N. C. 


De Witt Clinton — Manager, late of Hotel 
Clinton, Minneapolis, Minn. 


POX AND RABBIT HUNTING 


in the heart of the Adirondacks. We have the finest 
tox and rabbit hunting in the State. Special atten- 
tion given the sporting fraternity. ‘he old and 
comfortable Lake Ple Pleasant Inn, Lake Pleasant, 
Hamilton county, N. Y. 


J. D. MORLEY, Proprietor. 


Foxes, Partridges and and Wild Turkeys 


Eight tlemen will ay por i the hunting 
season, 1 . All the comforts of an ante bellum 
Virginia home. Fine hounds, horses and an 
abundance of game. 10 pio rom New York. 

k Box 26, Courtland, Va. 


TO SPORTSMEN. 


There is no section that offers better shooting than 

the country immediately around West Pont, Va., 

for wild duck, wild turkey, quail and deer. For par- 

ticulars apply at once to GEO. R. QUINCY, Propr 
etor Terminal Hotel, West Point, Va. 


om 
cle, 








The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer To which are added the 
el Standards. 


others. and Its —. 
ing” that wiae popularity — avor which of 
belong to books by practical men 


men. In addition to tne chapters on nd 
of ear a varieties 


of spaniels, with —— of ical specimens; 
sotes on the in America, and the standards 
adopted by the English and spaniel clubs. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CQ., 
318 Broadway, New York, 
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The Parker Gun. 








Are your Christinas presents all bought 
yet? 

Lots of Baker Guns are going for 
gifts. Do you know of anything more 
suitable ? 

Mail orders filled promptly. Order 
through your local dealer or send 
direct to the factory. 


BAKER GUN & FORGING C0,, cams sethantes Sonia Satis ens: agate 


B 
Batavia, N. Y. and best gun made, Ask your dealer for a or send for catalogue. 


PARKER BROS., Makers, Meriden, Conn. 

NEW YORK SALESROOM, 97 CHAMBERS STREET. 
nn es er LS A EN TN TREE A A TE SLT LS SLSR ERT ME Sm 
We have decided to meet the requirements of sportsmen for a medium priced reliable ejector, 
om ammer 6ss ou 2 and are ready to accept orders for all our grades of guns fitted with Automatic Shell Ejector. 
maietienee LEFEVER <@® Automatic Ejector Gun at a price 


FOREHAND ARMS v0, within the reach of every Sportsman. 












Guaranteed to give 
eatisfaction. 


: Only Two Pieces, 
Easily Tipped and cuaan Damascus Barrels, One in Frame, One in Hammer. 


At last Convention N. Y. State Srortsmen’s Association Lefever Guns with Nitro Powder won three 


Handsomely Engraved, French Walnut Stock. | "evestererecs, eco tt colamns of thie paper with records ofits triumphs at trap and tn fed 
Send for Descriptive Catalogue. PRICE VERY LOW.|T.cfever Arms Co., Syracuse. N. Y. 








Rs Only 25-Galiber E. C. Powder Cartridges, 


oe 20 etn 





Wood Powder Cartridges, 


Repeater Made. Schultze Powder Cartridges, 


JUST READY.—Made in all lengths and styles, regular and Take-Down. Dupont Powder Cartridges, 
Write for Catalogue to Troisdorf Powder Cartridges. 


THE nd FIRE ARMS CO., New Haven, Conn. We can fill your orders promptly at low prices. 


fe The Chamberlin Cartridge & Target Co,, 
mike Pt eu POWDER CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
L. C. SMITH GUNS. 


8, 10, 12 and 16-Gauges. 





is the only Smokeless Powder 
that is All bored for Nitro Powder. 
We use Whitworth Fluid 


ALWAYS THE SAME Guaranteed never to weenie 
ANY ONE CAN LOAD. CS 


Hard in grain, free from dust, pattern and penetration. Better and more 
regular than any other powder. Absolutely unaffected by climate 
or storage, and therefore perfect for field shooting. 


THE AMERICAN “E. C.” POWDER CO,, Limited, 


Oakland, Bergen County, N. J. —<——<——— 
Send f d of loading instructions. 
iain cine pe eneaka Murray street, New York THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, Pas Fulton, N. Y. 


Send for new —. 


sn gptaiioaian ee The Breech-Loader 


ahaa Sa ms Smail-Bore Rifle Powder. 
&.V. Smokeless Revolver Powder.| AND HOW TO USE IT. By W. W. Greener. Illustrated. 
GEORGE H. SAMPSON, U. 8. Agent Smokeless Powder Co., L’t’d. 


Bogardus’ Field, Cover and Trap Shooting, $2, 318 Broadway, New York. 








We now put Ejector mechanism on all of our different grades. 
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SAY 


lf you are on a Fishing or Hunting tri 
you will ae * 


Yucatan Gum the Greatest Comfort 


OF ANY ONE ARTICLE you can o—_ take 
with you. It is a t aid to DIGESTION 
and a KKLIEF FOR HEART BURN. ‘or eee by all D 

t it 


Confectioners and Grocers, or if you canno in your pince, 





send 75 cents to the man r and receive ONE BO 


100 PIECES, prepaid by return mail or express. BE SURE AND 
GET THAT sKALED A YELLO BAND (Trade Mark). 


W. J. WHITE, Manufacturer, 


OLEVELAND, O., U. 8S. A. 


RESULTS 





Hard Grain Schultze Powder 


SUPERIORITY. 


[REPORT OF NEW YORK STATE SHOOT. ] 


“Singular to state, the three men winning the big records in the N. Y. State shoot 
events were all using the NEW HARD GRAIN ‘SCHULTZE’ POWDER. 
Paddock used 42 grains and won with it State event No. 4, breaking 25 straight and getting 
first money all alone. 

‘Kelsey, in event No. 8, for the individual championship of the State of New York, 
made the remarkable run of 50 straight; he also used 42 grains of the powder named (in 
a Francotte gun. 


FINE Guns. 


SCOTT, WESTLEY RICHARDS, GREENER, PURDEY, 


LANG, COLT, 


OTHER GUNS 


PARKER, Etc., 


TAKEN IN TRADE, 


Ete. 


Send for large Illustrated Catalogue and List of second-hand high grade guns taken in trade. Some bargains. 


ALSO SPORTSMEN’S OUTFITS. 


Fine Rods and Fishing Tackle. 


Yacht Guns. 


Tents and Rubber 


Blankets. Rifles. Fine Field and Marine Glasses, Etc. 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE 


POPULAR NEW MAIL BICYCLES. 


Wm. READ & SONS, 107 Washington St., Boston, Mass, 


ESTABLISHED 1826. 


CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS. 


This is the season of good 
things, and no better thing in 
the gun line exists than a 
Greener. 

While other gun makers have 
been experimenting, Greener 
guns have been making records; 
this is because Mr. Greener’s 
father and grandfather did the 
experimenting. Greener guns 
of to-day are a whole generation 
ahead, and do work that other 
guns cannot approach. ~ 

Other makers are still in the 
black powder stage, while all 


“George Mosher won the Lefever diamond badge, contest No. 9, Mosher, Tallett and Greeners are made for nitro 


Fulford broke each 29 out of the 20 singles and 5 pair shot at. The last two decided to take , 


the cash and not shoot off the tie, this leaving Mosher the winner. 
the hard grain ‘Schultze.’” 


THE DEAN RICHMOND CUP 


He used 40 grains of 


the most valuable live bird trophy in the country was again won by a team using time 


*‘Schultze” powder exclusively. 


For sale by all dealers, or address the Sole Agents, 





powders and nothing else, and 
the shooting guaranteed. 
Buy one of these guns at this 


It is the season for good 
things. 


NEW YEAR'S 
GIFTS. 


Our Catalogue No. 22 is full 
of Holiday suggestions, and all 
at prices you can afford. Not 
only guns and fishing tackle, 
and camping goods and such 
things, but all sorts of games 
and toys for the children, and 
for the long winter evenings. 

Then we have beautiful clocks, 
watches and ornaments, opera 


glasses 


and telescopes and 


cameras. 

We have fine leather travel- 
ing bags, dressing cases and 
such things Also pocket 
knives, fine razors and dainty 
scissors, lots of things in fact 
that are suitable for gifts in the 
family, and practical because 
you can buy them of us for so 
little money. 


VonLENGERKE & DETMOLD,|HENRY CGC. SQUIRES & SON, 


8 Murray Street, New York. 


20 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 





A HOLIDAY GIFT 


SHOULD be grateful to the eye, tHat it may please 
at the first glance; and of intrinsic worth, that its 
possession may be a lasting joy. What better then 
than a book, handsome in binding and readable and 
re-readable between the covers? There are many 
AND STREAM’s list; and so 
We 
can only hint of contents and covers of afew of them 


such in the Forest! 
varied are they in subject as'to fit every taste. 


now. First come Mr. Robinson’s Danvis_ books, 
Incle Lisha’s Shop ($1), Sam Lovel’s Camps ($1), 
Onell / : 
and Danvis Foiks ($1.25), the first two in blue or 
red with title in gilt and Shop and Camp (from the 
drawings by Mr. Robinson 
fitting dress for these classics; 


in black—altogether a 


handsomely garbed in olive green and gold. Mr. 

Grinnell’s Pawnee Hero Stories ($1.75) and his 

Blackfoot Lodge Tales ($1.75) have an appropriate 
Ss 4a 

binding of Indian red with stamps in silver and 

black, an exceedingly effective combination. Some 


and the Folks no iess | 


thing of the same 
American Big Game Hunting ($2.50). 


With Fly-Rod and Camera 


Mr. Samuels’ 
$5) isas a gift book 
nandsome in binding (green or blue and gold), and 
has 147 full page ‘illustrations from photos in the 
| Canadian fishing country. Another book filled with 
| pictures is Dr. Van Fleet’s Some Native Birds for 
| Little Folks ($1.00); it has thirteen photogravures of 
well-known birds. Nessmuk’s Jorest Runes ($1.50) 
is chaste in cover as a book of poems should be, if 
the poetry is good for anything, and Nessmuk never 
| wrote anything that was not. His Woodcraft ($1) 
|has on the front cover a veritable reproduction in 
| gilt of the famous “G. Washington hatchet,” or 
| Nessmuk’s camp ax; and the book is handy in size, 
| for it is one to be carried in the pocket. And that 
|reminds us to say, what a suggestion of summer 
| camps and autumn these Forest AND 
| STREAM books bring to one on a Christmas morning, 


outings 


style has been chosen for, as in the scent of the Christmas tree there is the 


fragrance of the woods. 

C. P. Kunhardt’s Small Yachts ($10) is a 
volume of stately proportions, and the drawing on 
the cover hints of the 87 plates within; the best work 
on the subject ever put out in America; we have 
sold repeated editions of it Complementing the 
larger work and filling a field quite as useful is Mr. 
Stephens’s Canoe and Boat Building ($2), in blue or 
red and gilt. It does seem superfluous to describe 
the binding of a technical work, whose real merit is 
inside the covers; but as we have said, one wishes to 
please the eye with a Christmas present. 

The books we have named are only a few of the 
large number described at length in our sent-free 
illustrated catalogue. And one thing more with a 
=" to emphasize it—Order early if you 
wish the books to reach you in 
season for Christmas Day. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 
318 Broadway, New York. 
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